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OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES 



PREFACE 

These reminiscences of the early days of Melbourne 
— a city which, as a family, we helped to found — 
awakened, when first published in the columns of the 
Australasian^ an amount of general interest most 
gfratifying to the writer. 

It is hoped that, in their present more convenient 
form, they may secure and retain the approbation of 
the public. 

I should feel bound to apologise for the mention 
of names in full were I not conscious that I have 
written no line calculated to offend ; nor have I, for 
one moment, failed in sincere goodwill towards every 
comrade of that joyous time. 
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CHAPTER I 

AJ). 1840 

Standing in the gathering winteriy twilight, at the 
intersection of Elizabeth and Flinders Streets, one 
instinctively remarks the long crowded suburban 
trains, laden with homeward-bound passengers, 
quitting the city and care for the night's charmed 
interval. All the streets of busy Melbourne are yet 
thronged, in spite of the apparently rapid diminution 
which is proceeding. The indefinable hum, notice- 
able in large urban populations at the close of the 
day, as the lamps are lit, which mark for most men 
the boundary between work and recreation, is 
increasingly audible. The grand outlines of the 
larger public buildings become suggestively indis- 
tinct. If your ear be good, you may hear the 
steam-whistle and the roar of the country trains at 
Spencer Street Station. The senses of the musing 
spectator are filled to saturation with the sights 
and sounds proper to the largest, the most highly 
civilised, the most prosperous city in the world, for 
the years of its existence. Stranger than fiction 
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does It not seem, that in the month of April, in the 
year of grace 1840, we should have migrated en 
famille from Sydney to assist in the colonisation of 
Port Phillip, in the founding of this city of Melbourne ? 
The moderate-sized schooner which carried us safely 
hither in a few hours under a week had been 
chartered by Paterfamilias, so that we were unre- 
stricted as to many matters not usually left to the 
discretion of passengers. It was a floating home. 
Colonists of ten years' standing, we had many things 
to bear with us, which under other circumstances of 
transit must have been left behind. There were 
carriage horses and cows, the boys' ponies, the 
children's canaries, poultry, and pigeons, dogs and 
cats, babies and nurses, furniture, flower-pots, work- 
men, house servants — all the component portions of 
a large household shifted bodily from a suburban 
home, and ready to be transferred to the first 
suitable dwelling in the new settlement. One can 
easily imagine to what a state of misery and con- 
fusion such a freight would have been reduced had 
bad weather come on. But the winds and the 
waves were kind, and on Saturday afternoon the 
harbour-master of Williamstown partook of some 
slight alcoholic refreshment on board, and welcomed 
us to Port Phillip. Well is remembered even now 
the richly-green appearance of the under-stocked 
grassy flat upon which the particularly small village 
of Williamstown stood. A few cottages, more huts 
— ^with certain public-houses, of course — made up 
the township. More distinctly marked even were 
the succulence and juiciness of the first Port Phillip 
mutton-chops upon which was regaled our keenly 
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hungry party. We had just quitted the enfeebled 
meat markets of Sydney, scarce recovered from that 
terrible drought which wasted the years of 1837, 
1838, and 1839. ^^ h^d reached a land of 
Goshen evidently — a land of milk and butter, if not 
of honey — a land of chops and steaks, of sirloins 
and " under-cuts " — of all youthful luxuries well-nigh 
forgotten— of late unattainable in New South Wales 
as strawberry ice in a cane-brake. 

Among other trifles which our very complete 
outfit had comprehended was a small steamboat 
adapted foi: the tortuous but necessary navigation of 
the Yarra Yarra, of which noble stream, moving 
calmly through walls of ti-tree, we commenced to 
make the acquaintance. This steamerlet — she was 
a very tiny automaton, puffing out of all proportion 
to her speed — ^but the only funnel-bearer — think of 
that, Victorians of this high-pressure era ! — had been 
sent down by the head of the family the voyage 
before, safely bestowed upon the deck of a larger 
vessel. "The Mavastar was a better boat," I 
daresay, but the tiny Firefly bore us and the Lares 
and Penates of many other " first families " — in the 
sense of priority — safely to terra firma on the north 
side of what was then called the "Yarra Basin," 
This was an oval-shaped natural enlargement of the 
average width of the river, much as a waterhole in 
a creek exceeds the ordinary channel. The energetic 
Batman and the sturdy Cobbett of the south, Pascoe 
Fawkner, had thought it good to set about making 
a town, and here we found the bustling Britisher of 
the period engaged in building up Melbourne with 
might and main. Our leader laid it down at that 
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time, as the result of his experience of many lands, 
that the new colony, being outside of 36 deg. south 
latitude, would not be scourged with droughts as had 
been New South Wales from her commencement. 
In great measure, and absolutely as regarding the 
western portions of Victoria, this prophecy has been 
borne out. 

Sufficient time had elapsed for the army of 
mechanics, then established in Port Phillip, to erect 
many weatherboard and a few brick houses. Into 
a cottage of the latter construction we were hastily 
inducted, pending the finishing of a two-storied 
mansion in Flinders Street, not very far from 
Prince's Bridge. Bridge was there none in those 
days, it is hardly necessary to say ; not even the 
humble one with wooden piers that spanned the 
stream later, and connected Melbourne people with 
the sandy forest of South Yarra, then much despised 
for Its alleged agricultural inferiority : still there was 
a punt You could get across, but not always when 
you wanted. And I recall the incident of Captain 
Brunswick Smyth, late of the soth Regiment, and 
the first commandant of mounted police, riding 
down to the ferry, from which the guardian was 
absent — "sick, or drunk, or suthin" — and, with 
military impatience, dashing on board with a brace 
of troopers, who pulled the lumbering barge across, 
and fastened her to the farther shore. 

Large trees at that time studded the green 
meadow, which, after the winter rain, was marshy 
and reed-covered. There did I shoot, and bear home 
with schoolboy pride, a blue crane — the Australian 
heron — who, being only wounded, "went near" to 
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pick out one of my ^yt&^ wounding my cheek-bone 
with a sudden stab of his closed beak. The lovely 
bronze -wing pigeons were plentiful then amid the 
wild forest tracks of Newtown, afterwards Colling- 
wood. Many times have I and my boy comrades 
stood at no great distance from the present populous 
suburb and wondered whether we were going straight 
for the "settlement," as we then irreverently styled 
the wonder-city. The streets of the new-bom town 
had been " ruled off," as some comic person phrased 
it, very straight and wide ; but there had not been 
sufficient money as yet available from the somewhat 
closely-guarded distant Treasury of Sydney to clear 
them from stumps. However, as in most commu- 
nities during the speculative stage, any amount was 
forthcoming when required for purposes of amusement. 
Balls, picnics, races, and dinners were frequent and 
fashionable. Driving home from one of the first- 
named entertainments, through the lampless streets, 
a carriage, piloted by a gallant officer, came to signal 
grief against a stump. The ladies were thrown out, 
the carriage thrown over, and the charioteer fractured. 
Paterfamilias, absent on business, marked his dis- 
approval of the expedition by resolutely refraining 
from repairing the vehicle. For years after it stood 
in the back yard with cracked panels, a monument 
of domestic miscalculation. 

It must be terribly humiliating to the survivors of 
that " first rush " to consider what untold wealth lay 
around them in the town and suburban allotments, 
which the most guarded investment would have 
secured. The famous subdivision in Collins Street, 
upon which the present Bank of Australasia now 
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stands, was purchased by the Wesleyan denomination 
for £to ! Acres and half-acres in Flinders, Collins, 
and Elizabeth Streets were purchased at the first 
Government sales held in Sydney at similar and 
lower rates. I have heard the late Mr. Jacques, at 
that time acting as Crown auctioneer, selling at the 
Sydney markets ever so much of Williamstown, at 
prices which would cause the heart of the land-dealer 
of the present day to palpitate strangely. I can 
hear now the old gentleman's full, sonorous voice 
rolling out the words, " Allotment so-and-so, parish of 
Will-will-rook," the native names being largely and 
very properly used. " Villamanatah " and " Maribyr- 
nong" occurred, I think, pretty often in the same 
series of sales. The invariable increase in prices after 
the first sales led naturally to a species of South Sea 
stock bubbledom. He who bought to-day — and 
men of all classes shared in the powerful excitement 
— was so certain of an advance of 25, 50, or cent 
per cent, that every one who could command the 
wherewithal hastened to the land lottery, where every 
ticket was a prize. Speculative eagles in flocks were 
gathered around the carcase. Borrowing existed 
then, though undeveloped as one of the fine arts 
compared to its latest triumphs ; bills, even in that 
struggling infancy of banking, were thick in the 
air. Successful or prospective sales necessitated 
champagne lunches, whereby the empty bottles — 
erstwhile filled with that cheerful vintage — accumu- 
lated in stacks around the homes and haunts of the 
leading operators. The reigning Governor-General, 
on a flying visit to the non-mineral precursor of 
Ballarat and Bendigo, noted the unparalleled pro- 
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fusion, and, it is said, refused on that account some 
request of the self-elected Patres Conscripti of our 
Rome in long clothes. Farms, in blocks of forty and 
eighty acres, had been marked off above the Yarra 
Falls. They had been purchased at prices tending 
to be high, as prices ruled then. But they could not 
have been really high, for one of them, since pretty 
well known as Toorak, for years rented for several 
thousands per annum, and possessing a value of 
about ;f 1000 each for its eighty acres, was purchased 
by an early colonist for less than ;f 1000, all told. 
It was subsequently sold by him, under the crushing 
pressure of the panic of 1842 and 1843, for £\20. 

What a different place was the Flemington race- 
course, say, when Victor and Sir Charles ran for the 
Town Plate — ^when Romeo's white legs and matchless 
shoulder were to be seen thereon — when Jack 
Hunter's filly. Hellcat, won the Sir Charles Purse, 
furnished by a generous stud patron for the owners 
of descendants of that forgotten courser. Fancy the 
change to the Cup day with Martini-Henry coming 
in ! Where racing springs up, there also do differ- 
ences of opinion frequently occur. With respect to 
the said victory of Hellcat, then the property of Jack 
Hunter, it was objected by a well-known "horse 
couper " of the day, known as " Hopping Jack," that 
she was no true descendant of Sir Charles. He was 
contradicted very flatly, and sufficient proof having 
been afforded to the stewards, her owner received the 
stakes. Still the mighty mind of John Ewart held 
distrust as he ambled home, dangling his "game" 
leg on his eel-backed bay horse, the same which 
carried him overland from Sydney to Melbourne in 
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ten days — six hundred miles. "A sworn horse- 
courser," like Blount, was Hopping Jack, and, unlike 
Marmion's fast squire, had ridden many a steeple- 
chase. In the quickly shifting adventure-scope of 
the day it chanced that the two Jacks went to sea, 
desiring to revisit Scotia, doubtless for their pecuniary 
benefit A great storm arose, and the homeward- 
bound vessel was wrecked. The passengers barely 
escaped with their lives, and were forced to return to 
Port Phillip. At one period of the disaster there was 
little or no hope for the lives of all. As they clung 
gloomily to the uplifted deck — fast on a reef — 
Hopping Jack approached Mr. Hunter with a grave 
and resolved air. All waited to hear his words. In 
that solemn hour he proved the exquisite accuracy 
of the thought, " The ruling passion strong in death," 
by thus adjuring his turf acquaintance, " Look here, 

Mr. Hunter, we shall all be in in twenty 

minutes, it can't matter much now. Was Hellcat 
reaUy a Sir Charles?" History is silent as to the 
reply. 

How strange a Melbourne would the picture — 
still distinctly photographed on memory's wondrous 
"negative" — present to the inhabitant of 1884. A 
solitary wood cart is struggling down from the direc- 
tion of Brighton along the unmade sandy track, 
patiently to await the convenience of the puntman. 
Frank Liardet is driving his unicorn omnibus team 
from the lonely beach, where now the sailors revel in 
many a glittering bar, and the tall sugar-refinery 
chimney "lifts its head" and smokes — or, at any 
rate, did recently. The squatter's wool -freighted 
bullock-teams lumber along the deep ruts of Flinders 
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Lane. John Pascoe Fawkner bustles up and down 
the western end, at that time the fashionable part, 
of Collins Street The eastern portion of that street 
— ^now decorated with palatial clubs and treasuries, 
and dominated by doctors — was then principally 
known as " the way to the Plenty," a rivulet on the 
banks of which still abode certain cheerful young 
agricultural aristocrats, who had not had time quite 
to ruin themselves. Now a whole tribe of blacks — 
wondering and frightened, young and old, warriors 
and greybeards, women and children — is being driven 
along Collins Street by troopers, on their way to the 
temporary gaol, there to be incarcerated for real or 
fancied violence. The philanthropist may console 
himself with the knowledge that they burrowed under 
their dungeon slabs and, I think, escaped. If not, 
they were released next day. 

Mr. Latrobe, successor of Captain Lonsdale, on a 
state day — not styled Governor, but his Honour the 
Superintendent — is riding towards Batman's Hill on 
a crop-eared hog-maned cob, yclept Knocker- 
croghery, attired in uniform, escorted by Captain 
Smyth and his terrible mounted police, the only 
military force of the day. The great plains, the 
wide forest-parks, shut closely in the little town on 
every side. Countless swans and ducks are disport- 
ing themselves in unscared freedom upon the great 
West Melbourne marsh. The travel-stained squatter 
rides wearily up to the livery stable, as yet unable 
to shorten by coach or rail a mile of his journey. 



CHAPTER II 



THE FAR WEST 



It seems only the other day — but surely it must be 
a long time ago — that January evening of 1844, 
when I camped my cattle near the old burying- 
ground at North Melbourne. I was bound for the 
Western district, where I proposed to "take up a 
run." And towards this pastoral paradise the dawn 
saw my " following " winding its way next morning. 

A modest drove and slender outfit were mine ; 
all that the hard times had spared. Two or three 
hundred well-bred cattle, a dray and team with pro- 
visions for six months, two stock-horses, one faithful 
old servant, one young ditto (unfaithful), ;f i in my 
purse — voild tout. Rather a limited capital to 
begfin the world with ; but what did I want with 
money in those days ? I was a boy, which means 
a prince — ^happy, hopeful, healthy, beyond all latter- 
day possibilities, bound on a journey to seek my 
fortune. All the fairy-tale conditions were fulfilled. 
I had " horse to ride and weapon to wear " — that is, 
a 1 2-foot stock-whip by Nangus Jack— clothes, tools, 
guns, and ammunition ; a new world around and 
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beyond ; what could money do for the gentleman- 
adventurer burning with anticipation of heroic 
exploration? Such thoughts must have passed 
through my brain, inasmuch as I invested 75 per 
cent of my cash in the purchase of a cattle dog. 
Poor Dora, she barked her last some thirty-five years 
agone. 

On the next day we crossed the Moonee Ponds 
at Flemington, took the Keilor road, and managed 
to bustle our mob all the way to the Werribee. A 
slightly unfair journey ; but the summer day was 
long, and we made the river with the fading light 
about eight. I had a reason, too. Here bivouacked 
my good old friend the late William Ryrie, of Yering. 
He, too, was journeying to the west country with a 
large drove of Upper Yarra stores. He had kindly 
consented to join forces — an arrangement more to 
my advantage than his. So, as his cattle were 
drawing into camp, I cheerfully "boxed" mine 
therewith, and relieved myself by the act of further 
anxiety. 

Night watches were duly set, after an evening 
meal of a truly luxurious character. I felt at odd 
moments as if I would have given all the world for 
a doze unrebuked. At last the whole four mortal 
hours came to an end. Then I understood, almost 
for the first time in my life, what " first-class sleep " 
really meant. 

At sunrise I awoke much fresher than paint, and 
walking to the door of the tent, which held three 
stretchers — those of the leader of the party, his 
brother Donald, and myself — looked out upon thf 
glorious far-stretching wild. What a sight was ther 
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seen with the ^y^ of unworn, undoubting youth ! 
On three sides lay the plains, a dimly verdurous ex- 
panse, over which a night mist was lifting itself along 
the line of the river. The outline of the Anakie- 
You Yangs range was sharply drawn against the 
dawn-lighted horizon, while far to the north-east was 
seen the forest-clothed summit of Mount Macedon, 
and westward gleamed the sea. The calm water of 
Corio Bay and the abrupt cone of Station Peak, nearly 
in the line of our route, formed an unmistakable yet 
picturesque landmark. 

The cattle, peacefully grazing, were spread over 
the plain, having been released from camp. The 
horses were being brought in ; among them I was 
quick to distinguish my valuable pair. Old Watts, 
the campkeeper, a hoary retainer of Yering — who 
gave his name to the affluent of the Yarra so called 
— ^was cooking steaks for breakfast. Everything 
was delightfully new, strangely exhilarating, with a 
fresh flavour of freedom and adventure. 

After breakfast we saddled up, and, mounting our 
horses, strolled on after a leisurely fashion with the 
cattle. I was riding, as became an Australian, a 
four-year-old colt, my own property, and bred in the 
family. A grandson of Skeleton and of Satellite, he 
was moderately fast and a great stayer. Mr. 
Donald Ryrie rode a favourite galloway yclept Dumple 
— z. choice roadster and clever stock-horse, much 
resembling in outline Dandie Dinmont's historic 
" powney." He and I were sufficiently near in age 
to enjoy discursive conversation during the long, 
slightly tedious driving hours, to an extent which 
occasionally impaired our usefulness. When in 
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argument or narrative we permitted "the tail" to 
straggle unreasonably we were sharply recalled to 
our duty. Our kind-hearted choleric leader then 
adopted language akin to that in which the ruffled 
M.F.H. exhorts the erring horsemen of his field. 

Ah me, what pleasant days were those 1 A little 
warm, even hot, doubtless. But we could take off 
our coats without fear of Mrs. Grundy. There was 
plenty of grass. "Travelling" was an honourable 
and recognised occupation in those Arcadian times. 
"Purchased land" was an unknown quantity. 
Droughts were disbelieved in, and popularly supposed 
to belong exclusively to the " Sydney side." The 
horses were fresh, the stages were moderate, and 
when a halt was called at sundown the cattle soon 
lay contentedly down in the soft, thick grass. The 
camp fires were lighted, and another pleasant, hope- 
ful day was succeeded by a restful yet romantic night. 

So we fared on past the Little River and Fyans* 
Ford, where a certain red cow of mine was nearly 
drowned, and had to be left behind ; then to Beale's, 
on the Barwon ; thence to Colac, for we had decided 
to take the inner road and not to go by " the French- 
man's," or " Cressy," then represented solely by Mon- 
sieur (and Madame) Duverney's Inn, as it was then 
called. 

Apropos of Fyans' Ford, there was an inn as we 
passed up. When returning I met with an adventure 
nearly similar to that in " She Stoops to Conquer." 
I left the station for Melbourne in the December 
following, having earned a Christmas at home. 
When I arrived at Geelong I turned out earl 
morning, and rode to Fyans' Ford to see if 
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find " tale or tidings " of the red cow left behind, as 
before mentioned. How honest were nearly all men 
in those days ! I did hear of her, and, having dis- 
covered her whereabouts, I went to the old house to 
breakfast, preparatory to riding to Heidelberg, fifty- 
seven miles all told, that night. 

Dismounting at the stable door, I gave my mare 
to the groom, with a brisk injunction as to a good 
feed, and passed into the house. In the parlour was 
a maid-servant laying the breakfast. I stood before 
the fireplace in an easy attitude, and demanded when 
breakfast would be ready. 

"In about half an hour, sir." I noticed a slightly 
surprised air. 

" Can't you get it a little sooner, Mary ? " I said, 
guessing at her name with the affability of a tavern 
guest of fashion and substance. 

" I don't know, sir," she made answer meekly. 

" Come, Mary," I said, " surely you could manage 
something in less time ? I have a long way to ride 
to-day." 

She smiled, and was about to reply, when a door 
opened, and a middle-aged personage, with full mili- 
tary whiskers, and an air of authority, looked in. 

" I don't think I have the pleasure of knowing 
you, sir," he stated, with a certain dignity. 

" No," I said ; " no ! I think not. Not been here 
since last year." (I did not particularly see the 
necessity either.) I was cool and cheerful, and it 
struck me that, for an innkeeper, he was over-punc- 
tilious. 

"This is no inn, sir," he said, with increased 
sternness. 
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In a moment my position flashed upon me. I 
then remembered I had not noticed the sign as I rode 
up. The house and grounds, large and extensive, 
had been occupied by a private family. Nothing 
very uncommon about that. So here had I been 
ordering my horse to be fed, and lecturing the 
parlour-maid, all the while in a strange gentleman's 
abode. 

I could not help laughing, but immediately pro- 
ceeded to apologise fully and formally, at the same 
time pointing out that the place had been an inn 
when I last saw it. Hence my mistake, which I 
sincerely regretted. I bowed, and made for the 
door. 

My host's visage relaxed. " Come," he said, " I 
see how it all happened. But you must not lose 

your breakfast for all that. Mrs. will be ready 

directly, and my daughter. I trust you will give us 
the pleasure of your company." 

" All's well that ends well." I was introduced to 
the ladies of the house, who made themselves agree- 
able. There was a good laugh over my invasion of 
the parlour and Mary's astonishment. I breakfasted 
with appetite. We parted cordially. And, as my 
mare carried me to Heidelberg that night without 
a sig^ of distress, she probably had breakfasted well 
also. 

I recollect — how well ! — the night I reached 
Lake Colac. Mr. Hugh Murray had, I think, the 
only station upon it, and the Messrs. Dennis were 
a short distance on the hither side. The Messrs. 
Robertson farther on. The cattle had rather a long 
day without water. Not quite so bad as the Old 



i6 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

Man Plain, but a good stretch. We did not ** make " 
the lake until after dark. How they all rushed in ! 
It was shallow, and sound as to bottom. We con- 
cluded to let them alone, not believing that they 
would wander far through such good feed before day. 
So we had our supper cheerfully, and turned in. 
We could hear them splashing about in the water, 
drinking exhaustively, and finally returning in division. 
At daylight, the first man up (not the writer) descried 
them comfortably camped, nearly all down within a 
few hundred yards. 

How far is the Parin Yallock? It is many a 
year since I saw the Stony Rises, as we somewhat 
unscientifically called the volcanic trap dykes and 
lava outflows, now riven into boulders and scoria 
masses, yet clothed with richest grass and herbage, 
which surround for many miles the craters of Noorat, 
" The Sisters " — Leura and Porndon. Well, we took 
It very easily along that pastoral Eden, the garden 
of Australia, where dwelt pastoral man before the 
Fall, ere he was driven forth into far sun-scorched 
drought -accursed wilds to earn his bread by the 
sweat of his brain, and to bear the heart-sickness 
that comes of hope long deferred — the deadly 
despair that is bom of long years of waiting for 
slow remorseless ruin. Ha ! how have we skipped 
over half- a -century, more or less 1 Bless you, 
nobody was ruined in those golden days, because 
there was no credit Riverina was almost as much 
a terra incognita as Borneo — much more the Lower 
Macquarie and the Upper Bogan. But I must get 
back to Colac, and feel the thick kangaroo grass 
under my feet, quite as thick as an English meadow 
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(I have been there since, too), as Donald and I led 
our horses. He had a rein which slipped out at 
the cheek, contrived on purpose for his horse, and 
the better sustentation of him, Dumple. 

We leave Captain Fyans' station on our right. 
He was the Crown Lands Commissioner in those 
days, and had the sense to take up a small, but 
very choice, bit of the " waste lands of the Crown " 
on his own account. There abide the " FF " cattle 
to this day, if the Messrs. Robertson have not deposed 
them in favour of sheep, or the rabbits eaten them 
out of house and home. 

We pass the police station, another rich pasture 
reserved for the mounted police troopers and their 
chargers. There old Hatsell Garrard dwelt for a 
season, with his fresh-coloured English yeoman face, 
his pleasant, racy talk, and unerring judgment in 
horse-flesh. Did not Comborough, that grand old 
son of Tramp, emigrate to Victoria under his auspices? 
I need say no more. 

Then we come to Scott and Richardson's, the 
Parin Yallock station proper. Both good fellows. 
The latter might aver with Ralph Leigh — 

Those were the days when my beard was black, 

and the good steed Damper was not much averse to 
" a stiff top rail," though carrying a rider considerably 
over six feet, and a welter weight to boot. Between 
the station and the crossing -place — difficult and 
dangerous it was, too, even for horsemen — we 
camped. It came on to rain. It was r*' 
unpleasant night (except one when w^ 
drays and had no supper. I didn't sou 

C 
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oh! how hungry I was). The cattle were uneasy, 
and "ringed" all night. Next morning the camp 
was like a circus on a large scale. The soil is rich 
and black. I have seen no mud to speak of for the 
last ten years. Even the mud in those parts was of 
a superior description. 

Next day we faced the Parin Yallock Creek and 
its malign ford — save the mark ! One dray was 
bogged ; several head of cattle ; my colt went down 
tail first, and nearly " turned turtle," but eventually 
the corps darmie got safely over to the sound but 
rugged stony rises. Crossing them, we reached the 
broad rich flats around the lovely lake of Purrumbeet. 

It was late when we got there, the cattle having 
been hustled and bustled to get out of the labyrinthine 
stony rises before dark ; and the day turning out 
warm after the rain, they were inclined to drink 
heartily. To this intent they ran violently into 
the lake, I don't know how many fathoms deep, and 
shelving abruptly. All the leaders were out of their 
depth at once, and swam about with a surprised air. 
However, the beach was hard and smooth, so back 
they came, in good trim to set to at the luxuriant 
herbage which borders the lake shore. I wonder 
what the Messrs. Manifold would think now of a 
thousand head ot cattle coming ravaging up close to 
the house, and walking into their clover and rye- 
grass, without saying "by your leave," much less 
" reporting." 

When the day broke how lovely the landscape 
seemed. The rugged lava country that we had left 
behind had given place to immense meadows and 
grassy slopes, thinly timbered with handsome black- 
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wood trees. The Lake Purrumbeet was the great 
central feature — a noble sheet of water, with sloping 
green banks, and endless depth of the fresh pure 
element. On the western bank was built a comfort- 
able cottage, where flowers and fruit trees by their 
unusual luxuriance bore testimony to the richness 
of the deep black alluvial. 

We did a "lazyally" sort of day — the cattle 
knee -deep in grass, every one taking it extremely 
easy. Leura, another volcano out of work, surrounded 
by wonderful greenery, wherein the station cattle lay 
about, looking like prize-winners that had strayed 
from a show-yard, was passed about mid-day. Next 
morning saw us at Mr. Neil Black's Basin Bank 
station. Here we saw the heifers of the NB herd. 
They were " tailed " or herded, as was the fashion in 
those days, and a fine well-grown, well-bred lot they 
were. The overseer was either Donald or Angus 
"to be sure whateffer," one of a draft of stalwart 
Highlanders which Mr. Black used to import annually. 
Very desirable colonists they were, and as soon as 
they " got the English," a matter of some difficulty 
at the outset, they commenced to save money at a 
noticeable rate. A fair-sized section of the Western 
district is now populated by these Glenormiston 
clansmen and their descendants, and no man was 
better served than their worthy chief — Neil of 
that ilk. 

From Basin Bank we drove towards the late 
Mr. William Hamilton's Yallock station, where we 
abode one night. Here, or at the next stage, the 
trail was not so plain. I have a reminiscence of our 
having camped one night at a spot not intended for 
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such a halt, and losing our supper in consequence. 
No doubt we made up for it at breakfast. 

Now we had come to the end of the genuine 
Colac country. What we were approaching was a 
good land, richly grassed, and, agriculturally speaking, 
perhaps superior to the other. But I shall always 
consider the sub-district that I have just described, 
including Messrs. Black's, Robertson's, Manifold's, 
and one or two other properties, having regard to 
soil, climate, pasture, and distance from a metropolis, 
as the very choicest area to be found in the whole 
Australian continent. 

A few more days' easy travelling took us nearly 
to our journey's end. We reached the bank of the 
Merai, at Grasmere, the head station of the Messrs. 
Bolden, and there, not many miles from the site of 
the flourishing township of Warrnambool, we drafted 
our respective cattle, and went different ways — Mr. 
Ryrie's to his run, not far from Tower Hill, and mine 
to appropriate some unused country between the 
Merai and the sea. 

Here I camped for about six months, and a right 
joyous time it was in that " kingdom by the sea." 
I remember riding down to the shore one bright 
day, just below where Warrnambool now stands. 
No trace of man or habitation was there, " nor roof 
nor latched door." As I rode over the sand hummock 
which bordered the beach, a draft of out-lying cattle, 
basking in the sun on the farther side, rose and 
galloped off. All else was silent and tenantless as 
before the days of Cook. 

I took up my abode provisionally upon the bank 
of the Merai, which, near the mouth, was a broad 
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and imposing stream, and turned out my herd. My 
stockman and I spent our days in " going round " 
the cattle ; shooting and kangaroo-hunting in odd 
times — recreation to which he, as an ex-poacher of 
considerable experience, took very kindly. The 
pied goose, here in large flocks, with duck, teal, 
pigeons, and an occasional wild turkey, were our 
chief sport and sustenance. 

On the opposite side of the river was the first 
cultivated area in the Port Fairy district, then known 
as Campbell's farm. An old colonial whaling com- 
pany had their headquarters at the Port, and Captain 
Campbell, a stalwart Highlander long known as 
Port Fairy Campbell, had utilised his spare crews 
in the early days, and tested the richness of that 
famous tract of fertile land now known as the 
Famham Survey. 

We were not without practical demonstration of 
the bounty of the soil. One evening I was astonished 
to see splendid mealy potatoes served up with the 
accustomed corned beef. 

" Where did you get these, Mrs. Burge ? " said I 
to the stockman's wife. 

" From the lubras,'* rather consciously ; " I gave 
them beef in exchange." 

" A very fair one," but a light suddenly striking 
upon my mental vision, — ^^ Where do the lubras get 
them from ? They toil not, neither do they spin ! " 

" I don't know for certain, sir," she answered, 
looking down, "but the)^re digging the potato 
crop, I believe, at Campbell's farm." Here was 
foreshadowed the enormous Warmambool export, 
that immense intercolonial potato trade, which has 
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latterly assumed such proportions, and which in- 
vades even this far north-western comer of New 
South Wales. What glorious times I had, gun in 
hand, or with our three famous kangaroo dogs, 
slaying the swift marsupial. In those days he 
was tolerated and rather admired, no one imagining 
that he would be, a couple of generations later, a 
scourge and an oppressor, eating the sparse herbage 
of the overstocked squatter, and being classed as a 
" noxious animal," with a price actually put on his 
head by utilitarian legislators. 



CHAPTER III 



THE DEATH OF VIOLET 



Though kangaroo were plentiful, they were not so 
overwhelming in number as they have since become. 
Joe Surge and I had many a day's good sport 
together on foot Like Mr. Sawyer and other 
sensible people, we often saved our horses by using 
our own legs. For the dogs, Chase was a rough- 
haired Scotch deerhound, not quite pure, yet had she 
great speed and courage. Nothing daunted her. I 
saw her once jump off a dray, where she was in 
hospital with a broken leg (it had been smashed 
by the kick of an emu), and hobble off after a 
sudden-appearing kangaroo. She was said to have 
killed a dingo at ten months old — no trifling feat. 

Nero and Violet were brother and sister. They 
were smooth-haired greyhounds — the ordinary kan- 
garoo dog of the colonist — very fast ; and from a 
distant cross of "bull" had inherited an utter 
fearlessness of disposition, which was rather against 
them, as the sequel will show. 

Violet was so fast that she could catch the brush 
kangaroo (the wallaby) within sight. We rarely had 
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occasion to search if they started close to our feet, 
and the largest and fiercest " old man " forester did 
not seem to be too heavy weight for her. When he 
stood at bay she would fly in at the throat, instead 
of looking out for a side chance. In consequence 
she was awfully cut up many times when a more 
cunning dog would have escaped scatheless. 

One afternoon Joe and I had taken a longer 
round than usual on foot, and were returning by the 
beach, when we heard Violet's bark a long way in 
front. We knew then that she had " stuck up " or 
brought to bay a large forester. If middle-sized she 
would have killed him ; in that case running mute. 
So it was an " old man " large enough to stand and 
fight. 

" We'd better get on, sir," said Joe ; " the poor 
slut'll be cut to ribbons. She's a plucky little fool, 
and don't know how to save herself." 

On we went, both running our best. We were 
in decent wind, but it was a couple of miles before 
we reached " hound and quarry." Some time had 
elapsed, and the fight had been many times renewed. 
When we got up the grassy spot was trampled all 
around, and in more than one place were deep red 
stains. Both animals were dreadfully exhausted. 
The great marsupial — the height of a tall man 
when he raised himself on his haunches — was 
covered with blood from the throat and breast, 
his haunches were deeply pierced by the dog's 
sharp fangs, but his terrible claws had inflicted 
some frightful gashes adown Violet's chest and 
flanks. As she feebly circled round him, barking 
hoarsely, she staggered with weakness ; but her 
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eye was bright and keen — there was not a shade 
of surrender about her. 

Joe rushed in at once and struck the old man 
full between the ^y^^ with a heavy stick. He fell 
prone, and lay like a log. Violet staggered to his 
throat, which she seized, but, having not another 
grain of strength, fell alongside of him, panting 
and sobbing until her whole frame shook convulsed. 
I never saw a dog suffer so much from over-exertion. 
There was water near, and we carried her to it and 
bathed her head and neck. She had three terrible 
gashes, the blood from which we could not manage 
to stanch. Joe was genuinely affected. The tears 
came into his eyes as he looked on the suffering 
creature. " Poor little slut ! " he said ; " Fm doubtful 
it's her last hunt. Pity we hadn't took the horses, 
we should ha' bin up sooner, and saved that old 
savage from * mercy-creeing ' of her. Anyhow, I'll 
carry her home and see what the missis can do 
for her." 

He did so. I walking sadly behind, the dumb 
brute looking up at him with grateful eyes, and from 
time to time licking his hand. She was nursed by 
Mrs. Surge like a child. We tried all our simple 
remedies, sewed up the gaping wounds, and even 
went to the length of a tonic, suited to her 
condition. But it was of no use. The loss of 
blood and consequent exhaustion had been too 
great. Violet died that night, and for the next 
few days a gloom fell over our little household as 
at the death of a friend. 

A curious spot, in some respects, was that which 
I had pitched on — ^full of interest and variety. The 
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river ran in front of our hut-door, losing itself in wide 
marshes that marked its entrance to the sea. It was 
a capital natural paddock, as at a distance of five or 
six miles the River Hopkins ran parallel to it towards 
the sea. Neither river was fordable, except at certain 
points, easily protected. Across the upper portion 
was a fence, running from river to river, and some 
ten miles from the sea, put up by the Messrs. 
Bolden, when this was one of their extensive 
series of runs, and, indeed, known as the bullock 
paddock. 

Warmambool, as I before stated, was as yet 
unborn. There was not an allotment marked or 
sold, a hut built, a sod turned. No sound in 
those days broke upon the ear but the ceaseless 
surge-music ; no sight met the eye but the endless 
forest, the sand-hills, and the long, bright plain of 
the Pacific Ocean, calm for the most part, but 
lashed to madness in winter by furious south- 
easterly gales. Its jetties and warehouses, mayor 
and municipal council, villas and cottages, fields 
and gardens, were still in the future. Nought to be 
seen but the sand-dunes and surges ; little to be 
heard save the sea-bird's cry. But at the old 
whaling station of Port Fairy the town of Belfast 
— so named by the late Mr. James Atkinson — 
had arisen, and its white limestone walls afforded 
a pleasing contrast to the surrounding forest. It 
lay between the mouth of the River Moyne and 
the sea. An open roadstead, suspiciously garnished 
with wrecks, told a tale of the harbour which afforded 
a larger element of truth than invitation. 

Chief among the pioneers were Messrs. John 



Ill THE DEA TH OF VIOLET 27 

Griffiths and Co., who had, for many years, main- 
tained extensive whaling stations on the coast 
between Port Fairy and Portland. 

Captain Campbell, then and long after widely 
known as Port Fairy Campbell, was their principal 
superintendent of fleets and fisheries, farms and 
stores. He, in the pre-land-sale days, like John 
Mostyn, " bare rule over all that land " ; and, 
moreover, if legends are true, "on those who 
misliked him he laid strong hand." His sway 
was for many a league of sea and shore un- 
questioned, and no " leading case " will carry down 
his memory to budding barristers. He never, 
however, relinquished his faith in prompt personal 
redress, and years afterwards, when harbour-master 
in Hobson's Bay, regretted to me that the etiquette 
of the civil service forbade him to convince a 
contumacious shipmaster by the simple whaling 
argument. Among his lieutenants, John and 
Charles Mills held the highest traditional rank. 
The brothers, natives of Tasmania, were splendid 
men physically, and as sailors no bolder or better 
hands ever trod plank or handled oar. 

Years afterwards I made one of a crowd assembled 
on the Port Fairy beach to watch a vessel encounter- 
ing at her anchors the fury of a south-easterly gale. 
A wild morning, I trow ; the sky red-gloomy with 
storm-clouds ; the fierce tempest beating down the 
crests of the leaping eager billows ; the air full of a 
concentrated wrath which prevented all sounds save 
its own from being audible. 

It was impossible that the barque could ride 
the gale out, and, in anticipation, the skipper 
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had all his sails bent and merely made fast with 
spun-yam. 

The supreme moment came. After a hurricane- 

' blast which transcended all former air-madness, we 

saw the vessel quit her position. A hundred voices 
shouted, " Her anchors are gone ! " In an instant, 
as it seemed to us, every sail was unfurled, and she 

' swung round, with her stem towards the white line 

of ravening breakers. We had before us the unusual 
spectacle of a ship with every stitch of canvas set 
going before the wind, and such a wind, dead on to 
a lee shore. 

Proudly and swift she came gallantly on, while 
we watched, half-breathless, to see her strike. A 
sudden pause, a total arrest The good ship 
struggled for a space, like a sentient creature in 
the toils, then broached to, and the wild, triumphant 
waves broke over her from stem to stem. 

But the situation had been foreseen. A dozen 
willing hands dragged out one of the whaleboats, 
and what sea ever ran which a whaleboat could not 
live in? She was safely, though with desperate 
exertion, launched, and we soon watched her rising 
and falling amid the tremendous rollers that came 

I thundering in. At her stem was the tall form of 

j Charley Mills standing unmoved with a 1 6-foot 

steer oar in his strong grasp, one of the grandest 
exhibitions of human strength, skill, and courage 
that eyes ever looked on. 

The skipper had carried out his immediate 
purpose successfully. He had mn his vessel in 
comparatively close, by charging the beach at the 
pace which he had put on ; and in successive trips 
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of the whaleboat the crew were landed in safety. 
And though the barque's "ribs and trucks" added 
another unprepossessing feature to Port Fairy 
harbour, no greater loss occurred. 

Captain John Mills, afterwards harbour -master 
of the port of Belfast, and long a master mariner in 
the trade between Belfast and Sydney, was the 
elder of these two brothers. In his way, also, a 
grand personage. Not quite so tall as his younger 
brother, he was fully six feet in height, powerfully 
built, and- a very handsome man to boot. There 
was an expression of calm courage about his face 
and general bearing which always reminded one of 
a lion. He had had, doubtless, as a whaler and 
voyager to New Zealand and the islands, scores of 
hairbreadth escapes. After such a stormy life it 
must have been a wondrous change to settle down, 
as he did, quietly for the rest of his days in the 
little village as harbour-master. He is gone to his 
rest, I think, as well as the grand, stalwart boat- 
steerer. They will always live in men's minds, I 
doubt not, on the west coast of Victoria, among the 
heroes of the storied past. I remember once, 
indeed, at a great public dinner, when a popular 
squatter, whose health had been drunk, declared 
with post-prandial fervour that he regarded all the 
inhabitants of old Port Fairy as his brothers. 
During a lull in the cheering, a humorous mercan- 
tile celebrity placed his hand on Charles Mills's 
shoulder, and cried aloud, "This is my brother 
Charley" — a practical application which brought 
down the house. 

Ah 1 those were indeed the good old days. 
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How free and fresh was the ocean's breath as one 
looked westward over the limitless Pacific, where 
nothing broke the line of vision nearer than Lady 
Julia Percy Island ! How green was the turf ! 
How blue the sky ! How strong and unquestioning 
was friendship ! How divine was love " in that lost 
land, in that lost clime " — in the realm of poesy and 
the kingdom of youth ! 

Port Fairy certainly had the start in life, and 
Belfast was, as I have narrated, a townlet before an 
acre of land was sold in Warrnambool. But it 
turned out that Warrnambool was situated in nearer 
vicinity to the wonderfully rich lands of Farnham 
and Purnim. The great wheat and potato yields 
began to affect shipments, and at this day I rather 
fancy nearly all the mercantile prosperity has taken 
lodgings with Warrnambool, while the broad, lime- 
stone-metalled streets of Belfast are less lively than 
they were wont to be a score of years agone. 

To the Johnny Griffiths dynasty succeeded that 
of Mr. John Cox, the younger, of Clarendon, 
Tasmania, a worthy scion of a family which had 
furnished, perhaps, more pattern country gentlemen 
to Australia than any other. He had quitted 
Tasmania for the western portion of the new colony, 
which promised wider scope for energy and enter- 
prise. His earlier investments were a trading 
station at Port Fairy, the purchase of such town 
allotments and buildings as seemed to him likely 
bargains, and the first occupation of the Mount 
Rouse station, long afterwards known as perhaps 
the choicest, richest run of a crack district 

Mr. Cox, however, relinquished his not wholly 
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congenial mercantile task to the late Mr. William 
Rutledge, of Farnham Park, whose commercial 
talent and business energy soon made quite another 
place of Belfast. Mr. Cox from that time forth 
devoted himself wholly to pastoral pursuits, and 
having been unhandsomely evicted from Mount 
Rouse, which the Governor, without much practical 
wisdom, wished to turn into an aboriginal reserva- 
tion, he retired to Mount Napier, a run only second 
in extent and quality. 

I may mention that some years after, the 
Government, finding that the aboriginal protectorate 
system merely served to localise gangs of lazy and 
mischievous savages without any sort of benefit to 
themselves or others, revoked the reserve. But 
instead of handing back the land to those from 
whom it had been taken unjustly, they had the 
meanness to let it by tender. This run of Mount 
Rouse brought a rental of ;£^900 per annum, a price 
altogether unprecedented in the history of pastoral 
leases. 

After I had been a dweller on the banks of the 
Merai for a few months, I resolved to move farther 
westward, where there was country to spare and a 
more favourable opportunity of getting an extensive 
run than in my present picturesque but restricted 
locality. I was grieved to lose my pretty and 
pleasant home just as I had begun to get attached 
to it, but I judged rightly that to the westward lay 
the more profitable pastures, and I adhered to my 
resolution. 

A few days' muster saw us once more on the 
road. Our herd was increased and complicated by 
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the presence of many small calves, of ages varying 
from a week to three months. These tender 
travellers would have much retarded our march 
under other circumstances. But we had not, as 
luck would have it, much more than fifty miles to 
move, and for that short distance we could afford 
to travel easily, and give time to the weaker ones. 
All our worldly goods were packed upon the dray, 
which, as before, sufficed to carry them. 



CHAPTER IV 



DUNMORE 



By this time the winter rains had commenced to 
fall. The wild weather of the western coast, with 
fierce gales from the south-east, and driving storms 
of sleet, showed clearly that " the year had turned." 
The roads were knee-deep in mud, the creeks full, 
the nights long and cold. However, grass was 
plentiful, and 

Little cared we for wind or weather, 
When Youth and I lived " there " together. 

So away. Vogue la galire. The dray, with Joe 
Burge and his wife, and Chase, the deerhound, went 
on ahead, while I, with Mr. Cunningham, a new 
companion, who had dwelt in those parts before my 
arrival, was to follow a day or two later with the 
herd. 

I had made a small exploring expedition a short 
time before in company with an old stockman ; he, 
for a consideration, had guided me to a tract of 
unoccupied country. And to this new territory our 
migration was now tending. This experienced 
stock-rider — ^**an old hand from the Sydney side," 

D 
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as such men were then called in Victoria — was a 
great character, and a most original personage. He 
accompanied the dray, so that all might be in 
readiness for our arrival. Not that much could be 
done. But my all-accomplished chief servitor, the 
most inventive and energetic pioneer possible, would 
be sure to make some " improvements " even in the 
short interval before we arrived. 

Our first day's journey was most difficult. The 
cattle were loath to leave the spot to which they had 
become accustomed, and were troublesome to drive. 
However, with two good stock-whips, and the aid 
of Dora the cattle-dog, we got along, and reached 
Rosebrook, on the Moyne, close to Belfast. Mr. 
Roderick Urquhart, as manager for Mr. James 
Atkinson, was then in charge. He received us 
most hospitably. The cattle were put into the 
stock-yard for the night. My companion rode on 
to town, intending to rejoin me early in the morning. 

One may judge of the difficulty in "locating" 
tenants upon agricultural land in those early days 
from the fact that Mr. Urquhart was then supplying 
the first farmers on the Belfast survey with rations. 
For the first year or two this plan was pursued ; 
after that they were able, doubtless, to keep them- 
selves and pay the moderate rent under which they 
sat Not that the Port Fairy " survey " was so fertile 
as that of Farnham Park — much of it was wet and 
undrained, much stony, and but fit for pasture ; but 
it comprehended the greater part of the town of 
Belfast, and ;fi^SOOO would not be considered dear 
now for $000 acres, chiefly of first-class pasture 
land, comprising, besides a seaport town, an exhaust- 
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less quarry of limestone, a partially navigable river, 
and a harbour. 

I slept ill that night, oppressed by my responsi- 
bilities. At midnight I heard the continuous lowing, 
or "roaring" in stock-riders' vernacular, which de- 
noted the escape of my cattle from the yard. 
Dressing hastily, I stumbled in pitch darkness 
through the knee -deep mud. It was even as I 
feared — the rails were down, trampled in the mud ; 
the cattle were out and away. My anxiety was 
great. The paddock was insecure. If they got 
out of it there was endless re-mustering, delay, and 
perhaps loss. 

I could do nothing on foot. I heard the uneasy 
brutes trampling and bellowing in all directions. I 
went to bed sad at heart, and, like St. Paul's crew 
at Malta, " wished for the dawn." 

With the earliest streak of light I caught my 
horse, and galloped round the paddock without a 
sight of the missing animals. In despair I turned 
towards the shore of the large salt-water lagoon 
which made one side of the enclosure. In the grey 
light I fancied I saw a dark mass at the end of a 
cape, which stretched far into it. I rode for it at 
full speed, and discovered my lost "stock-in-trade" 
all lying down in the long marshy grass. They 
had struck out straight for their last known place of 
abode, but had been blocked by the deep water and 
the unknown sea — as doubtless the lagoon appeared 
to them in the darkness. 

Shortly after breakfast we resumed our journey, 
and made St. Kitts, a cattle station some ten or 
twelve miles on the western side of Belfast. The 
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Messrs. ApHn were there, having taken it up a year 
before. The stock-yard was more substantial, as 
became a cattle station. Our hosts were cultured 
and refined people, not long from England ; like 
myself, enthusiastic about pastoral pleasures and 
profits. All our work lay ahead. How bright was 
the outlook ! how dim and distant the shoals and 
quicksands of life's sea ! We sat long into the 
night, talking a good deal of shop, not wholly 
unmingled with higher topics. I remember we 
decided that cattle stations were to improve in 
value, and ultimately lead to a competence. How 
little could we foresee that the elder brother was to 
die as resident magistrate at Somerset — ^an unborn 
town in an unknown colony — and the younger, 
after nearly thirty years* unsuccessful gold-mining, 
from Suttor's Mill to Hokitiki, was to make a 
fortune in tin at Stanthorpe ! That the writer — 
bah ! " Fate's dark web unfolded, lying," did not 
keep him from the soundest sleep that night ; and 
we again made a successful morning start. 

The start was good, but the day was discouraging. 
The cattle were safe enough in the new yard, though 
rather bedraggled after twelve hours of mud up to 
their knees. However, there was water enough 
where they were going to wash them up to the 
horns, and the grass was magnificent The rain 
came down in a way that was oppressive to our 
spirits. The sky was murky ; the air chilling. 
Our whips soon became sodden and ineffective. 
My companion had a bad cold, which deprived him 
of all of his voice and most of his temper. The dog 
Dora would hardly bark. Worse than all, the track 
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was difficult to find. We drove hard for hours, 
doubting much whether we had not lost our way. 
My comrade was sure of it And 

It was about the filthy close 
Of a most disgusting day, 

as a somewhat irreverent poetaster hath it, when we 
disputed in the gathering gloom as to whether or 
not we were miles distant from Dunmore — our port 
of refuge — or had really hit off the right track. 
My friend, in hoarse boding tones, commenced to 
speculate as to how we should pass the night under 
a steady rainfall, and how many miles off, in different 
directions, the cattle would be by morning. My 
answer was simple but effective — ^" There's the horse- 
paddock ! " It was even so. Straining my cyeSy I 
had caught sight through the timber of a two-railed 
sapling fence. It was enough. Paddocks were not 
then five miles square, and as likely to be twenty 
miles from the homestead as one. Dear labour and 
limited credit militated against reckless outlay in 
posts and rails. A i co-acre enclosure for horses 
and working bullocks was all that was then deemed 
necessary. To see the paddock was to see the 
house. 

A considerable " revulsion of feeling " took place 
with both of us as we slogged the tired cattle round 
the fence and came in view of the old Dunmore 
homestead, then considered one of the best improved 
in the district. To be sure, it would not make much 
show now beside Burrabogie or Groongal, let alone 
Ercildoune or Trawalla, and a few others in the 
west But then some of the shepherd kings thought 
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it no dishonour to sleep in a watch-box for a month 
at a time, and a slab gunyah with a fold of hurdles 
was held to be sufficient improvement for a medium 
sheep station. At Dunmore there were three sub- 
stantial slab huts with huge stone chimneys, a pisi- 
work dairy, a loose-box for Traveller, the son of 
Camerton, as well as a large milking-yard and cow- 
shed. A great dam across the River Shaw provided 
an ornamental sheet of water. 

The season was, as I have stated, verging on 
midwinter. The day was wet. The drove of 
milkers passing and repassing had converted the 
ground outside of the huts, which were protected by 
the paddock fence, into a sea of mud, depth from 
one foot to two feet. Through this we approached 
the yard. If I live to be a hundred I shall never 
forget the sight which now met my astonished ^yts. 
A gentleman emerged from the principal building in 
conspicuously clean raiment, having apparently just 
arrayed himself for the evening meal. He proceeded 
calmly to wade through the mud-ocean until he 
reached the yard, where he took down the clay- 
beplastered rails, leaving the gate open for our cattle. 
I declare I nearly fainted with grateful emotion at 
this combination of self-sacrifice with the loftiest 
ideal of hospitality. We had never met before 
either ; but long years of after-friendship with James 
Irvine only enabled me to perceive that it was the 
natural outcome of a generous nature and a heart 
loyal to every impulse of gentle blood. 

Another night's mud for the poor cattle. But I 
reflected that the next day would see them enfran- 
chised, and on their own " run." So, dismissing the 
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subject from my mind, I followed my chivalrous host 
to the guests' hut — a snug, separate building, where 
we made our simple toilettes with great comfort and 
satisfaction. After some cautious walking on a 
raised pathway we gained the " house," where I was 
introduced to Messrs. Campbell and Macknight — for 
the firm was a triumvirate. 

Dwelling in a drought-afflicted district across the 
border, where for months the milk question had 
been in abeyance, or feebly propped up by the 
imported Swiss product, and where butter is not, 
how it refreshes one to recall the great jug of cream 
which graced that comfortable board, the pats of 
fresh butter, the alluring short-cake, the baronial 
sirloin. How we feasted first. How we talked 
round the glowing log-piled fire afterwards. How 
we slept under piles of blankets till sunrise. 

Mrs. Teviot, the housekeeper, peerless old Scottish 
dame that she was (has not Henry Kingsley im- 
mortalised her ?) ; for how many a year did she 
provide for the comforts of host and guest unap- 
proachably, unimpeachably. How indelibly is that 
evening imprinted on my memory. Marked with a 
white stone in life's not all-cheerful record. On 
that evening was commenced a friendship that only 
closed with life, and which knew for the whole of its 
duration neither cloud nor misgiving. If a man's 
future is ever determined by the character of his 
associates and surroundings at a critical period of 
life, my vicinity to Dunmore must have powerfully 
influenced mine. In close, almost daily, association 
with men of high principle, great energy, early 
culture, and refined habits, I could not fail to gain 
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signal benefit, to imbibe elevated ideas, to share 
broad and ennobling ideas of colonisation. 

As soon as we could see next morning the cattle 
were let out and " tailed " on the thick, rich pastur- 
age, which surrounded every homestead in those 
good old days. After breakfast I set out to find 
my station ; that is, the exact spot where it had 
pleased my retainers to camp. I found them about 
seven miles westward of Dunmore, on a cape of 
lightly -timbered land which ran into the great 
Eumeralla marsh ; a corresponding point of the lava 
country, popularly known as The Rocks, jutted out 
to meet it On this was a circular pond -like 
depression, where old Tom, my venerable guide and 
explorer, had in a time of drought once seen a dingo 
drinking. He had christened it the Native Dog 
Hole — ^a name which it bears to this day. And at 
the Doghole-point had my man Joe Burge com- 
menced to fell timber for a brush-yard, put up the 
walls of a sod hut, unpacked such articles as would 
not suffer from weather, and generally commenced 
the first act of homestead occupation. I was greeted 
with enthusiasm. And as Old Tom the stock-rider 
was at once despatched to Dunmore to bring over 
the cattle, with Mr. Cunningham, my friend and 
travelling companion, I hobbled out my charger and 
proceeded to inspect my newly-acquired territory. 



CHAPTER V 

SQUATTLESEA MERE 

Pride and successful ambition swelled my breast 
on that first morning as I looked round on my run. 
My run ! my own station ! How fine a sound it 
had, and how fine a thing it was that I should have 
the sole occupancy — almost ownership — of about 
50,000 acres of " wood and wold," mere and marsh- 
land, hill and dale. It was all my own — after a 
fashion — that is, I had but to receive my squatting 
license, under the hand of the Governor of the 
Australias, for which I paid ten pounds, and no 
white man could in any way disturb, harass, or 
dispossess me. I have that first license yet, signed 
by Sir Charles Fitzroy, the Governor-General. It 
was a valuable document in good earnest, and many 
latter-day pastoralists with a "Thursday to Thurs- 
day" tenure would be truly glad to have such 
another. There were no free-selectors in those days. 
No one could buy land except at auction when once 
the special surveys had been abrogated. There 
were no travelling reserves, or water reserves, or 
gold-fields, or mineral licenses, or miners* rights, or 
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any of the new-fangled contrivances for letting the 
same land to half a dozen people at one and the 
same time. 

There was nothing which some people would con- 
sider to be romantic or picturesque in the scenery on 
which I gazed. But the "light which never was 
on sea or shore " was there^ to shed a celestial glory 
over the untilled, unfenced, half- unknown waste. 
Westward stretched the great marshes, through which 
the Eumeralla flowed, if, indeed, that partially sub- 
terranean stream could be said to run or flow any- 
where. Northward lay the lava -bestrewn country 
known as the Mount Eeles rocks, a mass of cooled 
and cracked lava now matted with a high thick 
sward of kangaroo grass, but so rough and sharp 
were the piles and plateaux of scoria that it was 
dangerous to ride a horse over it. For years after 
we preferred to work it on foot with the aid of dogs. 

On the south lay open slopes and low hills, with 
flats between. On these last grew the beautiful 
umbrageous blackwood, or native hickory, one of the 
handsomest trees in Australia. At the back were 
again large marshes, with heathy flats and more 
thickly-timbered forests. Over all was a wonderful 
sward of grass, luxuriant and green at the time I 
speak of, and quite sufficient, as I thought, for the 
sustenance of two or three thousand head of mixed 
cattle. 

There were no great elevations to be seen. It 
was one of the "low countries" in a literal sense. 
The only hill in view was that of Mount Eeles, which 
we could see rising amid the lava levels a few miles 
to the north-west. The marshes were for the most 
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part free from timber. But a curious formation of 
" islands," as the stock-rider called them, prevailed, 
which tended much to the variety and beauty of the 
landscape. 

These were isolated areas, of from ten to one 
hundred acres, raised slightly above the ordinary 
winter level of the marshes. The soil on these 
"islands" was exceptionally good, and, from the 
fact of their being timbered like the ordinary main* 
land, they afforded an effective contrast to the miles 
of water or waving reeds of which the marshes con* 
sisted. They served admirably also for cattle camps* 
To them the cattle always retired at noonday in 
summer, and at night in winter and spring-time. 
One " island," not very far from our settlement, was 
known as " Kenned/s island," the gallant ill-fated 
explorer who had surveyed a road to the town of 
Portland some years before my arrival having made 
his camp there. How far he was to wander from 
the pleasant green west country, only to die by the 
spear of a crouching savage, within sight of the ship 
that had been sent to bring him safely home after 
his weary desert trail ! 

We didn't know anything of the nature of dry 
country in those days. All the land I looked upon 
was deep-swarded, thickly-verdured as an English 
meadow. Wild duck swam about in the pools and 
meres of the wide misty fen, with its brakes of tall 
reeds and " marish-marigolds " — ^^ the sword-grass and 
the oat-grass and the bulrush by the pool." Over- 
head long strings of wild swan clanged and swayed. 
There were wild beasts (kangaroo and dingoes), 
Indians (blacks, whose fires in ** "" xks " we 
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could see), a pathless waste, and absolute freedom and 
independence. These last were the most precious 
possessions of all. No engagements, no office work, 
no fixed hours, no sums or lessons of any kind or 
sort. I felt as if this splendid Robinson Crusoe kind 
of life was too good to be true. Who was I that I 
should have had this grand inheritance of happiness 
immeasurable made over to me ? What a splendid 
world it was, to be sure I Why did people ever 
repine or complain? I should have made short 
work of Mr. Mallock, and have settled the argument 
" Is life worth living ? " had it then arisen between 
us, with more haste than logic. Action, however, 
must in colonisation never fail to accompany con- 
templation. To which end I returned to our camp, 
just in time to partake of the simple, but appetising, 
meal which Mrs. Burge had prepared for us. 

Cold corned beef, hot tea, and a famous fresh 
damper, the crust of which I still hold to be better 
than any other species of bread whatever, when 
accompanied, as in the case referred to, with good, 
sweet, fresh butter. How splendid one's appetite 
was after hours spent in the fresh morning air. How 
complete the satisfaction when it all came to an end. 

Then commenced a council of war, in which Joe 
Burge was a leading spokesman. "Old Tom can 
look after the cattle. Mr. Cunningham and I will 
go and fell a tree. I know one handy that'll run 
out nigh on a hundred slabs, and if you'll bring up 
the bullocks and dray to the stump, sir, to-night, 
we'll have a load of slabs ready to take home." 

What was the next thing that was necessary to 
be done? 
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To build a house. 

At present we were living under a dray. Now, 
a dray is not so bad a covering at night, when 
extremely sleepy and tired, but in daylight it is 
valueless. And if it rains — ^and in the west it often 
did, and I am informed does still, though not so 
hard as it did then — the want of a permanent shelter 
makes itself felt. 

The walls of a sod hut were indeed already up. 
Clean-cut black cubes, rather larger than bricks, when 
new and moist, make a neat, solid wall. In little 
more than a day we had a thatched roof completed, 
so that we were able to have our evening meal in 
comfort, and even luxury. A couple of fixed bed- 
steads were placed at opposite comers, in which Mr. 
Cunningham and I arranged our bedding. Joe 
Burge and his wife still slept under the " body " of 
the dray, while Old Tom had a separate section 
allotted to him under the pole. 

But the " hut," of split slabs, with wall-plate top 
and bottom, and all the refinements of bush car- 
pentry, was to be the real mansion. And at this 
we soon made a commencement. I say we, because 
I drove the bullocks and carted the slabs to the site 
we had pitched on, besides doing a bit of squaring 
and adzing now and then. 

Joe Burge and Mr. Cunningham (who was an 
experienced bushman, and half a dozen other things 
to boot) soon " ran out " slabs enough, and fitted the 
round stuff, most of which I carted in, preferring that 
section of industry to the all-day, every-day work of 
splitting. Old Tom looked after the cattle. They 
needed all his attention for a while, dknlaying, as 
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they did, a strong desire to march incontinently back 
to the banks of the Merai. 

In two or three weeks the hut was up. How I 
admired it ! The door, the table, the bedsteads, the 
chairs (three-legged stools), the washstand, were all 
manufactured by Joe Burge out of the all-sufficing 
" slab " of the period. A wooden chimney with an 
inner coating of stone-work worked well without 
smoking. The roof was neatly thatched with the 
tall, strong tussock-grass, then so abundant. 

Our dwelling transcended that of the lowland 
Scot, who described his as " a lairge hoose wi' twa 
rooms intil't," inasmuch as it boasted of three. One 
was the atrium — being also used as a refectory — and 
chief general apartment. The rest of the building 
was bisected by a wooden partition, affording thus 
two bedrooms. One of these was devoted to Joe 
Burge and family, the other I appropriated. Mr. 
Cunningham and Old Tom slept in the large room, 
where — firewood being plentiful — they kept up a 
roaring fire, and had rather the best of it in the cold 
nights which then commenced to visit us. 

Excepting a stock-yard, there now remained next 
to nothing to do, and being rather overmanned for 
so small a station, Mr. Cunningham, with my free 
consent, elected to take service with the Dunmore 
firm, with whom he remained for some years after. 
I had now attained the acme of worldly felicity. I 
had always longed to have a station of my own. 
Now I had one. I had daily work of the kind that 
exactly suited me. I went over to Dunmore and 
spent a pleasant evening every now and then, rubbing 
up my classics and having a little '' good talk." I 
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had a few books which I had brought up with me in 
the dray — Byron, Scott, Shakespeare (there was no 
Macaulay in those days), with half a score of other 
authors, in whom there was pabulum mentis for a 
year or two. I had, besides, the run of the Dunmore 
library — no mean collection. 

So I had work, recreation, companionship, and 
intellectual occupation provided for me in abundant 
and wholesome proportion. What else could cast a 
shadow over my prosperous present and promising 
future? Well, there was one factor in the sum 
which I had not reckoned with. "The Amalekite 
was then in the land," and with the untamed, un- 
tutored pre- Adamite it appeared that I was fated to 
have trouble. 

The aboriginal blacks on and near the western 
coast of Victoria — near Belfast, Warrnambool, and 
Portland — had always been noted as a breed of 
savages by no means to be despised. They had 
been for untold generations accustomed to a dietary 
scale of exceptional liberality. The climate was 
temperate ; the forests abounded in game ; wild- 
fowl at certain seasons were plentiful ; while the sea 
supplied them with fish of all sorts and sizes, from a 
whale (stranded) to a whitebait. No wonder that 
they were a fine race, physically and otherwise — ^the 
men tall and muscular, the women well-shaped and 
fairly good-looking. To some even higher commend- 
ation might with truth be applied. 

One is often tempted to smile at hearing some 
under-sized Anglo-Saxon, with no brain power to 
spare, assert gravely the blacks of Australia were the 
lowest race of savages known to exist, the connect- 
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ing link between man and the brute creation, etc. 
On the contrary, many of the leading members of 
tribes known to the pioneer squatters were grandly- 
formed specimens of humanity, dignified in manner, 
and possessing an intelligence by no means to be 
despised, comprehending a quick sense of humour, as 
well as a keenness of perception, not always found 
in the superior race. 

Unfortunately, before I arrived and took up my 
abode on the border of the great Eumeralla mere, 
there had been divers quarrels between the old race 
and the new. Whether the stockmen and shepherds 
were to blame — as is always said — or whether it 
was simply the ordinary savage desire for the tempt- 
ing goods and chattels of the white man, cannot be 
accurately stated. Anyhow, cattle and sheep had 
been lifted and speared ; blacks had been shot, as a 
matter of course ; then, equally so, hut-keepers, 
shepherds, and stockmen had been done to death. 

Just about that time there was a scare as to the 
disappearance of a New South Wales semi-civilised 
aboriginal named Bradbury. He was a daring 
fellow, a bold rider, and a good shot. As he occasion- 
ally stayed at the native camp, and had now not 
been seen for a month, it began to be rumoured that 
he had agreed to accept the leadership of the 
outlawed tribes against the whites. In such a case 
the prospects of the winter, with thinly -manned 
homesteads eight or ten miles apart, looked de- 
cidedly bad. 

However, the discovery of poor Bradbury's bones 
a short time afterwards set that matter at rest. He 
always took his gun with him, distrusting — and with 
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good reason — his trans-Murray kin. On this occasion 
they " laid for him," it seems, and by means of a sable 
Delilah, who playfully ran off with his double-barrel, 
took him at a disadvantage. He fought desperately, 
we were told, even with a spear through his body, but 
was finally overpowered. Just before they had killed 
and chopped up a hut-keeper, and at Mount Rouse 
they had surprised and killed one of Mr. Cox's men, 
the overseer — Mr. Brock — only saving himself by 
superior speed of foot, for which he was noted. 

I was recommended by my good friends of Dun- 
more and others of experience to keep the blacks 
at a distance, and not to give them permission to 
come about the station. 

Being young and foolish — or, let me say, un- 
suspicious — I chose to disregard this warning and to 
take my own way. I thought the poor fellows had 
been hardly treated. It was their country, after all. 
A policy of conciliation would doubtless show them 
that some of the white men had their good at heart. 

To the westward of our camp lay the great tract 
of lava country before mentioned. This had been 
doubtless an outflow in old central-fire days from 
the crater of Mount Eeles, Now, cooled, hardened, 
cracked, and decomposed, it annually produced a rich 
crop of grass. It was full of ravines, boulders, masses 
of scoria, and had, besides, a lakelet in the centre. 
It was many miles across, and extended from Mount 
Eeles nearly to the sea. 

It was not particularly easy to walk in. And, as 
for riding, one day generally saw the end of the 
most high-couraged, sure-footed horse. As a natural 
covert for savages it could not be surpassed. 

E 
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In this peculiar region our "Modocs lay hid." 
We could see the smoke of their camp fires in toler- 
able number, but had no means of seeing or having 
speech of them. One day, however, having probably 
sent out a scout previously who had made careful 
examination of us while we were totally unconscious 
of any such supervision, they debouched from the 
rocks and came up to camp. They sent a herald in 
advance, who held up a green bough. Then, " walk- 
ing delicately," they came up, in number nearly fifty. 
I was at home, as it happened, as also was the old 
stockman. How well I remember the day and the 
scene ! 

We all carried guns in those days, as might the 
border settlers in " Injun " territory. 



CHAPTER VI 



THE EUMERALLA WAR 



We had been informed that the Eumeralla people, 
when that station was first taken up by Mr. Hunter 
for Hughes and Hoskins, of Sydney, always took 
their guns into the milking-yard with them, for fear 
of a surprise. The story went that one day a sudden 
attack "was" made. While the main body was 
engaged, a wing of the invading force made a flank 
movement, and bore down upon the apparently 
undefended homestead. There, however, they were 
confronted by Mr. William Carmichael, a neighbour 
of Falstaffian proportions, who stood in the doorway 
brandishing a rusty cutlass which he had discovered. 
Whether the blacks were demoralised by the appear- 
ance of the fattest man they had ever seen, or awe- 
stricken at the fierceness of his bearing, is not known, 
but they wheeled and fled just as their main army 
had concluded to fall back on Mount Eeles. 

Of Messrs. Gorrie and McGregor (uncle and 
nephew), who were chief among the Eumeralla 
pioneers, having come down with the original herd 
of ITH cattle, with which the run was first occupied. 
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many tales are told. The former, a stalwart, iron- 
nerved, elderly Scot, was the envied possessor of a 
rifle of great length of barrel and the deadliest 
performance. The coolness of its owner under fire 
(of spears) was a matter of legendary lore. 

In a raid upon the heathen, shortly after an 
unprovoked murder on their part, two aboriginals 
bolted out of their cover immediately in front of Mr. 
Gorrie. Running their best, and leaping from side 
to side as they went, the nearer one made frantic 
signs to the effect that the other man was the real 
culprit. 

" Bide a wee," quoth the calm veteran, as the 
barrel of the old rifle settled to its aim. " Bide a 
wee, laddie, and Fll sort ye baith." Which the 
legend goes on to say he actually did, disposing of 
the appellant at sight, and knocking over the other 
before he got out of range of la longue carabine. 

One day Mr. McGregor was returning through 
disturbed country. While discovering " Injun sigjn " 
to be tolerably plain and recent, his horse at speed 
fell under him, and rolled over, a tremendous cropper. 
He picked himself up, and, going over to the motion- 
less steed, found that he was stone dead — he had 
broken both forelegs and his neck. A moment's 
thought, and he picked up the saddle and bridle, 
and, thus loaded, ran the seven or eight miles home 
at a pace which Deerfoot would have respected. 

Things went on prosperously for some months. 
" The hut," a substantial and commodious structure, 
arose in all its grandeur. It boasted loopholes on 
either side of the huge, solid chimney, built out of 
the cube-shaped basaltic blocks which lay around in 
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profusion. So we were prepared for a siege. A 
stock-yard was the next necessity ; to split and put 
up this important adjunct, without which we had no 
real title to call ourselves a cattle station, was imper- 
ative. " Four rails and a cap," as the description 
ran, of the heavy substantial fence then thought 
necessary for the business, were to be procured. 
The white-gum timber, though good enough in a 
splitting sense for slabs, was not the thing for stock- 
yard work. So, as we knew by report from the 
" Eumeralla people " that there was a tract of stringy- 
bark forest about eight miles south of us towards the 
coast, we determined to get our timber there. The 
bushman who had put up the Eumeralla huts— -one 
Tinker Woods, an expatriated gipsy, it was said, 
whom therefore I regarded with great interest — had 
marked some trees which would serve to guide us. 
Joe Burge thought he could manage the rest. 

The "round stuff" we could cut close about. 
But the heavy rails, nine feet in length, from three to 
five inches thick, and as straight as a board paling, 
we had to get from the forest. As Mr. Cunningham 
had gone, and the old stockman, Tom, had quite 
enough to do minding the cattle, the work fell on 
Joe Burge and myself. 

This is how it was managed. At daylight we 
started one Monday morning, taking the dray and 
team, with maul and wedges, crosscut saw and axes, 
bedding, blankets, and a week's rations, not forgetting 
the guns. When we got to the forest, after finding 
the Tinker's Tree (it bore the name years after) — an 
immense stringy bark, with a section of the outside 
wood split down to see if the grain was free — we 
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soon pitched upon a " good straight barrel," and set 
to work. Joe cut a good-sized "calf" in it first, and 
then we introduced the crosscut, I had got through 
a reasonable amount of manual exercise, and had 
more than one spell, when the tall tree began to 
sway, and, as we drew back to the right side of the 
stump, came crashing down, flattening all the lighter 
timber in its way. 

" Now, sir," quoth Joe, " you give me a hand to 
crosscut the first length. There'll be two more after 
that. Them Til do myself, and now we'll have a 
pot of tea. You can take the team home, and come 
back the day after to-morrow. I'll have a load of 
rails ready for you." 

We had our meal in great comfort and contentment 
Then I started off to drive the team back. At sunset 
I saw the thatched roof of our hut. I had walked 
sixteen miles there and back, besides helping to fell 
our tree, and unyoking the team afterwards. 

I slept soundly that night. I drove the team 
back to the forest on the day named, and found Joe 
perfectly well and contented, having split up the 
whole of the tree into fine, straight, substantial rails, 
thirty of which were put upon the dray. After 
helping to cut down another tree, I departed on my 
homeward journey. 

On Saturday the same proceedings took place, 
and da capo until all the rails were split and drawn 
in. Joe must have felt pretty lonely at night, 
camped in a bark gunyah, with the black pillars of 
the stringy-bark trees around him, and not a soul 
within reach or ken. But he was not ol a nervous 
temperament — by wood or wold, land or sea, on foot 



VI THE EUMERALLA WAR 55 

or horseback, hand-to-hand fight, sword or pistol, it 
was all one to Joe. He was afraid of nothing and 
nobody. And when, years after, his son returned 
from India with the Queen's Commission and the 
Victoria Cross, I knew where the bold blood had 
come from. Towards the end of our wood-ranging, 
a rumour got abroad that the blacks had *^ broken 
out" and commenced to spear cattle. They had, 
moreover, " intromitted with the Queen's lieges," as 
Dugald Dalgetty would have said. Mr. Cunningham, 
riding through the greenwood at Dunmore, had had 
three spears thrown at him by blacks, one of which 
went through his hat. They then (he averred) dis- 
appeared into an " impenetrable scrub." Neighbours 
talked of arming and going out in force to expostulate, 
if this kind of thing was to go on. 

I told Joe of this, and brought a message from 
Mrs. Burge to say that Old Tom, who knew the 
blacks well, was getting anxious, that he must not 
stay away any longer, but had better come home 
with me. 

Joe agreed generally, but said there was one 
lovely, straight tree that he must run out, and if I 
would help him fell this, he would come directly it 
was finished. I tried to persuade him, but it was 
useless. So we " threw " the tree, and loaded up. I 
started home again alone. 

Now the tree was a large tree ; the load heavier 
than usual. My departure was late in consequence, 
and the moon rose before I had half finished my 
homeward journey. To add to my trouble I got 
into a soft spot in the marsh road, and in the alterca- 
tion one of my leaders, a hot-tempered animal, slued 
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round and " turned his yoke." Gentlemen who have 
driven teams will understand the situation. The 
bows were by this manoeuvre placed on the tops of 
the bullocks' necks, the yoke underneath, and the 
off-side bullock became the near-side one. I was 
nearly in despair. I dared not unyoke them, because 
they, being fresh, would have bolted and left me 
helpless. So I compromised, and started the team, 
finding that by keeping pretty wide of my leaders 
and behaving with patience they would keep the 
track. The road was moderately open, and they 
knew they were going home. 

At one part of the road I had to pass between 
two walls of ti-tree, a tall kind of scrub through 
which I could not see, and which looked in the 
moonlight very dark and eerie. I began to think 
about the blacks, and whether or no they might 
attack us in force. At that very moment I heard 
a wild shrill cry, which considerably accelerated the 
circulatory system. 

I sprang to the gun, which lay alongside of the 
rail, just within the side-board of the dray. " I will 
sell my life dearly," I said to myself ; " but oh ! if it 
must be — shall I never see home again?" As I 
pulled back the hammer another cry, hardly so shrill 
— much more melodious, indeed, to my ears — ^sounded^ 
and a flock of low-flying dark birds passed over my 
head. It was the cry of the wild swan ! I was not 
sorry when I saw the hut fire, and drew up with my 
load near the yard. I had some trouble with my 
leader, the off-side bullock not caring to let me 
approach him, as is the manner of his kind. But I 
got over the difficulty, and dealt out retributive 
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justice by letting him and his mate go in their yoke, 
and postponing further operations to daylight. 

Mrs. Burge was most anxious about her husband, 
and inveighed against his foolishly putting his life in 
jeopardy for a few rails. Old Tom laughed, and 
said as long as Joe had a good gun he was a match 
for all the blacks in the country, if they did not take 
him by surprise. 

** We're going to have a bit of trouble with these 
black varment now," he said, filling his pipe in a 
leisurely way, " Once they've started killing cattle 
they won't leave off in a hurry. More by token, 
they might take a fancy to tackle the hut some day 
when we're out." 

" You leave me a gun, then," said Mrs, Burge, 
"and I'll be able to frighten 'em a bit if Tnl left 
by myself. But sure, I hardly think they'd touch 
me after all the flour and bits of things I've given 
the lubras." 

"They're quare people," said the old stockman, 
meditatively ; " there's good and bad among 'em, 
but the divil resave the blackfellow I'd trust nearer 
than I could pull the trigger on him, if he looked 
crooked," 

I said little, being vexed that my policy of con- 
ciliation had been of no avail, I roused myself, 
however, out of a reverie on the curious problem 
afforded by original races of mankind, foredoomed to 
perish at the approach of higher law. 

" They have not touched any of our cattle yet," 
I said ; " that shows they have some feeling of 
gratitude." 

" I wouldn't say that," answered the old man. 
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" I missed a magpie steer to-day, and I didn't see 
that fat yellow cow with the white flank. Thim's 
a pair that's always together, and I seen all the 
leading mob barrin' the two." 

"We must have a hunt for them to-morrow," 
I said, "and the sooner Joe comes in the better, 
Mrs. Burge." 

" Yes, indeed," said that resolute matron, casting 
a glance at the cradle where lay a plump infant not 
many weeks old ; " and is there any other man in 
the country that would risk his life for a load of 
stock-yard rails ? Not but it's elegant timber ; only 
he might think of me and the baby." 

The argument was a good one, so next day I 
went out and forcibly brought away Joe and a final 
cargo of rails, though to the last he asserted " that 
we were spoiling the yard for the sake of another 
week's splitting," 

I may here state that we got our stock-yard up 
in due time. It was seven feet high, and close 
enough — a rat could hardly get through. My share 
was chiefly the mortising of the huge posts, which 
afforded considerable scope for amateur execution, 
by reason of their size and thickness. If the yard 
is still standing — and nothing less than a stampede 
of elephants would suffice to level it — I could pick 
out several of "my posts" with unerring accuracy. 
" God be with those days," as the Irish idiom runs ; 
they were happy and free. I should like to be 
drafting there again — if the clock could be put back. 
But life's time-keeper murmurs sadly with rhythmic 
pendulum, " Never — for ever : for ever — never 1 " 

All of a sudden war broke out. The reasons for 
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this last resource of nations none could tell. The 
whites only wished to be let alone. They did not 
treat the black brother unkindly. Far from it. 
There were other philanthropists in the district 
besides myself, notably Mr. James Dawson, of 
Kangatong, then known as Cox's Heifer Station, 
distant about twenty miles to the east. Then, as 
now, my old friend and his amiable family were 
most anxious to ameliorate his condition. They fed 
and clothed the lubras and children. They even 
were sufficiently interested to make a patient study 
of the language, and to acquire a knowledge of tribal 
rites, ceremonies, and customs, which has lately been 
embodied in a valuable volume, praised even by the 
super -critical Saturday Review. It is a fact, not 
altogether without bearing on the historical analysis 
of pioneer squatting, that four of us — rude colonists, 
as most English writers persist in believing all 
Australian settlers to be — were, in greater or less 
degree, authors. 

Charles Macknight had a logically clear and 
trenchant way of putting things. As a political 
and social essayist he attracted much attention 
during the latter years of his life. His theories 
of stock-breeding, culled from contemporary journals, 
are still prized and acted upon by experienced 
pastoralists. Of the two brothers ApHn, the elder 
was a lover of scientific research, and, having a 
strong natural taste for geology, addressed himself 
to it with such perseverance that he became second 
only to Mr. Selwyn, the late Victorian Government 
geologist, a man of European reputation, and was 
himself enabled to fill the position of Government 
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geologist for Northern Queensland, His brother 
Dyson was a poet of by no means ordinary calibre. 
Mr. Dawson's book is now before the public, 
and the present writer has more than one 
book or two to his credit, which the public 
have been good enough to read, and reviewers to 
praise. 

Before I begin my history of the smaller Sepoy 
Rebellion, I must introduce Mr. Robert Craufurd, 
younger, of Ardmillan, a brother of the late Lord 
Ardmillan, This gentleman dwelt at Eumeralla 
East, a subdivision of the original run, which, in my 
time, was the property of the late Mr. Benjamin 
Boyd. The river divided the two runs. Messrs. 
Gorrie and McGregor had acquired Eumeralla West, 
with its original homestead and improvements, by 
what we should call in the present day something 
very like " jumping." However, I had no better claim 
to the Doghole-point, which was a part of the old 
Eumeralla run — as indeed was Dunmore and all the 
country within twenty or thirty miles — if the original 
occupant of that station was to be believed. The 
commissioner — the gallant and autocratic Captain 
Fyans — settled the matter, as was the wont of those 
days, by his resistless fiaU He "gave" Messrs. 
Gorrie and M*Gregor the western side of the 
Eumeralla, with the homestead and the best fattening 
country. He restricted Mr, Boyd to the eastern side 
of the river, giving him his choice, however. That 
was the reason why Tinker Woods had to build new 
huts ; and he eventually allotted to me Squattlesea 
Mere, and its dependencies, as far as the Doghole- 
point, though my friend. Bob Craufurd, on behalf 
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of his employer, strove stoutly to have me turned 
out 

Mr. Craufurd, like other cadets of good family, 
had somewhat swiftly got rid of the capital which he 
imported, and, for lack of other occupation, accepted 
the berth of manager of Eumeralla East for Mr. 
Boyd, and a very good manager he was. A fine 
horseman, shrewd, clear-headed, and energetic on 
occasion, he did better for that enterprising ill-fated 
capitalist than he ever did for himself. He and the 
Dunmore people were old friends and schoolfellows. 
So, it may be guessed that we often found it con- 
venient to exchange our somewhat lonely and 
homely surroundings for the comparative luxury and 
refinement of Dunmore. What grand evenings we 
used to have there ! 

He was a special humourist. I often catch my- 
self now laughing at one of " Craufurd's stories " — 
an inveterate practical joker, a thorough sportsman, 
a fair scholar, and scribbler of jeux desprit, he was 
the life and soul of our small community. He once 
counterfeited a warrant, which he caused to be served 
on Mr. Cunningham for an alleged shooting of a 
blackfellow. Even that bold Briton turned pale 
(and a more absolutely fearless man I never knew) 
when he found himself, as he supposed, within the 
iron gripe of the law. 

We were all pretty good shots. For one reason 
or other the gun was rarely a day out of our hands. 
We were therefore in a position to do battle effect- 
ively for our homesteads and means of subsistence if 
these were assailed. Between my abode and the sea 
was but one other run — ^a cattle station. Sheep 
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were in the minority in those days. It was occupied 
by two brothers — ^the Messrs, Jamieson — Scots also ; 
they seemed to preponderate in the west Their run 
rejoiced in the aspiring title of Castle Donnington. 
It was rather thickly timbered, possessed a good deal 
of limestone formation, and had a frontage to Darlot's 
Creek, an ever-flowing true river which there ran into 
the sea. 



CHAPTER VII 

THE CHILDREN OF THE ROCKS 

Mr. Learmonth had taken up Ettrick and Ellan- 
gowan, a few miles higher up on the same creek, 
about the same time that I "sat down" on the 
Lower Eumeralla. This gentleman, since an officer 
of high rank in the volunteer force, had lately come 
from Tasmania, whence he brought some valuable 
blood mares, with which he founded a stud in after 
years. The cattle run comprised a good deal of lava 
country. It was there that Bradbury, the civilised 
aboriginal before mentioned, met his death. All the 
land that lay between Eumeralla proper and the sea, 
a tract of country of some twenty or thirty miles 
square, had been probably from time immemorial a 
great hunting-ground and rendezvous for the sur- 
rounding tribes. It was no doubt eminently fitted 
for such a purpose. It swarmed with game, and in 
the spring was one immense preserve of every kind 
of wild fowl and wild animal that the country owned. 
Among the Rocks there were innumerable caves, 
depressions, and hiding-places of all kinds, in which 
the natives had been used to find secure retreat and 
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safe hiding in days gone by. Whether they could 
not bear to surrender to the white man these 
cherished solitudes, or whether it was the short- 
sighted, childish anxiety to possess our goods and 
chattels, can hardly ever be told. Whatever the 
motive, it was sufficient, as on all sides at once 
came tales of wrong -doing and violence, of maimed 
and slaughtered stock, of homicide or murder. 

Next day we saw the greater part of the cattle, 
but those particular ones that Old Tom had missed 
were not to be found anywhere. We were turning 
our horses' heads homewards when I noticed the 
eaglehawks circling around and above a circular 
clump of ti-tree scrub in a marsh. While we looked 
a crow flew straight up from the midst of the clump, 
and we heard the harsh cry of others. The same 
thought evidently was in all our minds, as we rode 
straight for the place, and forced our horses between 
the thick -growing, slender, feathery points. In the 
centre, amid the tall tussac grass, lay the yellow 
heifer with the white flank, stone dead. A spear- 
hole was visible beneath the back ribs. Exactly on 
the corresponding portion of the other side was 
another, proving that, strange as it may seem, a 
spear had been driven right through her body. 
After Old Tom had concluded his exclamations and 
imprecations, which were of a most comprehensive 
nature, we agreed that the campaign had been 
opened in earnest, and that we knew what we had 
to expect. " We'll find more to-morrow," said the 
old man. " Onest they'll begin like this, the/U never 
lave ofl* till thim villains, Jupiter and Cocknose, is 
shot, an)nvay." 
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These strangely -named individuals had been 
familiar to our ears ever since our arrival. " Jupiter " 
was supposed to have a title to the head chieftain- 
ship of the tribe which specially affected the Rocks 
and the neighbourhood of the extinct volcano. 
Cocknose had been named by the early settlers from 
the highly unclassical shape of the facial appendage. 
He was known to be a restless, malevolent savage. 
Again on the war trail next morning, we tried beat- 
ing up and down among the paths by which the 
cattle went to water, at the lower portion of the 
great marsh. It may be explained that the summer 
of 1844 was exceptionally dry, and much of the 
surface water having disappeared, the cattle were 
compelled to walk in Indian file through the ti-tree, 
in many places more than ten feet in height, to the 
deeper portion of the marsh, where water was still 
visible. 

Here Joe Burge hit off a trail, which seemed 
likely to solve the mystery. " Here they've been 
back and forward, and pretty thick too," he said, 
getting off and pointing to the track of native feet, 
plain enough in the swamp mud. 

" Cattle been here," said the old stockman, " and 
running too. Look at thim deep tracks. The 
thieves of the world, my heavy curse on them ! " 

As we followed on the trail grew broader and 
more plain. A few head of cattle had evidently been 
surrounded — two or more bullocks, we agreed, and 
several cows and calves, heading now in this direction, 
now in that. Presently half of a broken spear was 
picked up. We followed the track to a thick brake 
of reeds nearly opposite to a jutting cape of the lava 

F 
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country. There we halted. A new character was 
legible in the cipher we had been puzzling out. 

"They've thrown him here," said the old man. 
" Here's where he fell down. There's blood on that 
tuft of grass ; and here's the mark of the side of him 
in the mud. They've cut him up and carried him 
away into the Rocks, bit by bit — hide and horns, 
bones and mate. The divil resave the bit of Magpie 
ever we'll see again. There's where they wint in." 

Sure enough we saw a plainly-marked track, with 
a fragment of flesh, or a blood-stain, showing the 
path by which they had carried in a slaughtered 
animal. Further we could not follow them, as the 
lava downs were at this spot too rough for horseSi 
and we might also have been taken at a disadvantage. 
So, on the second evening, we rode home, having 
found what we went out to seek, certainly, but not 
elated by the discovery. 

It now became a serious question how to bear 
ourselves in the face of the new state of matters. If 
the blacks persisted in a guerilla warfare, besides 
killing many of the best of our cattle, they would 
scatter and terrify the remainder, so that they would 
hardly stay on the run ; besides which, they held us 
at a disadvantage. They could watch our move- 
ments, and from time to time make sorties from the 
Rocks, and attack our homesteads or cut us off in 
detail. In the winter season much of the forest 
land became so deep and boggy that, even on horse- 
back, if surprised and overmatched in numbers, there 
would be very little chance of getting away. By this 
time the owners of the neighbouring stations were 
fully aroused to the necessity of concerted action. 
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We had reached the point when " something must 
be done." We could not permit our cattle to be 
harried, our servants to be killed, and ourselves to 
be hunted out of the good land we had occupied by 
a few savages. 

Our difficulty was heightened by its being 
necessary to behave in a quasi -legal manner. 
Shooting blacks, except in manifest self-defence, had 
been always held to be murder in the Supreme 
Courts of the land, and occasionally punished 
as such. 

Now, there were obstacles in the way of taking 
out warrants and apprehending Jupiter and Cocknose, 
or any of their marauding braves, in the act. The 
Queen's writ, as in certain historic portions of the 
west of Ireland, did not run in those parts. Like 
all guerillas, moreover, their act of outrage took 
place sometimes in one part of a large district, 
sometimes in another, the actors vanishing mean- 
while, and reappearing with puzzling rapidity. 

We went now well armed. We were well 
mounted and vigilantly on guard. The Children 
of the Rocks were occasionally met with, when 
collisions, not all bloodless, took place. 

Their most flagrant robbery was committed on 
Mr. John Cox's Mount Napier station, whence a 
flock of maiden ewes was driven, and the shepherd 
maltreated. These young sheep were worth nearly 
two pounds per head, besides being impossible to 
replace. Mr. Cox told me himself that they con- 
stituted about a third of his stock in sheep at the 
time. He therefore few retainers and 

followed hot on the tr 
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He had unusual facilities for making successful 
pursuit. In his house lived a tame aboriginal 
named Sou'wester, who had a strong personal 
attachment for Mr. Cox. Like most of his race, he 
had the true bloodhound faculty when a man-hunt 
was in question. He led the armed party, following 
easily the trampling of the flock in the long grass 
until they reached the edge of the Rocks. 

Into this rugged region the flock had been driven. 
Before long Sou'wester's piercing eye discovered signs 
of their having been forced along the rocky paths at 
the point of the spear. 

It was evident to him that they were making for 
the lake, which was in the centre of the lava country. 

By and by he pointed out that, by the look of 
the tracks, they were gaining upon the robbers. 
And shortly too sure an indication of the reckless 
greed and cruelty of the savage was furnished. 

Passing round an angular ridge of boulders, 
suddenly they came upon about a hundred young 
sheep, which had been left behind. " But why are 
they all lying down ? " said one of the party. 

The tracker paused, and, lifting a hind-leg of one 
of the helpless brutes, showed without speech that 
the limb was useless. 

The robbers had dislocated the hind-legs as a 
simple preventive of locomotion ; to insure their 
being in the same place when it should please their 
captors to return and eat them. 

" I never felt so wolfish in my life," said Mr. Cox 
to me, afterwards, " as when I saw the poor things 
turn up their eyes reproachfully as they lay, as if 
imploring our assistance." 
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A few more miles brought them up with the 
main body. They opened fire upon the tolerably 
large body of blacks in possession, directly they 
came within range. 

"It was the first time I had ever levelled a gun 
at my fellow-man," John Cox remarked. " I did so 
without regret or hesitation in this instance. I 
never remember having the feeling that I could not 
miss so strong in me — except in snipe-shooting. I 
distinctly remember knocking over three blacks, two 
men and a boy, with one discharge of my double 
barrel." 

Sou'wester had a good innings that day, which 
he thoroughly enjoyed. He fired right and left, 
raging like a demoniac. One huge black, wounded 
to death, hastened his own end by dragging out his 
entrails, meanwhile praising up the weapons of the 
white man as opposed to those of the black. 
Sou'wester cut short his death-song by blowing out 
his brains with the horse-pistol of the period. 

A few of the front-rankers were shot on this 
occasion ; but most of the others saved themselves 
by precipitately taking to the lake. 

After this nothing happened for a while, until 
one day a good-sized party was discovered killing a 
bullock of Messrs. Jamieson, near Ettrick, The 
brothers Jamieson and Major Learmonth — then 
unknown to martial fame — ^went out to dispute title. 
The scene was in a reed-brake — ^the opposing force 
numerous. Spears began to drop searchingly amid 
and around the little party. It looked like another 
Isandula, and the swart foe crept < usly close, 

and yet more close, from tree to tr 
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Then a spear struck William Jamieson in the 
forehead — a rough straw hat alone saving his brain. 
The blood rushed down, and, dripping on his gun, 
damped the priming. 

Things looked bad. A little faltering had lost 
the fight 

But the Laird of Ettrick shot the savage dead 
who threw the spear, and under cover of this 
surprise he and Robert Jamieson carried their 
wounded comrade safely out of the field. 

Among other experiments for the benefit of the 
tribe, I had adopted a small black boy. He was 
formally handed over to me by his grand-uncle, who 
informed me that his name was Tommy, and adjured 
me to "kick him plenty." With this thoughtful 
admonition from his only surviving male relative I 
did not trouble myself to comply, though it occurred 
to me subsequently that it was founded upon a 
correct analysis of boy nature generally, and of 
Master Tommy's in particular. So he was a good 
deal spoiled, and, though occasionally useful with 
the cattle, did pretty much as he liked, and vexed 
the soul of good Mrs. Burge continually. 

One night, when we had been on the run all day 
and had found the cattle much disorganised, we 
noticed an unusual number and brilliancy of fires at 
the black camp in the Rocks. We could generally 
see their fires in the distance at night, and could 
judge of the direction of the camp, though, owing to 
the broken nature of the ground, we did not seek to 
follow them up, unless when making a reconnaissance 
en force. 

On this particular night, however, something 
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more than usual appeared to be going on. The 
dogs, too, were uneasy, and I could see that Old 
Tom appeared to be perturbed and anxious. 

" I wouldn't be putting it past them black divils 
to be makin' a rush some night and thryin' to burn 
the hut on us," he said gloomily. " If we lave them 
there, atin' and roastin' away at shins of beef and 
the hoighth of good livin', as they have now, they'll 
think we're afraid, and there'll be no houldin' them. 
Ye might get the gintlemen from Dunmore, and 
Peter Kearney, and Joe Betts, and Mr. Craufurd, 
from Eumeralla, and give them a fright out of that 
before they rise on us in rale amest." 

"No, Tom," I said; "I should not think that 
just or right. I believe that they have been killing 
our cattle, but I must catch them in the act, and 
know for certain what blacks they are, before I take 
the law into my own hands. As to driving them 
away from the Rocks, it is their own country, and I 
will not attack them there till they have done 
something in my presence to deserve it." 

" Take your own way," said the old man, sullen]y. 
He lit his pipe, and said no more. 

That night, about midnight, the dogs began to 
bark in a violent and furious manner, running out 
into the darkness and returning with all the appear- 
ance of having seen something hostile and unusual. 
We turned out promptly, and, gun in hand, went out 
some distance into the darkness. The night was of 
a pitchy Egyptian darkness, in which naught was 
visible a hand's breadth before one. Once we heard 
a low murmur as of cautious voices, but it ceased. 
Suddenly the black boy, ^ad crept a 
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few yards farther, came tearing back past us, and 
raced into the hut, where, apparently in an agony of 
fear, he threw himself down among the ashes of the 
fireplace, ejaculating, " Wild blackfellow, wild black- 
fellow ! " to the great discomposure of Mrs. Burge. 

We fired off a gun to let them know that we 
were prepared, and separating so that we surrounded 
the hut on three sides of a front, and could retreat 
upon it if hard pressed, awaited the attack. 

It was rather an exciting moment. The dark 
midnight, the intense stillness, broken only by the 
baying of the dogs and the " mysterious sounds of 
the desert " ; the chance of a rush of the wild 
warriors, who, if unchecked at the onset, would 
obliterate our small outpost — all these ideas passed 
through my mind in quick succession as we stood to 
our guns, and shouted to them to come on. 

"But none answered." They probably came 
near, under cover of the darkness, and, true to their 
general tactics, declined to make an attack when the 
garrison was prepared. Had they caught us nap- 
ping, the result might have been different This view 
of the subject was confirmed by something which 
happened a little while afterwards, and gave us a 
most apposite text on which to enlai^e in our 
memorials to the Government. I happened to be 
away with Old Tom on a journey which took us 
more than a week. When I returned, "wonderful 
ashes had fallen on our heads," as Hadji Baba 
phrases it. Our homestead had been surprised and 
taken by the enemy. They had held possession of 
the hut for an hour or more, and cleared it of all 
that they regarded as valuable. Blood had not 
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been spilled, but " it was God's mercy," Mrs. Burge 
said, " that she, and Joe, and the precious baby had 
not all been killed and murdered, and eaten, and all 
the cattle driven into the Rocks." I began to think 
that I would never go away again — certainly not 
for a few years — if adventures of this sort were 
possible in my absence. After a little blowing off 
of steam, on Old Tom's part, I gathered from the 
calmer narrative of Joe Burge the substance of the 
affair. 



CHAPTER VIII 



THE NATIVE POLICE 



On the third day after our departure Joe and his 
wife were in the milking-yard finishing the morning's 
work, when suddenly Mrs. Burge, looking towards 
the road, exclaimed, " Good God ! the hut's full of 
blacks I " Realising that her infant lay in his cradle 
in the front room, she rushed down, in spite of Joe's 
command to stay where she was while he confronted 
the enemy. 

" Sure, isn't the child there ? " she said. " And 
whether or not, mayn't you and I be as well killed 
together ? " 

Joe, having no sufficiently effective answer at 
hand, was fain to follow his more impetuous help- 
mate with what speed he might When they 
arrived on the scene, they found about twenty or 
thirty blacks briskly engaged in pillaging the hut 
They were passing and repassing from out the 
doorway, handing to one another provisions and 
everything which attracted their cupidity. 

Mrs. Burge, in her own words, first "med into 
the big room, and the first thing I seen was this 
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precious baby on the floor, and him with the cradle 
turned upside down over him. It's a mercy he 
wasn't smothered! I jostled the blackfellows, but 
none of them took any notice of me. When I got 
outside, who should I see but that little villain 
Tommy coming out of the dairy with something in 
his hand. I put down the child and riz the tin 
milk-dish off the meat-block and hit him over the 
top of the head with it Down he drops like a 
cock. I caught hold of him by the hair, and tried 
to hold him down, but he was too slippery for me, 
and got up again. I thought worse of the ungrate- 
ful little villain than all the rest Man/s the good 
drink of milk he had in that same dairy, and now 
he comes an' lades on the blacks to rob the hut, and 
perhaps kill poor Joe, that never did him anything 
but good, and me and the baby." 

Said Joe Burge — " I went into the hut quiet-like, 
and seeing the old woman's monkey was up, after 
she got outside, gave her a strong push as if I was 
angry, and sent her back to the milking-yard. She 
wouldn't go at first, and I made believe to hit her 
and be very angry with her. This seemed to please 
the blacks, and they grinned and spoke to one 
another about it, I could see. I saw them carry out 
all the tea, sugar, and flour they could find. As far 
as I could make out, they were not set upon killing 
me or her. They seemed rather in a good humour, 
but I knew enough of blacks to see that the turn of 
a straw might make them change their tune. One 
fellow had my double gun, which was loaded ; he 
did not know much about the ways of a gun, which 
was lucky for us. He held up the gun towards me, 
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and pulled the trigger. The hammers were up, but 
there were no caps on. I had taken them off the 
night before. When the gun wouldn't go off, he 
says, ' no good, no good/ and laughed and handed it 
to another fellow, who held it in one hand like a 
fire-stick. I saw they were out for a day's stealing 
only. I thought it was better not to cross them. 
They were enough to eat us if it came to that. So 
I helped them to all they wanted, and sent them 
away in good humour with themselves and me. By 
and by down comes the wife from the milking-yard, 
and she rises an awful pillaloo when she sees what 
they had took. About a hundredweight of sugar, 
a quarter-chest of tea, a half-bag of flour, clothes, 
and, worse than all, two or three silver spoons, with 
the wife's initials on, which she looked on as some- 
thing very precious. Master Tommy, who had put 
up the job to my thinking, cleared out with them. 
I saw them making a straight board for the rocks, 
toward the lake. I guessed they would camp there 
that night. As soon as they were well out of sight 
I catches the old mare and ripped over pretty quick 
to Dunmore. I saw Mr. Macknight, and told him, 
and he promised to make up a party next morning 
and follow them up, and see whether something 
might not be recovered. 

" Next morning, soon after sunrise, he, and Mr. 
Irvine, and Mr. Cunningham, and their stockman, all 
came riding up to the place. They left their horses 
in our paddock, and we went off on foot through 
the swamp, and over to the nearest point of the 
rocks. 

^^ We had all guns but me. Mr. Macknight and 
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Mr. Irvine had rifles, Mr. Cunningham and the 
Dunmore stockman double -barrels. It was bad 
walking through the rocks, but after a mile or two I 
hit off their tracks by finding where they had 
dropped one or two little things they had stolen. 
The grass was so long and thick that they trod it 
down like as they were going through a wheat-field, 
so we could see how they had gone by that. 

"Well, after four or five miles terrible hard 
walking, we came in sight of the lake, and just on a 
little knob on the left-hand side, with a bit of flat 
under it, was the camp. I crept up, and could see 
them all sitting round their fires, and yarning away 
like old women, laughing away now and then. By 
George, thinks I, you'll be laughing on the wrong 
side of your mugs directly. 

" Well, I crept back and told the party, and we 
all began to sneak on them quietly, so as to be close 
on them before they had any notion of our being 
about, when Mr. Cunningham, who was a regular 
bull-dog for pluck, but awful careless and wild-like, 
trips over a big stone, tumbling down among the 
rocks, drops his gun, and then swears so as you 
could hear him a mile off. 

" All the dogs in the camp — ^they're the devil and 
all to smell out white men — starts a barkin'. The 
blacks jumps up, and, catching sight of the party, 
bolts away to the lake like a flock of wild duck. 
We gave 'em a volley, but it was a long shot, and 
our folks was rather much in a hurry. I didn't see 
no one tumble down. Anyway, between divin' in 
the lake, getting behind the big basalt boulders on 
the shore of the lake, and getting right away, when 
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we got up the camp was bare of everything but an 
old blind lubra that sat there with a small child 
beside her, blinkin* with her old eyes, and grinnin* 
for all the world like one of the Injun idols I used 
to see in the squire's hall at home. Just as we got 
up, one fellow bolted out from behind a rock, and 
went off like a half- grown forester buck. Mr. 
Cunningham bangs away at him, and misses him ; 
then flings down his gun, and chivies after him like 
a schoolboy. He had as much chance of catching 
him as a collie dog has of running down an emu. 

" I couldn't hardly help bustin' with laughin' ; 
there was Mr. Cunningham, who was tremendous 
strong, but rather short on the leg, pounding away 
as if he thought he'd catch him every minute, and 
the blackfellow, a light active chap, spinning over 
the stones like a rock-wallaby — ^his feet didn't hardly 
seem to touch the ground. Then Mr. Macknight 
was afraid Mr. Cunningham might run into an 
ambush or something of that kind. * Mr. Cunning- 
ham, Mr. Cunningham, come back 1 I order you to 
come back I ' Howsoever, Mr. Cunningham didn't 
or wouldn't hear him ; but, after awhile, the black- 
fellow runs clean away from him, and he come back 
pretty red in the face, and his boots cut all to pieces. 
We rummaged the camp, and found most of the 
things that were worth taking back. The flour, and 
tea, and sugar they had managed to get rid of. 
Most likely sat up all night and ate 'em right off. 
Blacks feed like that, I know. 

" But we got the gun and a lot of other things 
that were of value to us, as well as my wife's silver 
spoons, which she never stopped talkin' about, so I 
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was very glad to fall across 'em. After stopping 
half an hour we made up all the things that could 
be carried, and marched away for home. It was a 
long way, and we were 'pretty well done when we 
got there. However, my old woman gave us a first- 
rate tea, and I caught the horses, and the gentlemen 
rode home. There's no great harm done, sir, that I 
know of, but it might have been a plaguy sight 
worse ; don't you think so, sir ? " 

I could not but assent to the proposition. The 
caprice of the savage had apparently turned their 
thoughts from blood revenge, Uiough they " looted " 
the establishment pretty thoroughly. Another time 
worse might easily happen. We determined to keep 
good watch, and not to trust too much to the chapter 
of accidents. 

After half a ream of foolscap had been covered 
with representations to the Governor, in which I 
proudly hoped to convey an idea that our condition 
was much like that of American border settlers when 
Tecumseh and Massasoit were on the war-path, a 
real live troop of horse was despatched to our assist- 
ance. YixtX came two of the white mounted police 
from Colac ; then a much more formidable contingent, 
for one morning there rode up eight troopers of the 
native l^ice^ well armed and mounted, carbine in 
slings firord in sheath, dangling proper in regular 
cavalry «tyfe. The irregular cavalry force known as 
the Native Police was then in good credit and 
acceptation in our colony. They had approved 
themselves to be highly effective against their sable 
kinsmen. The idea originated in Victoria, if I mis- 
take not, and was afterwards developed in New 
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South Wales, still later in Queensland. Mr. H. E. 
Pulteney Dana and his brother William were the 
chief organisers and first officers in command. They 
were principally recruited from beyond the Murray, 
and occasionally from Gippsland. They were rarely 
or never used in the vicinity of their own tribes. 
Picked for physique and intelligence, well disciplined, 
and encouraged to exercise themselves in athletic 
sports when in barracks, they were by no means to 
be despised as adversaries, as was occasionally dis- 
covered by white as well as black wrongdoers. 

Mounted on serviceable, well-conditioned horses, 
all in uniform, with their carbines slung, and steel 
scabbards jingling as they rode, they presented an 
appearance which would have done no discredit to 
Hodson or Jacob's Horse. Buckup, as non-commis- 
sioned officer, rode slightly in front, the others 
following in line. As I came out of the hut door 
the corporal saluted. "We been sent up by Mr. 
Dana, sir, to stop at this station a bit. Believe the 
blacks been very bad about here." 

The blacks ! This struck me as altogether lovely 
and delicious. How calm and lofty was his expres- 
sion 1 I answered with decorum that they had, 
indeed, been very bad lately — speared the cattle, 
robbed the hut, etc. ; that yesterday we had seen the 
tracks of a large mob of cattle, which had been 
hunted in the boggy ground at the back of the run 
for miles. 

"They only want a good scouring, sir," quoth 
Buckup, carelessly, as he gave the order to dis- 
mount. 

As they stood before me I had a good opportunity 
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of observing their general appearance. Buckup was 
a fine-looking fellow, six feet high, broad shouldered 
and well proportioned, with a bold, open cast of 
countenance, set off with well-trimmed whiskers and 
moustache. He was a crack hand with the gloves, 
I heard afterwards, and so good a wrestler that he 
might have come off in a contest with Sergeant 
Francis Stewart, sometimes called Bothwell, nearly 
as satisfactorily as did Balfour of Burley. Tallboy, 
so called from his unusual height, probably, was a 
couple of inches taller, but slender and wiry looking ; 
while Yapton was a middle-sized, active warrior, with 
a smooth face, a high nose, heavy, straight hair, and 
a grim jaw. I thought at the time he must be very 
like an American Indian. The others I do not 
particularly recall, but all had a smart, serviceable 
look, as they commenced to unsaddle their horses and 
pile their arms and accoutrements, preparatory to 
making camp in a spot which I had pointed out 
to them. 

They spent the rest of the day in this necessary 
preliminary, and by nightfall had a couple of mia- 
mias solidly built with their backs to the sea wind, 
and neatly thatched with tussac grass from the 
marsh. 

During the afternoon Buckup held consultation 
with me, Joe Burge, and Old Tom, at the conclusion 
of which he professed himself to be in possession of 
the requisite information, and decided as to future 
operations. 

Next morning, early, the white troopers and the 
blacks started off for a long day in the Rocks, on 
foot. It was almost impossible to take horses through 

G 
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that rugged country, and the police horses were too 
good to be needlessly exposed to lameness, and 
probably disablement. Long afterwards a trusty 
retainer of mine was betrayed into a hardish ride 
therein after an unusually tempting mob of fat cattle 
and unbranded calves, which had escaped muster for 
more than a year. The shoes of the gallant mare 
which he rode came off before the day was done. 
He was compelled to leave her with bleeding feet 
a mile from the edge of the smooth country, bringing 
out the cattle, however, with the aid of his dogs. 
Next day we went back to lead her out, but poor 
Chilefia was as dead as Britomarte. 

So, lightly arrayed, the black troopers stole through 
the reeds of the marsh, in the dim light of a rainy 
dawn, and essayed to track the rock-wolves to their 
lair. Camps they found, many a one, having good 
store of beef bones at all of them, but the indigenes 
were gone, though signs of recent occupation were 
plentiful. An outlying scout had "cut the track" 
of the trooper's horses, and " jaloused," as Mr. Gorrie 
would have said, only too accurately what was likely 
to follow. Anyhow, the contingent returned tired 
and rather sulky after sundown, with their boots 
considerably the worse for wear. I did not myself 
accompany the party, nor did I propose to do so at 
any other time. I took it for granted that blood 
might be shed, and I did not wish to be an eye-witness 
or participator. The matter at issue was now grave 
and imminent. Whether should we crush the un- 
provoked hneute^ or remove the remnant of our stock, 
abandon our homesteads, and yield up the good land 
oi which we had taken possession ? 
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It would hardly have been English to do the 
latter. So we had nothing for it but to make the 
best fight we could. 

A fresh reconnaissance was made daily from my 
homestead, sometimes in one direction, sometimes in 
another. But though rumours were heard of their 
appearance in different and distant parts of the district, 
no actual sight of the foe could be accomplished. 
Buckup and his men-at-arms, after the first day, 
were very patient and cheerful about the matter. 
They played quoits, of which I had a set — wrestled 
and boxed during their leisure hours, shot kangaroo 
and wild duck, and generally comported themselves 
as if this sort of thing was all in the day's work. 
Meantime, the heavy winter rains had begun to fall 
and the marshes to fill ; the forest became so satu- 
rated that horses could hardly be ridden over it in 
places. I had occasion to go to Belfast for a couple 
of days on business. When I returned I found that 
a regular engagement had taken place the day 
before, the result of which would probably be 
decisive. 

Neither of my men had been out, as it happened, 
but they had gleaned their information from the white 
troopers, and very sparingly from Buckup. Beyond 
saying that they had come up with the main body of 
the tribe and given them a scouring, he was disposed 
to say but little. 

On this particular day an expedition had been 
made to a " heathy," desolate tract of country which 
lay at " the back " of the run. Here were isolated 
marshes covered with rushes, and for the most part 
surrounded with belts of tall ti-tree scrub. Between 
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these were sand-hills with a thick, sheltering growth 
of casuarina and banksia, while here and there grew 
copses of mimosa and blackwood, the Australian 
hickory. Here, it seems, the police were plodding 
along, apparently on their usual persistent but 
unavailing search, when suddenly one of the men 
pulled up, dismounted, and, picking up something, 
gave a low, sibilant whistle. In an instant the whole 
troop gathered around him, while he held up a small 
piece of bark which had quite recently been ignited. 
Not a word was said as Yapton took the lead, at 
a sign from Buckup, and the rest of the black troopers 
followed in loose order, like questing hounds, examin- 
ing with eager eyes every foot of the way. Shortly 
afterwards a tree was discovered where, with a few 
fresh cuts of a tomahawk, a grub had been taken 
out of the hollow wood. The trail had been struck. 

Patiently for several hours the man -hunters 
followed up the tracks, while fresh signs from time 
to time showed that a large body of blacks had quite 
recently passed that way. Suddenly, at a yell from 
Yapton, every man raised his head, and then rode at 
full speed towards a frantic company of savages 
as, startled and surprised, they made for a patch of 
scrub. 

The horses fell and floundered from time to time 
in the deep, boggy soil, but their desperate riders 
managed to lift and hustle them up as the last black 
disappeared in the ti-tree. Unluckily for them, the 
scrub was not a large one, and the ground on either 
side comparatively clear. 

Buckup sent a man to each corner, and himself 
with two troopers charged into the centre. Spears 
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began to fly, and boomerangs ; but the wild men had 
little chance with their better- armed countrymen. 
Out bolts a flying fugitive, and makes for the nearest 
reed-bed. Tallboy is nearest to him, and his horse 
moves as he raises his carbine, and disturbs the aim. 
Striking him savagely over the head with the butt 
end, he raises his piece, fires, and Jupiter drops on 
his face. Quick shots follow, a general stampede 
takes place, but few escape, and when the troop turn 
their horses' heads homeward, all the known leaders 
of the tribe are down. They were caught red- 
handed, too, a portion of a heifer and her calf freshly 
slaughtered being found on the spot where they were 
first sighted. 

Such was the substance of the tale as told to me. 
It may have been more or less incorrect as to detail, 
but Jupiter and his associate with the unclassical 
profile were never seen alive again ; and as no head 
of stock was ever known to be speared or stolen 
after that day, it may be presumed that the chastise- 
ment was eflectual. Years afterwards a man showed 
me the cicatrix of a bullet-wound in the region of 
the chest, and asserted that " Police -blackfellow 
* plenty kill him ' " on that occasion. He further 
added that he promptly, upon recovery, hired himself 
as a shepherd to " old man Gorrie," as he disrespect- 
fully termed that patriarch, being convinced that 
lawless proceedings were likely to bring him to a 
bad end. 

This would seem to have been the general 
opinion of the tribe. After due time they came in 
and made submission, working peaceably and use- 
fully for the squatters, who were only too glad to 
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assist their efforts in the right path. Many years 
afterwards the remnant of the tribe was gathered 
together and " civih'sed " at the missionary station of 
Lake Condah, a fine sheet of water at the western 
extremity of the lava country, and less than twenty 
miles from the scene of the proceedings described. 
There the black and half-caste descendants of the 
once powerful Mount Eeles tribe dwell harmlessly 
and happily, if not usefully to the State. A resident 
of the district informed me some time since that a 
black henchman of mine lived at the Mission, and 
was last seen driving some of his kinsfolk in a buggy. 
Tommy had taken advantage of his opportunities, 
moreover, for he sent a message of goodwill and 
remembrance to me, further intimating that if I 
would write to him he would answer my letter I 
Such is the progress of civilisation ; but, with all 
good wishes for the success of the experiment, I do 
not anticipate permanently valuable results. 

When Tommy and I swam the Leigh together, 
one snowy day, bound for Ballarat with fat cattle, I 
suspect he was employed in a manner more befitting 
to his nature, and more improving to his general 
morale. 



CHAPTER IX 



KILFERA 



Our border ruffians being settled with for good and 
all, we pioneers were enabled to devote ourselves to 
our legitimate business— the breeding and fattening 
of cattle. For this industry the Port Fairy district 
was eminently fitted, and at that time — ^how different 
from the present ! — sheep and wool were rather at a 
discount. Of course, some men had sufficient fore- 
sight and shrewdness to back the golden fleece, but 
their experiences were not encouraging. 

The heavy herbage and rich soil of the West 
tended lamentably to foot-rot The flocks seemed 
to be in a state of chronic lameness. The malady 
either reduced wool increase and condition to a 
point considerably below zero, or necessitated the 
employment of such a number of hands in applying 
bluestone and butyr of antimony (the remedies of the 
period), that the shearing subsidy was considerably 
encroached on. 

Then there was " Scab " — ^word of dread and hate- 
fulness, herald of ruin and loss, of endless torment 
to all concerned, of medicated dippings, dressings, 
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deaths and destructions innumerable ; the dreadful 
multiplication of station hands, who assisted with 
cheerful but perfunctory effort, patently disbelieving 
in " any species of cure," and looking on the whole 
affair— disease, dressing, and dipping — as a manifest 
dispensation of Providence for the sustentation of the 
" poor man." 

When all had been done that could be done by 
the proprietor in his desperate need, a single sheep 
straying among the straggling flocks, or reintroduced 
by a careless or malignant station hand (and the 
latter crime is alleged to have been more than once 
committed), was sufficient to undo a year's labour. 
Then the distracting, expensive task had to be 
commenced de novo. 

In those days, too, when fencing was not ; when 
the shepherds comprised, perhaps, the very worst 
class of labour in the colonies, it may be guessed 
how hard and anxious a life was that of the western 
Victorian sheepowner. 

His neighbour, too, was but too often his natural 
enemy. A careless flockholder might supply a 
nucleus of contagion from which a whole district 
would suffer. This state of matters continued 
until the gold discoveries, when the shepherds 
having mostly withdrawn themselves, and a com- 
pulsory admixture of flocks taking place, scab spread 
throughout the length and breadth of Victoria. 
What its cost to the Government and to private 
persons was before it was finally stamped out would 
be difficult, very difficult, to find out — so large a sum 
that it would have paid all concerned ten times, a 
hundred times over, to have purchased all infected 
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stock at, say, £^ per head, only to have cut the 
throats of and cremated the lot 

" Behold how great a matter a little fire kindleth " 
is a scriptural aphorism strictly applicable to acarian 
development. Many a well-to-do sheepholder was 
burnt out of house and home by the quick-spreading 
ovine leprosy which germinated at a friend's care- 
lessly-ordered establishment. So that it came to 
pass that the " Gallants of Westland " were loath to 
exchange the free roving lives of cattle -tending 
caballeros for the restricted, " pokey," worrying round 
of duties to which the sheepholders seemed doomed. 
At one of our gatherings, at which — the majority 
being cattle-men — a toast involving a little indirect 
self-laudation was duly honoured, a pioneer squatter 
from a distance remarked gravely, " How little you 
fellows can realise what a life we have been leading 
in our district the last year or two ! " He had just 
finished " cleaning " his fiocks, as had also his neigh- 
bours. He certainly looked, as the financial survivor 
of a drought expressed it once, as though he had 
" come through the Valley of the Shadow." 

When we rubbed along thus jovially, deeming 
life to be "a great and glorious thing," fat cows 
were well sold at £2 per head, and bullocks at 
£'^. Certainly you could buy stores (or, as they 
primevally called them, "lean cattle") at from ids. 
to 1 6s., prices which left a margin. The Messrs. 
Manifold bought a large number of bullocks from 
the Shelleys, of Tumut, at the latter price, some- 
where about the year 1845. How they fattened at 
Purrumbeet and Leura may be imagined ! They 
fetched top prices, but were not thought to pay so 
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well as the early ripening station-breds, on which the 
3M brand was thenceforth chiefly placed. 

I became possessed of a herd of a thousand head 
about the same time, which I took " on terms," as 
the arrangement was thus called — a convenient one 
for beginners with more country than capital, and vice 
versa. I was to have one-third of the increase, and 
to be paid ten per cent upon all sales of fat cattle. 
They were to be "personally conducted" by me 
from the Devil's River — ^a place uncanny sounding, 
but not otherwise objectionable. They were the 
property of Messrs. Curlewis and Campbell ; the 
first-named gentleman arranged preliminaries with 
me in town, and in a few days I again started 
from Melbourne with high hopes and three stock- 
riders. 

Our route lay over country that has since 
become historical. One half of the herd was 
located at Strathbogie, and through those forest- 
clothed solitudes and adown the steep shoulder of 
the leading range had we to drive our unwilling 
cattle. It was on that occasion that I made 
acquaintance with my good, warm-hearted friend 
Charles Ryan — then a gay young bachelor living 
at Kilfera, on the Broken River. We met at an 
extremely small, not to say dismal hut at Strath- 
bogie, already inhabited by Messrs. Joe Simmons, 
Salter, and Hall, who, together with my men and 
myself, were constrained to abide therein till the cattle, 
weak and low after their drive from the head of the 
Abercrombie in New South Wales, were mustered. 

" Come along over with me and let them muster 
the cattle themselves, ^tw have only to take delivery," 



IX KILFERA 91 

was his highly natural salutation {ix. natural to 
Charles Ryan), and I came along accordingly. 

Kilfera station was a comfortable bachelor home- 
stead, and it struck me, as I saw it for the first 
time, that it had a distinctly " Galway " look about 
it. The hospitality was free and unstinted. I was 
not the only guest. As we rode up we came upon 
a match at quoits, the players at which wore the 
air of non-combatants. There was a fine upstanding 
son of Peter Fin, " Modderidderoo " by name, in the 
stables ; on the next day I was shown the very 
panel where Mr. Jack Hunter had jumped "The 
Badger " over a three-railed fence, without bridle or 
saddle. 

" We saw him coming up the paddock," said my 
host (he had gone down to catch his horse and taken 
no bridle with him), "at a swinging hand-gallop, 
and all turned out of the verandah to look. He 
had only a switch in his hand ; when he came 
to the creek he took it at a fly, and then faced the 
three -railed fence at the stable. He went over 
here — over this very rail — and came down sitting as 
square as if he was riding in the park, holding his 
hat, too, in both hands." " How did he stop the 
horse ? " " He jumped off on the straw heap here, 
and fell on his legs like a cat." I had a slight pre- 
vious acquaintance with the gentleman referred to, 
whose whilom sobriquet of "Jack the Devil" was 
fully deserved, as far as feats of horsemanship 
were concerned. He rode equally well in a side- 
saddle, and once at least defied the minions of the 
law decorously attired in a lady's riding habit, with 
hat, gloves, and whip to match. 
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To complete the "wild sports of the West" 
flavour with which my fancy had invested Kilfera, 
entered to us that night, travelling with horses, 
one Mr. Crowe, evidently of kin to the "three 
Mr. Trenches of Tallybash," popularly known as 
" mad Crowe." Slightly eccentric to an unprejudiced 
observer he appeared to be. He was a tall, fair- 
haired, athletic fellow, and he had not been half 
an hour in the house before, after gifting all his 
horses with impossible qualities and improbable pedi- 
grees, he offered to row, wrestle, ride, drink, or fight 
any one of the company for a liberal wager. He 
finished off* the evening's entertainment by volunteer- 
ing and going outside to execute an imitation of an 
Irish " keen " at a wake, a performance which was 
likely to have cost him dear, as it offended the 
sensibilities of several of the station hands, who were 
strongly minded to arise and " hammer " him (Crowe) 
for belittling their native land. " How happily the 
days of Thalaba went by" at Kilfera; indeed, I 
regarded with complacency the somewhat protracted 
muster of the Strathbogie herd. However, one fine 
day they were mustered and counted out to me, 
mixed with the Devil's River contingent ; blacks 
and brindles, yellows and strawberries, snaileys and 
poleys, old and young, they were " a mixed herd " 
in every sense. But cattle were cattle in those days. 
So I bade farewell to my kind friend and pleasant 
acquaintances, and took the road for Port Fairy — 
four hundred miles or so. But an odd hundred 
leagues of a journey was nothing then. How the 
country must have altered since those days. No 
Beechworth diggings — Castlemaine, Sandhurst, and 
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Ballarat all in the " forest primeval " stage, innocent 
of cradle and pick, windlass and bucket. Quartz 
indeed ! The first time it was mentioned in my 
hearing was by James Irvine, who was chaffing 
Captain Bunbury about the quality of his run on 
the Grampians, and averring that the only chance 
of his cattle getting fat was in the event of their 
being able to live on quartz. Quartz, quotha! I 
hardly knew what it meant, save that it was a kind 
of rock. Heavens ! Could I have foreseen how 
closely it was to be interwoven with my destiny — 
with all our destinies, for the matter of that ! 

It was the autumn season, and the way was 
pleasant enough, after we left the sunless glens and 
darksome mountain - sides of Strathbogie. We 
passed Seven Creeks homestead, then, or somewhat 
later, the property of Mr. William Forlonge. He, 
like the rest of us, did not know when he was well 
off, and must move northward evermore, towards 
the great Saltbush Desert, that false Eldorado, which, 
like the loadstone mountain in the Arabian tale, has 
attracted and ruined so many a life, swallowed how 
many a fortune ! However, nil desperandum is 
his motto ; and if fortune favours the brave, the plucky 
veteran of the pastoral army should come out well 
in the end. 

By easy stages we fared on till we came to 
Kilmore. That flourishing city, as I suppose it calls 
itself now, was then chiefly noted for its mud, the 
depth and blackness of which were truly remarkable. 
A few potato-growing farms and the usual comple- 
ment of public-houses made up the town. There I 
lost two horses, a serious and melancholy occurrence 
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which was likely to interfere with our march. I 
left the cattle to come on, and resolved to ride to 
Melbourne to find them or get others. I knew they 
were likely to " make " in that direction, about the 
Upper Plenty. 

At Kinlochewe I encountered the late Mr. 
Dalmahoy Campbell. He condoled with me. How 
pleasant is a sympathetic manner from an older man 
to a youngster ! I have never forgotten those who, 
in my youth, were kindly and tolerant. He gave 
me the advice of an experienced overlander, and 
promised to write to a friend in the neighbourhood 
to look out for the runaways. 

At the next stage I encountered my old friend 
Fred Burchett, late of "The Gums," another Port 
Fairy man, luckily also bound that way with a herd 
of cows and calves — the latter given in — which he 
had purchased from Mr. Shelley, at Tumut. His 
cattle were just ahead, and he proposed that we 
should join forces at Keilor, and journey together 
the rest of the way. Nothing could be nicer. 
I forgot my griefs. "Lost horses," like "lost 
sheep," produce acute suffering while they last ; 
but the agony abates, as Macaulay said. I spent 
the evening with him, and next day went on to 
Melbourne. 

Poor dear Fred ! The kindest, the best-tempered, 
the most humorous of men 1 How many a laugh 
we had together ! It has always been a grief to me 
that he died before the advent of Bret Harte or 
Mark Twain ! How he would have revelled in 
their inimitable touches, their daring drolleries, their 
purest pathos. A well-read man and a fair scholar, 
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his was a mind nearly related to that of Charles 
Lamb, of whose wondrous semitones of mirth and 
melancholy he had the fullest appreciation. He, 
though living fifty miles away, was one of the 
**Dunmore mob," and aided generally in the sym- 
posia which were there enjoyed. It was a great 
stroke of luck our being able to join forces, and I 
looked forward to the rest of the journey as quite a 
pleasant picnic party. 

I did not get my truant horses (they were 
ultimately recaptured), but I foraged up other re- 
mounts and rejoined my cattle, with which I made 
a cut across country via Deep Creek, Woodlands, 
and Keilor, then the property of Mr. J. B. Watson, 
and exhibiting no foreshadowing of a railway station. 
Mr. Burchett was only one stage ahead, I was told. 
At the Little River I overtook him. This was his 
observation on that eccentric watercourse. Scanning 
with an eye of deepest contemplation its cavernous 
channel and apparently perfect freedom from the 
indispensable element, he thus delivered himself: 
'* They call this the Little River. Well they may ! 
It's the smallest blooming river / ever came across ! 
Why, we had hard work to get water enough in it 
to boil our kettle with ! " 

After this amalgamation everything went prosper- 
ously. We had plenty of driving power, and the 
cattle strung along the road daily with comparatively 
nimble feet Something of this cheerfulness may be 
attributed to the fact that we had ceased to camp 
or watch them. Judging correctly that after so 
long a trail they would be indisposed to ramble, 
we left them out \ ''ht, and slept the sleep 
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of the just. At daylight they were always well 
within view, generally lying down, and half-an-hour's 
work put them all tc^ether. Fred was always averse 
to early exercise, so we compromised matters by his 
lending me his one-eyed cob, " The Gravedigger," so 
called from a partial resemblance to the animal in- 
cautiously acquired by the Elder in " Sam Slick " 
at a Lower Canadian horse fair. " They're a simple 
people, those French ; they don't know much about 
horses; their priests keeps it from 'em." This 
quotation Fred had always in his mouth, and as 
** The Gravedigger " was not quite what he appeared 
to be, a perfectly -shaped and well-mannered cob, 
there certainly was a resemblance. One of his 
peculiarities, probably arising from defective vision, 
was an occasional paroxysm of unreasonable fear, 
accompanied by backjumping, which had occasion- 
ally unseated his master and others. One day, 
however, Fred rode into camp with a triumphant 
expression, having just had a stand-up fight with 
** The Gravedigger*** " He tried all he knew, confound 
him 1 " he explained, ** but he couldn't shift me an 
inch. I had too much mud on my boots." This 
novel receipt for horsemanship was comprehensible 
when we glanced at the amount of solid western 
mud disposed not only on the boots, but upon his 
whole person and apparel. I had no compunction, 
therefore, in taking it out of " The Gravedigger " in 
those early morning gallops, and he was decidedly 
less unsocial for the rest of the day in consequence. 

The only bad night we had was just before we 
came to the Leigh River. There we were amid " pur- 
chased land," that bane of the old-world pastoralist. 
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so had to watch all night and keep our horses in 
hand, which was unprecedented. 

When daylight broke my comrade said, with an 
air of tremendous deliberation, " The men can bring 
on the cattle well enough now, Rolf; suppose you 
and I go and breakfast at the Leigh Inn?" I 
caught at the idea, and we rode on the seven miles 
as happy as schoolboys at the idea of a real break- 
fast with chops and steaks, eggs and buttered toast, 
on a clean tablecloth. After a night's watching, too, 
our appetites were something marvellous. Fred 
related to me how on a previous occasion he had 
originated this "happy thought," and, not to be 
deficient of every adjunct to luxurious enjoyment, 
had ordered a bath, and borrowed a clean shirt from 
the landlord. We contented ourselves with the bath 
on this turn. 

As we sat in the pleasant parlour a couple of 
hours later, serene and satisfied — I might say 
satiated — reading the latest Port Phillip Patriot^ we 
saw the long string of cattle draw down a deep 
gorge into the valley, and cross the river in front of 
the house. Then we ordered out the horses, paid 
our bill, and, with a sigh of gastronomic retrospect, 
followed the trail across the plain. 
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CHAPTER X 



OLD PORT FAIRY 



Mr. Burchett was rather famous for combining 
pleasure with business when travelling on the road 
with stock. At times his experiments were thought 
un peu risquis. It was related of him and Mr. Alick 
Kemp (I think) that finding themselves so near 
Melbourne as the Saltwater River, in sole charge of 
a mob of fat cattle from "The Gums," they held 
council, and decided that the cattle would be all 
right in a bend of the river till the morning, being 
quiet and travel-worn. The friends then started for 
Melbourne, where they went to the theatre and 
otherwise enjoyed themselves. They came back 
the first thing in the morning, to find the cattle 
peacefully reposing, and as safe as houses. It might 
well have been otherwise. There was a dismal tale 
current in the district of the first mob of fat cattle 
from Eumeralla — magnificent animals, elephants 
in size, and rolling fat — stampeding at the sight of 
a pedestrian, on the road to market, being lost, and, 
as to the greater part, never recovered. 

This time we decided to take " the Frenchman's '* 
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road, past Cr6cy, a trifle monotonous, perhaps, — it 
was all plain till you got to Salt Creek, — -but 
possessing advantages for so large a drove. We 
reached an out-station of the Hopkins Hill property, 
then owned by a Tasmanian proprietary, and man- 
aged by " a fine old * Scottish ' gentleman, all of the 
olden time." We put the cattle into a small 
mustering paddock, and retired to rest with great 
confidence in their comfort and our own. About 
midnight a chorus of speculative lowing and bellowing 
acquainted us with the fact that they were all out. 
An unnoticed slip-rail had betrayed us. We arose, 
but could do nothing, and returned to our blankets. 
Our rest, however, had been effectually broken. 

" How did you sleep, Fred ? " was my query at 
daylight. 

" Well," meditatively, " IVe had a quantity of 
very inferior sleepi* was his rejoinder. 

At Nareeb Nareeb, the station then of Messrs. 
Scott, Gray, and Marr, we, by permission, camped 
for the purpose of separating our cattle, either by 
drafting through the yard, or by " cutting out " on 
horseback. After a brief trial of the latter method, 
we decided for the stock-yard, there being a large 
and well-planned one on the ground. But the mud ! 
— it was the merry month of May, or else June only, 
and rain had fallen in sufficient quantities to make 
millionaires now of all the squatters from Ballarat to 
Bourke. We put on our oldest clothes, armed 
ourselves with sticks, and resolutely faced it What 
figures we were at nightfall ! We smothered a 
few head, but the work was done. Our enter- 
tainers had a short time since mustered their whole 
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herd, and sold them in Adelaide. We heard some 
of their road stories. In crossing the great marshes 
which lie to the north-west of Mount Gambier, they 
had to carry their collie dogs on horseback before 
them for miles. 

We had nothing quite so bad as this, but after 
we parted next day, Fred for " The Gums," and in 
cheering proximity to the Mount Rouse stony rises, 
the best fattening, and withal best sheltered, winter 
country in the west, I envied him his luck. I had 
farther to go, and when I arrived my homestead was 
situated upon an island, with leagues of water around 
it in every direction. 

To "tail" or herd cattle daily in such weather 
was impossible, so both herds were turned out, and 
by dint of reasonable "going round" and general 
supervision, they took kindly to their new quarters. 

Fred, I remember, told me that his cattle went 
bodily into the " Mount Rouse stones," which by no 
means belonged to his run, and there abode all the 
winter. He did not trouble his head much about 
them till the spring, when they came in, of course, as 
mustering commenced. There were no fences then, 
and no man vexed himself about such a trifle as a 
few hundred head of a neighbour's cattle being on 
his run. 

On our way we returned to and camped oppo- 
site Hopkins Hill station homestead. A neat 
cottage in those days, slightly different from the 
present mansion. Thence I think to Mr. Joseph 
Ware's of Minjah, a cattle station which had not 
been very long bought from Messrs. Plummer and 
Dent, who had purchased from the Messrs. Bolden 
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Brothers. Then past Smylie and Austin's to 
Kangatong, where dwelt Mr. James Dawson. 

We remained at Kangatong for a day, so as to 
give Joe Burge time to come and meet us, which he 
did, considerably lightening my labours and anxieties 
thereby. Thence to Dunmore, which was "as 
good as home." The next day saw the whole lot 
safe in a big brush -yard, which Joe Burge had 
thoughtfully prepared for their reception, thinking 
it would do to plant with potatoes in the spring. 
And a capital crop there was I 

I always think that the years intervening between 
1846 and the diggings — that is, the discovery of 
gold at the Turon, in New South Wales, in 1850, 
and at Ballarat in 1851 — were the happiest of the 
pastoral period. There was a good and improving 
market for all kinds of stock. Labour, though not 
over-plentiful, was sufficient for the work necessary 
to be done. The pastures were to a great extent 
under-stocked, so that there were reserves of grass 
which enabled the squatter to contend success- 
fully with the occasional dry seasons. There was 
inducement to moderate enterprise, without allure- 
ment to speculation. The settlement of the country 
was progressing steadily. Agricultural and pastoral 
occupation moved onward in lines parallel to one 
another. There was no jostling or antagonism. 
Each of the divisions of rural labour had its facilities 
for legitimate development There were none of 
the disturbing forces which have assumed such 
dangerous proportions in these latter days. No 
studied schemes of resistance or circumvention were 
thought of by the squatter. . ~ -ni'teful agrarian 
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invasion, no blackmailing, no sham improvements 
were possible on the part of the farmer. 

From time to time portions of land specially 
suited for agricultural settlement were surveyed 
and subdivided by the Government. On these, 
as a matter of course, when sold by auction at some 
advance upon upset price, according to quality, was 
a purely agricultural population settled. It had 
not then occurred to the squatter, hard set to find 
money for his necessary expenditure upon labour 
and buildings, stock and implements, to pay down 
£\ per acre or more for ordinary grazing ground. 
The farmer, as a rule, sold him flour and forage, 
supplied some of the needful labour, and hardly 
more came into competition with his pastoral 
neighbour than if he had lived in Essex or Kent. 

I can answer in my own person for the friendly 
feeling which then existed between the two great 
primitive divisions of land-occupation. The Port 
Fairy farmers were located upon two large blocks, 
the Farnham and Belfast surveys, about ten miles from 
the nearest and not more than fifty from the more 
distant squattages. " The Grange," afterwards known 
by its present name of " Hamilton," was then part of 
a station, and was not surveyed and subdivided till 
some years after. 

The majority of the squatters found it cheaper to 
buy flour and potatoes from the farmers than to 
grow them. Most of us grew our own hay and 
oats ; but in after years our requirements were 
largely supplemented from Port Fairy, even in these 
easily produced crops. In return the farmers 
purchased milch cows, as well as steers for breaking 
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to plough and team ; and if these, with the increase 
of the female cattle, strayed on to the runs, they were 
always recoverable at muster time, and no threat of 
impounding was ever made. The agricultural area 
was enlarged when needed. To this no squatter 
objected, nor, to my knowledge, was such land 
purchased by other than bona -fide farmers. I 
cannot call to mind any feud or litigation between 
squatter and farmer having its inception in the land 
question. 

Both classes met alike at race meetings and 
agricultural Shows ; and, as far as could be noticed, 
there was none of the smouldering feeling of 
jealousy regarding the prevalence of latifundia, 
or other casus belli^ which has of late years blazed 
up and raged so furiously. 

Wages were not high in those days, and yet 
the men were contented. They certainly saved 
more money than they do now. They managed to 
acquire stock, and after taking up a bit of unoccu- 
pied country, became squatters, and wealthy ones 
too. Joe Burge and his wife received £^0 a year. 
Old Tom had i os. a week ; lodging and rations, in 
which matters, at that time, we shared much alike, 
were included. 

I recall, moreover, instances of genuine attachment 
as exhibited by old family servants to the children 
of their masters, though it is generally asserted that 
this particular kind of faithful retainership is confined 
to those who are happy enough to be born in Europe. 

Mr. John Cox, of Werrongourt, supplied one 
instance, at least, which illustrates the feeling so 
honourable to both master and servant. A shepherd 
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named Buckley had saved sufficient money in his 
service wherewith to purchase a small flock of sheep. 
He found a run for them on a comer of the Mount 
Rouse country, where they increased to the respect- 
able number of 14,000. He told me and others 
that, as Mr. Cox had in the first instance given him 
facilities for investing his savings profitably, and in 
every way taken an interest in his welfare, he was 
resolved to leave his whole property to "Master 
Johnny," the second son, then a fine ingenuous lad 
of twelve or thirteen. Buckley was a bachelor, I 
may state, and had presumably no other claims 
upon his fortune. 

But, about a year before his death, he received 
intelligence that a sister, of whom he had not heard 
since his arrival in Tasmania, had emigrated to 
America, and was still living. He consulted a 
mutual friend, and was told that Mr. Cox was the 
last man who would wish, or indeed allow him to 
neglect his own kin. " I must leave Master Johnny 
something," he said ; and when the old man passed 
away, and his property was chiefly devised to his 
sister, a sum of ;fiooo was duly bequeathed to 
Mr. John Cox, jun. 

Mr. Cox was unfortunately in failing health at that 
time. The station, Werrongourt, was sold to Mr. 
Mooney, the great cattle-dealer, for the magnificent (?) 
price of ;f 5 per head ! It was the first rise in cattle 
after the gold of 1851, and anything over £1 per 
head was thought a high figure. Mr. Cox, however, 
was anxious to visit the old country, chiefly on 
account of his health. The change was unavailing. 
He died on the voyage, to the great grief of the 
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district, where all revered him as a high-minded, hon- 
ourable country gentleman. He was, indeed, a worthy 
son of the good south land, a staunch friend, a true 
patriot, and as a magistrate famed for the unswerving 
justice which equally regarded rich and poor. 
Among his humbler countrymen, " Mr. Cox said it " 
was sufficient to close any argument, whatever might 
be the interest involved. 

" Master Johnny," some years after, elected to 
enter the German army. He and a younger brother 
fought in the Franco-Prussian war ; they were both 
wounded at Sedan, where their mother, an Australian 
by birth {nie Miss Frances Cox, of Hobartville), 
attended them till their recovery, continuing her 
unselfish labours by acting as hospital nurse until 
the end of the war. 

The brothers were, no doubt, promoted. They 
were in the cavalry, as became Australians, and 
most probably now, as Baron and Count von Coxe, 
are adding fresh branches to a wide-spreading and 
generally flourishing family tree. 

When " Master Johnny," one fresh spring morn- 
ing, rode down to Squattlesea Mere from Werrongourt, 
bringing two couples of draft foxhounds from his 
father's pack, to be sent to an intending M.F.H. in 
another colony, we little dreamed of the ranks in 
which he was to ride, the sport in which he was to 
share, ere the second decade should have passed over 
our heads. 



CHAPTER XI 



PORTLAND BAY 



Squattlesea Mere was about ten miles from the 
coast, and equidistant from the towns of Port Fairy 
and Portland, the latter lying about thirty miles west- 
ward. My first visit to it was on the occasion of a 
sale of some fat cattle to Mr. Henty for the use of 
the whalers — who were then still extant. Of course 
there were plenty of bullocks at Muntham, but it 
was hardly worth while to send so far for so small 
a lot I was ready to deliver, and not indisposed for 
the trip and adventure myself. 

So, having been helped off the run by Joe Burge, 
I started with my beeves, and made the journey 
safely to the slaughter - yards, which were then 
a few miles on the hither side of the town, near 
the beach. The road lay through the marshes for 
five or six miles, then through the stringy-bark 
forest, whence I emerged on an open sandy tract 
known as " the heath." Such land is not uncommon 
in the vicinity of Portland and west of Port Fairy ; 
indeed, the greater part of the country between 
Portland and the wondrous downs of the Wannon 



CHAP. XI PORTLAND BA Y 107 

consists of this undesirable formation alternately with 
stringy-bark forest. 

The soil upon the heath is pure sand of a white 
or greyish colour. Small lagoons, thickly covered 
with dark-brown reeds, are spread over the surface ; it 
is mostly firm riding ground, though very indifferent 
pasture. Several species of epacris grow there, the 
pink and white blossoms of which were gay and 
even brilliant in spring. Open as a plain, and, 
apart from a question of grass, an effective contrast 
to the endless eucalyptus. A few miles of heath — 
the forest again — and we come to Darlot's Creek, 
narrow, but running deep and strong, like a New 
Zealand river. 

This singular stream must in some way receive 
the water of the great Eumeralla marshes, which, 
as they have no visible outlet, probably filter 
through the lava country, from which, near Lake 
Condah, Darlot's Creek issues without previous 
notice. 

Summer and winter this cheery little stream, 
from twenty to fifty feet wide, and hardly ever 
less than from six to ten feet deep, rushes whirl- 
ing and eddying to the sea. We cross at a 
stone causeway, over which the water runs, and in 
another mile or two come to the Fitzroy River. 
This is a true Australian watercourse, and has the 
usual abruptly alternating depth of channel. Both 
streams debouch on a sandy sea-beach, a few miles 
from Portland. The channel mouths are continually 
shifting, and as the main road from Port Fairy 
then crossed them, the depth of water was often 
unpleasantly altered, to the ^^t danger of 
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travellers. Many a misadventure was credited to 
the " mouth of the Fitzroy," and more than one poor 
fellow, when the tide was high, essaying to cross with 
a heavy swag, lost the number of his mess. The 
proper thing for non-pedestrians at that time was to 
ride or drive some distance into the waves, where the 
depth was shallower ; but there were said to be quick- 
sands, in which horse or wheel might sink, and, with 
the surf breaking over, in such case the look-out was 
bad. 

Before reaching this part of the road, at an 
elevated point of the heath, a full view of the ocean 
burst suddenly on my view. What a sight it was ! 
A world of forest greenery lay north, east, and west ; 
on the south the tumbling billows of the unbounded 
sea. Far as eye could reach was the wondrous 
plain of the South Pacific, stretching away to the 
farthest range of vision, where it was lost in a soft, 
shimmering haze. Did I clap my hands and shout 
" Thalatta ! Thalatta ! " like the author of Eothen ? 
I had the inclination to do it, I know. 

In the distance, lying north-west, were the cliflfs 
and noble bay of Portland — not a very grand town, 
but noteworthy as the point dappui whence those 
representative Englishmen and distinguished colonists, 
the Hentys, commenced the Anglo-Saxon conquest 
of Australia Felix. 

I had the pleasure of knowing these gentlemen ; 
and the longer I live, the stronger becomes my 
conviction that the genuine Englishman, compacted 
as he is of diverse races, holding the strong points of 
each, is the best " all-round man " the earth affords. 
And the Hentys, as a family, have demonstrated my 
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proposition perhaps more completely than any other 
which ever landed on our shores. For, consider 
what manner of colonisers they were 1 Explorers, 
sailors, whalers, farmers, squatters, merchants, poli- 
ticians (Mr. William Henty was chief secretary of 
Tasmania) — in all these different avocations the 
brothers were of approved excellence. Indeed, each 
displayed in his own personality an aptitude for the 
whole range of accomplishments. 

Stalwart and steadfast were they in body and 
mind, well fitted to contend with the rude forces of 
nature, and still ruder individuals, among which their 
lot was chiefly cast in those days. But withal 
genial, hilarious, and in their moments of relaxation 
prone to indulge in the full swing of those high 
animal spirits which, for the most part, accompany a 
robust bodily and mental organisation. 

Always familiar with the great industry of stock- 
breeding both in Tasmania and their new home, they 
imported, from their earliest occupation, the very 
choicest stud animals, as well as the best implements 
in all departments of husbandry. "Little John," 
"Wanderer," imported thoroughbreds, were at one 
time in their possession. Suffolks and Lincolns 
were not lacking to ensure production of waggon 
horses, and in general effect to speed the plough. 
And I saw at Muntham the first English coaching 
sire that my eyes had rested upon — a grand 
upstanding bay horse, with a well-shaped head, lofty 
forehand, and clean, flat legs. I remember describ- 
ing him to a horse-loving friend as an enlarged 
thoroughbred in appearance — a description which 
would hold good of some of the better sort of 
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coachers of the present day, the only doubt being 
whether, having regard to the abnormal shapes of 
some of our modern racehorses, the coacher's reputa- 
tion might not suffer by the comparison. 

At the time of which I speak Mr. Edward Henty 
was at Muntham — that Australian " promised land *' 
of rolling downs, hill and dale, all equally fertile, well 
grassed, well watered ; favoured as to climate, soil, 
and situation ; the only drawback being that the 
great grass crop, summer-ripened, was occasionally 
ignited in a dry autumn, and, like a prairie fire, 
swept all before it. In a later day preparation was 
made for such a contingency, and light waggons, 
with adequate teams known as the " fire-horses," 
kept ready to start at a moment*s notice for the 
warning smoke-column. Mr. Frank Henty abode 
at Merino Downs, the name of which explains the 
early attention paid by him to the chief source of 
Australian wealth. Mr. Stephen Henty had his 
residence in the town of Portland, where at that time 
he was the leading merchant, and, excepting Mr. 
Blair, the police magistrate, the leading inhabitant. 

No more delightful country home ever existed 
than the wide-verandahed spacious bungalow, from 
the windows of which the view was unbroken of 
the waters of the bay. A well -trimmed garden 
hedge hid the intervening street and slope to the 
beach without obstructing the view. There, if any- 
where, was to be found true earthly happiness, if such 
can ever be predicated of this lower world and 
its inhabitants. 

A promising family, full of health, spirits, and 
intelligence ; parents and children alike overflowing 
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with kindness ; hospitality unostentatiously extended 
both to friends and acquaintances, residents and 
strangers ; a noble property gradually and surely 
increasing in value ; family affection exhibited in 
its purest form. But 

It is written on the rose — 
Alas ! that there, decay 
Should claim from love a part, — 
From love a part ! 

Where are now the energetic, kindly husband 
and father, the merry boys and girls, the tender 
mother, then sheltered and united in that most happy 
home? The moumfullest task of memory lies in 
realising how large a toll is yielded in a few fleeting 
years to the unsparing tax-gatherer Death. 

Portland, although devoid of the fertile lands 
which encompass Port Fairy and Warrnambool, had 
yet beauties of its own. Its situation was romantic. 
Lofty cliffs rose from the beach, and from many a 
picturesque eminence the residences of the towns- 
people looked on the broad ocean and the peaceful 
waters of the bay. Still were visible when I first 
saw Portland the grass-grown furrows turned by 
the hand of Edward Henty, who had not only 
accomplished that highly important feat — vitally 
necessary, indeed, in a settlement poorly provided 
with grain — but put together the plough with which 
the first rite to Ceres was performed. In those 
days a deep-rutted, miry road connected the port 
with the rich lands of the Wannon — forty miles of 
sore affliction to the driver of any species of vehicle, 
bullock drays included. Now the rail has simplified 
all difficulties. From the glorious " downs country " 
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to the shore is but a journey of hours — from 
Hamilton to Melbourne how trifling a stage! 

What if the gallant explorer, the immortal Major 
Mitchell, could return and look upon the network 
of farms, the metalled roads, the railway terminus, 
the telegraph, the mail-coach ! How would he recall 
the day when, with his toil-worn party, he reached 
Portland, and, unaware of the presence there of way- 
farers other than themselves, took the Hentys' settle- 
ment for one of an escaped gang of bushrangers ! 
How little can we forecast the future in these days 
of rapid development and almost magical national 
growth ! Besides the Messrs. Henty the principal 
Wannon squatters were the Winters (George, Samuel, 
and Trevor), men of remarkable intellect ; the 
Messrs, Coldham were at Grassdale, where, indeed, 
they have the good fortune still to remain ; Lang 
and Elms were at Lyne, near neighbours to Mount 
Napier ; Acheson Ffrench at Monivae, near 
Hamilton ; John Robertson Nowlan, who rented 
Murndal for some years from Mr. Samuel Pratt 
Winter. He afterwards went into partnership with 
Captain Stanley Carr, an ex-military man domiciled 
in Silesia, who imported Saxon merino sheep, and 
had a very proper idea of the "coming event" in 
Australia — the great rise and development of the 
merino interest. Farther on, the Hunters (Alick, 
Jemmy, and latterly Frank and Willie) were at 
Kalangadoo, Mount Gambler, with Willie Mitchell, 
Evelyn Sturt, and John Meredith as next- 
door neighbours. Charles Mackinnon and his 
partner Watson — am I trenching on sacred con- 
fidences when I allude to the sobriquet " Jeeribong " ? 
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What a lot of splendid fellows, to be sore ! All the 
men I have named were gentlemen by birth and 
education. It may be imagined what a jolly, genial 
society it was, what a luxurious ne^bourhood, when 
a few miles' ride was a certain find for culture, good 
fellowship, and the warmest hospitality. While at 
the race meetings at Portland and Port Fairy, when 
these joyous comrades amalgamated confessedly fin- 
enjoyment, as the old song has it — 

And for that reason. 

And for a season. 

We'll be merry before we %% 

there was a week's revelry fit lot the gods on high 
Olympus. 

Not only from across the Adelaide border — iot 
Mount Gambler was on the farther side— did both 
knights and squires wend their way in pilgrimage 
to the Port Fairy revels, but fixMn Trawalla and 
Mount Emu, from Warranbeen, Ercildoune, and 
Buninyong. Adolphus Goldsmith fixMn Trawalla, 
William Gottreaux from Lilaree, Philip Russell from 
Camgham (I can hear him now ordering his gray 
colt's legs to be bandaged the night he rode in), 
Charley Lyon, Compton Ferrers, Alick Cllningham, 
Will Wright. Ah ! 

We were a gallant company, 
Riding o'er land, sailing o'er sea. 

• • • . « 

And some are dead and some are gone, 
. . . ay di mi — ^Alhama ! 
And some are robbers on the hills, 
That look along Epirus' valleys. 

Well, perhaps not exactly. They abide on those hills 

I 
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which overlook the winding Thames, and in the 
season the Serpentine or historic Seine. Any robbery 
they may engage in is getting the better of unwary 
brethren at pool, or picking up the odds on the 
favourite a trifle before the general public is taken 
into the confidence of the stable. 

It is hard to find a poet who expresses your 
feelings and circumstances with precision. Yet even 
Byron's friends and fellow-believers in Greek inde- 
pendence have hardly had a more complete dispersion 
than the comrades of that lost " Arcady the Blest" 

We ought to have made the most of those days — 
of the time which came " before the gold." We never 
saw their like again. Then we tasted true happiness, 
if such ever visits this lower world. Every one had 
hope, encouragement, adequate stimulus to work, — 
hard work which was well paid, — leading to enter- 
prise, which year by year fulfilled the promise of 
progress. 

Nobody was too rich. No one was wealthy 
enough to live in Melbourne, Each man had to be 
his own overseer; had to live at home. He was, 
therefore, friendly and genial with his neighbours, on 
whom he was socially dependent. No one thought 
of going to Europe, or selling off and " cutting the 
confounded colony," and so on. No ! there we 
were, adscripti glebes as we thought, from a dozen or 
so to a score of years. It was necessary for all to 
make the best of it, and very cheery and contented 
nearly everybody was. 

In these days of universal fencing it seems curious 
to think that from Portland Bay to Geelong, from 
Geelong to Melbourne, was there never a fenced-in 
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estate — only the horse and bullock paddocks. 
Tens of thousands of cattle were managed and con- 
trolled by the stockman — as he was then called — 
(stock-rider came later), with, perhaps, an assistant 
black boy or white urchin of some sort. It was held 
that in that respect the cattlemen had the best of it, 
as one good stockman with occasional aid could look 
after two or three thousand head of cattle — none of 
our herds were over this number — ^whereas every 
thousand or fifteen hundred sheep needed a shepherd, 
great loss ensuing if the labour and tendance were 
not provided. 

The great industries of Port Fairy were agri- 
culture on the one hand, and pastoral on the other. 
The rich lands which lay westward of Warrnambool 
were gradually sold, always after survey and by 
auction, having been subdivided into moderate-sized 
farms. These were purchased by resident farmers or 
small capitalists who desired to try agriculture for an 
occupation. There was a good market for produce, 
and the fame of the Port Fairy wheat crop, as well 
as that of the potato harvest, commenced to spread. 

Than the lands on the banks of the Merai, 
around Warrnambool, and between that town and 
Port Fairy, none more fertile are known in Australia. 
They enjoy the conditions of deep, rich loam, resting 
on a substratum of tufa and limestone, with perfect 
natural drainage. So friable, too, as to be ready for 
the plough immediately after rain. Apparently of 
an inexhaustible fertility, and lying near the sea, 
which occasionally sends its spray over the wheat 
sheaves, they are but little subject to frost. The 
coast showers preserve the moisture of the soil, and, 
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whether for grain, roots, or grass, prevent the dis- 
astrous desiccation so unhappily common in the 
fields and pastures of the interior. 

As the farmer commenced to press closely upon 
the pastoral Crown tenant, a certain soreness was 
engendered, but no complaint of wrong-doing on the 
part of the Government followed. The squatters 
accepted the situation ; they did their best to lighten 
the difficulty. Those who had high-class grazing or 
arable lands bestirred themselves to buy as much 
around the homestead as would serve to make a 
moderate estate. The situation and climate being 
undeniably good, they argued that they could make 
as much out of a few thousand acres of freehold 
as formerly from the whole area under an imperfect 
tenure. 

As a matter of fact, when the dreadful " auction 
day" arrived, the greater portion of the menaced 
squatters thus saved themselves. Men sympathised 
with them, too, and did not bid too persistently 
against the former Lord of the Waste, whose day of 
dominion was over. 

The nearest station to Port Fairy was Aringa, 
the property of Mr. Ritchie. It was only distant 
about four miles. Partly arable land, but possessing 
more " stony rises " and oak ridges, it was capable of 
growing excellent grass, but not likely to need the 
plough. 

The proprietor made an excellent survey of his 
run, carefully excluding the more tempting agricultural 
portions. And so judiciously did he purchase at 
auction that he found himself the owner of twelve 
or fourteen thousand acres of splendid grass land, 
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without a road through it, and therefore capable of 
being enclosed within a ring fence. The average of 
price was, I fancy, below 25 s. per acre. After fencing 
this truly valuable freehold, Mr. Ritchie discovered 
that he could let it for such a yearly rental as would 
enable him to live handsomely without the responsi- 
bility of stock. Mr. Edols, of Geelong, was, I think, 
the first tenant on a five years' lease, and ever since 
that day Aringa has been a highly productive estate, 
covered with a matted sward of clover and rye-grass, 
adapted either for sheep or cattle, equally profitable 
to farm or to let 

Yambuk, formerly the property of Lieutenant 
Andrew Baxter, a retired military officer, did not 
come off quite so well. But I fancy the present 
proprietor, Mr. Suter, who has lived there since 1854, 
or thereabouts, finds that he has a freehold sufficient 
for all ordinary wants. 

" Tarrone," lying to the eastward, was not distant 
more than ten or twelve miles from Port Fairy. It 
was occupied in those early days by another army 
man, Lieutenant Chamberlain. Both of the ex- 
militaires made exceptionally good squatters, refuting 
the general experience which does not assign a 
high rank as successful colonists to soldiers. With 
enormous reed-beds and marshes, and a certain pro- 
portion of stony rises and well-grassed open forest, 
Tarrone was a model cattle run, carrying generally 
between two and three thousand head of It 

was a splendid tract of fattening count ■; 

of the g^ndest drafts of bullocks that 
West bore the Tarrone brand, " K] 
formerly belonged to Messrs, Kilgour 



ii8 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

but for alleged doing to death of aboriginals the 
license of these gentlemen had been withdrawn. It 
was subsequently granted to Mr. Chamberlain. The 
paternal Government of New South Wales, until late 
years, kept the whip-hand of the squatters by reason 
of its power to withhold the only title by which we 
held our lands, and occasionally, as in the case 
referred to, the power was exercised. This run was 
also assailed by the auctioneer's hammer, but being 
strictly non-agricultural land, it retained virtually its 
integrity as a grazing estate. "Tarrone" was the 
station which suffered most on that day of fiery 
wrath, long remembered as " Black Thursday." All 
did so more or less ; but Mr. Chamberlain, who then 
lived there, lost fences and homestead, house and 
furniture, his household escaping barely with their 
lives. For weeks previously the summer weather 
had been hot and dry. There was, for a wonder, 
a cessation of the coast showers. The fated morning 
was abnormal — sultry and breezeless. The vaporous 
sky became lurid, darksome — awful. More than one 
terrified spectator believed that the Last Day had 
come, and not altogether without reason. The whole 
colony of Victoria was on fire at the same time, from 
the western coast to the eastern range of the 
Australian Alps. Farms and stations were burning 
at Port Fairy and Portland. The wife and children 
of a shepherd on the Upper Plenty rivulet, eastward 
of Melbourne, were burned to death, nearly three 
hundred miles in another direction. Far out to sea 
passengers viewed with wonder and alarm a dense 
black cloud overhanging the coast-line like a pall, 
such as may have shrouded buried Pompeii when the 
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volcano heaved its fiery flood. Far from land 
showers of ashes fell upon the decks of approaching 
ships. 

Though not without expectation of a larger bush- 
fire than usual, we were chiefly unprepared as the 
flame-wave rolled in over grass and forest from the 
north. The fire travelled fast on the preceding night, 
and the north-east wind rising to a gale towards mid- 
day, the march of the Destroyer waxed resistless and 
overpowering. Mr, Chamberlain told us afterwards 
that, feeling indisposed for exertion, and unaware of 
actual danger, he was lying down reading Vanity 
Fair. So enthralled was he by Becky Sharp's 
fascinations that he delayed going out to reconnoitre, 
though uneasily conscious that the smoke-clouds 
were thickening. 

He went at length on foot. Then he saw, to 
his astonishment, a wall of fire approaching the 
homestead with appalling rapidity. He turned 
and fled for his life, but had barely time to warn the 
station hands when the devouring element swept after. 
It was idle to resist in any ordinary method. The 
flames seemed to leap from the tree tops, as they scaled 
the trunks, then the higher branches, and were borne 
on loose fragments of bark far ahead of the line of fire. 

In a quarter of an hour each fence, building, and 
shed of a well-improved homestead was in flames. 
So great was the heat that after the first flight of 
the inmates from the dwelling-house, it was impossible 
to re-enter. Nothing of the contents was saved but 
a desk and a picture, while the household stood awe- 
stricken in a plot of garden vegetation, moistening* 
their parched lips from time to time, suflbcatir 
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with heat and smoke, and holding much doubt as to 
their ultimate safety. As they gazed around they 
could see the wild birds dropping dead from the 
forest trees, the kangaroos leaping past with singed 
and burning fur, while cattle, bellowing with fear and 
astonishment, dashed wildly to the river -bank, to 
plunge into the deeper pools. 

At Dunmore a better look-out had been kept. 
By the united efforts of the establishment the 
flames were arrested on the very verge of the home- 
stead ; but so close and desperate was the contest 
that the garden gate was burned, and Mr. Macknight 
was carried indoors insensible, having fainted from 
the severity of the protracted struggle. Had he died 
it would not have been the only instance on record 
of the danger of over-exertion with the thermo- 
meter at more than a hundred and fifty degrees 
of Fahrenheit in the sun. 

We at Squattlesea Mere were more lucky than 
our neighbours, inasmuch as the fire took a turn 
southward, behind Dunmore, and continued its de- 
vastating progress through the heaths and scrubs 
which lay on the north bank of the Shaw. It was 
in a manner shunted away from our homestead by the 
region of marsh country which stretched around 
and beyond it. 



CHAPTER XII 



GRASMERE 



What tales came in from far and near of ruin and 
disaster — farms and stations, huts and houses, rich 
and poor! — all had equally suffered in the Great 
Fire, long remembered throughout the length and 
breadth of the land. However, a bush fire is not so 
bad as a drought. A certain destruction of pasture 
and property takes place, but there is not the wide- 
spread devastation among the flocks and herds 
caused by a dry season. Heavy rain set in a 
short time afterwards, in our district at any rate. 
The burned pastures were soon emerald-green, and 
Mr. Chamberlain, who had been compelled to flee to 
Port Fairy homeless, and there abide till a cottage 
was built at Tarrone, made sale of a thousand head 
of fat cattle in one draft before the year was out. 

If the system of moderate alienation of Crown 
lands then prevalent could have been carried out in 
after years — viz, the disposing of agricultural areas 
from time to time, as the demand increased — no 
great harm would have accrued to the pastoral 
interest, and the legitimate wants of the farmers 
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would have been fully supplied. The owners of 
the stations referred to, as the wave of population 
approached, chiefly applied themselves to secure the 
purely pastoral portions of the runs, leaving the 
arable land for its legitimate occupiers. No squatter 
was then suddenly ruined, while all intending farmers 
were satisfied. Good feeling was maintained, as each 
class of producers recognised the necessity for com- 
promise, when the mixed occupation had become a 
fact. It was far otherwise when the whole land lay 
open to the selector, who was thus enabled to enter 
at will into lands which other men's labour had 
rendered valuable, or to exact a price for refraining. 

In good sooth, the pioneer squatter of that day 
had many and divers foes to contend with. Having 
done battle with one army of Philistines, another 
straightway appeared from an unexpected quarter. 
We had had trouble with our aboriginals : a canine 
" early Australian," the dingo, had likewise disturbed 
our rest. He used to eat calves, with perhaps an 
occasional foal, so we waged war against him. 
We were not up to strychnine in those days. The 
first letter I saw in print on the subject was from 
the ill-fated Horace Wills, whose sheep had been 
suffering badly at the time. He had come across 
the panacea somewhere, and lost no time in re- 
commending it to his brother squatters. With the 
help of our kangaroo dogs, and an occasional 
murder of puppies, we pretty well cleared them out. 
As cattlemen, taking a selfish view of the case, we 
need not have been so enthusiastic. Though he 
killed an occasional calf, the wild hound did good 
service in keeping down the kangaroo, which, after 



XII GRASMERE 123 

his extinction, proved a far more expensive and 
formidable antagonist. 

We had more than once seen a small pack of 
dingoes surrounding an "old man kangaroo" in 
the winter time, when from weight and the soft 
nature of the ground he is unable to run fast. 
They also kill the " joeys " or young ones, when too 
small to run independently, though not to feed. I 
saw this exemplified on one occasion when returning 
late from a day's stock-riding. There was still light 
enough to disting^uish surrounding objects, when a 
doe kangaroo crossed the track in front of me, 
hard pressed by a red dog close at her haunches. 
At first I took the pursuer to be a kangaroo dog, 
but seeing at a second glance that it was a dingo, 
I pulled up to watch the hunt. The forest was 
clear; rather to my surprise he gained upon her, 
and, springing forward, nearly secured a hold. She 
just got free, and not till then did she rid herself of 
the burden with which she was handicapped, and 
without which the dog could not have "seen the 
way she went," as the stock-riders say. 

" Needs must when the devil drives " is an ancient 
proverb, and some idea of corresponding force must 
have passed through her marsupial mind as she cast 
forth from her pouch poor "Joey" — a good -sized 
youngster of more than a month old. He recog- 
nised the situation, for he scudded away with all 
his might, but was caught and killed by "Br'er" 
Dingo before I could interfere, his mother sitting up, 
a few yards off, making a curious sound indicative 
of wrath and fear. I somewhat unfairly deprived 
dingo of his supper by placing it carefully out of b 
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reach in a tree ; but in the kangaroo battues which 
ensued, it more than once occurred to me that I 
was interfering with a natural law, of which I did 
not then foresee the consequences. 

On the eastern side of Port Fairy lay Grasmere, 
which on my first introduction to the district, in 
1843, was the property of the Messrs. Bolden 
Brothers. Pleasantly situated on the banks of the 
Merai, its limestone slopes formed beautiful paddocks 
for the blue-blooded Bates shorthorns, of which these 
gentlemen were, at that time, the sole Australian 
proprietors. They had also a share in the Merang 
and Moodiwarra runs jointly with Messrs. Farie 
and Rodger. It was, however, arranged that they 
should remove their cattle within a certain time, 
and, I think, early in 1844 the arrangement was 
carried out. These enterprising and distinguished 
colonists also owned Minjah, then known as "Bolden's 
sheep station," now Mr. Joseph Ware's magnificent 
freehold estate. 

A considerable sum of money for those days had 
been spent, as early as 1843, at Grasmere, when the 
Rev. John Bolden and I rode in there, having been 
piloted from the "lower station," where we had 
spent the previous night, by a grizzled old stock- 
rider hight Jack Keighran. It was pitch dark, and 
I was glad to hear the kangaroo dogs set up their 
chorus, and to know that we were at home. Messrs. 
Lemuel and Armyne Bolden were then the resident 
partners. 

In the morning I was able to look around at my 
leisure, and as I had just become inoculated with 
the shorthorn complaint, which I have never wholly 
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lost, I had a treat The paddocks, in size from 
fifty to two hundred acres, were securely enclosed 
with three-rail fences, and were well grassed, watered, 
and sheltered. 

I have never ceased to n^et that the low prices 
which ruled then and for several years afterwards, 
coupled with the failure of a well-considered experi- 
ment in shipping salt beef in tierces from Melbourne, 
should have caused the breaking up of that model 
stud farm, the dispersion of a priceless shorthorn 
tribe. I had been previously introduced to " Lady 
Vane," a granddaughter of " Second Hubback," and 
her inestimable calf " Young Mussulman," at Heidel- 
berg. Here I had the pleasure of seeing them 
s^ain, if not on their native heath, still in pastures 
befitting their high lineage and aristocratic position. 
Also a former daughter of Lady Vane and the Duke 
of Northumberland. There g^zed the imported 
cows Lady and Matilda; the imported Bates bulls 
Fawdon, Tommy Bates, Pagan, and Mahomet. 
Besides these a score or more of Circular Head 
shorthorn cows, then perhaps the purest cattle which 
the colony could furnish. 

No pains or expense were spared in the keep 
and rearing of these valuable — nay invaluable cattle 
— for which, indeed, high prices, for that period, 
had been paid in England. Everything seemed to 
promise well for the enterprise — so incalculably 
advantageous, in time to come, to the herds of 
Australia. And yet ere the year had rolled round 
the whole establishment had been disposed of to the 
Messrs. Manifold. The bulk of the herd cattle wc 
to Messrs. John and Peter Manifold, of L 
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Pumimbeet, with a proportion of the bulls. The 
shorthorns were purchased by the late Mr. Thomas 
Manifold, who for some years after made Grasmere 
his residence. In the Spring Valley, a lovely 
natural meadow, were located a lot of beautiful 
heifers, the progeny of picked " H over 5 " cows 
(the Hawdon brand), and then the best bred herd in 
New South Wales. 

I was present at the purchase of Minjah from 
the Messrs. Bolden by Mr. Plummer, of the firm of 
Plummer and Dent, which took place in 1843. 
With him came Mr. Richard Sutton, as amicus 
curicB^ in the interest of Mr. Plummer, who was a 
newly-arrived Englishman — verdant as to colonial 
investments. There was a certain amount of argu- 
ment ; but finally Minjah was sold with fifty head 
of Spring Valley heifers and a young bull, the price, 
I think, being £<^ per head for the heifers, £t^o for 
the bull, and the station given in. This was the 
origin of the famous Minjah herd. Grasmere and 
Spring Valley, as also the run of Messrs. Strong and 
Foster, were subsequently " cut up " and sold. They 
were too near the town of Warrnambool to escape 
that fate. Mr. Manifold saved part of his run, but 
Messrs. Strong and Foster were less fortunate, losing 
nearly the whole of " St. Mary's." It was not sold, 
I think, until the gold year, 185 1, which accounted 
for its wholesale annexation. This is the only in- 
stance I can recall in that district of the proprietor 
losing his run in its entirety. The land, however, 
was exceptionally good, and unmixed with ordinary 
pastoral country. 

The Messrs. Allan Brothers — ^John, William, and 
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Henry — held Tooram, and the country generally 
on the east bank of the Hopkins, where that river 
flows into the sea. It was a picturesque place, 
having a fine elevated site, and overlooking the 
broad, beautiful stream not far from its mouth. I 
thought they should have called it "Allan Water," but 
apparently it had not so occurred to them. The 
country was more romantic than profitable, it was 
said, in those days, being only moderately fattening, 
and wonder was often expressed that, having the 
rich western country all before them when they 
arrived in 1 841, or thereabouts, they did not make a 
better choice. But pioneers and explorers are often 
contented with country inferior to that which is 
picked up by those who come after. 

The real secret is that explorers are far more 
interested in the enterprise and adventure than in 
the promised land which should be the reward of 
their labours. They delight in the wilderness, and 
often undervalue Canaan. No spot could have been 
more suitably situated than the locale the Messrs. 
Allan selected for ministering to such tastes. 

On the south was the coast-line, stretching away 
to far Cape Otway. On that side they had no 
neighbours, and Mr. John Allan, who was an intrepid 
bushman, made hunting and exploring excursions in 
that direction. I paid them a visit in the early 
part of 1844. I regarded it as a perfectly lovely 
place, with all kinds of Robinson Crusoe possibilities. 
Wrecks, savages, pathless woods, an island solitude 
— it was on the road to nowhere ; nothing was 
wanting to enable the possessors to enjoy perfect 
felicity. The romantic solitude has, however, of late 
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years been invaded by a cheese-factory. No doubt 
it supports a population, but the charm of the 
frowning, surf- beaten headland looking over the 
majestic, limitless ocean — of the broad reaches of the 
reed-fringed river — of the south-eastern trail leading 
into "a waste land where no one comes, or hath 
come since the making of the world " — must be fled 
for ever. 

"St. Ruth's" was the name given to a tract of 
country which joined Squattlesea Mere on the 
western boundary. I believe the name and the 
reputation of the district sold the place more than 
once, which was hard upon the purchasers, for it 
was one of the worst runs in Australia, It com- 
prised a few decent limestone ridges — with some 
passable flats, but the "balance" was scrub, fern, 
swamp, stringy-bark forest, and heath. Considering 
it lay in a good district, and enjoyed a fine climate, 
it was astonishing how it contrived to be so bad. 
If it did not ruin everybody that was ever connected 
with it, it was because they had no money to lose, or 
that exceptional amount of acuteness which enabled 
them to dodge hard fortune by passing it on. 

It was taken up, soon after our performance in 
that line, by Messrs. Cay and Kaye, sometimes 
called English and Scotch Kay. The former of these 
gentlemen, Mr. Robert Cay, was "shown" the run 
by the Yambuk people, when he rode over a very 
small bit of it, and, going back to his homestead on 
the Lodden, sent a trustworthy man up with two 
or three hundred head of cattle, who formally 
occupied it. 

A hut and yard were built — the cattle broken in, 
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more or less — and the occupation was complete. 
A year or two after Mr. Cay sold out to Mr. 
Adolphus Goldsmith, of Trawalla, for a reasonable 
price, the cattle to be taken by book-muster. Mr. 
Goldsmith had a herd at Trawalla, which was being 
encroached upon by the sheep. He required room, 
and bought this curiously unprofitable place to put 
them on. The Port Fairy district, I should say, 
had a great reputation ; so had the adjoining runs. 
Mr. Goldsmith could not imagine that a run so near 
Tarrone, Yambuk, and Dunmore could be so very 
bad. Buyer and seller rode over it together. At 
the end of the day Mr. Cay said, " Look here, old 
fellow ! I never saw half as much of the run before. 
I had no idea it was such an infernal hole, I give 
you my word. If you like you can throw up your 
bargain ! " 

"Oh no!" quoth Dolly, "Til stick to it. It 
will answer my purpose." 

The end of it was that Mr. Cunningham, as 
overseer, came down in charge of five or six hundred 
well-bred cattle, which were turned out at St Ruth's 
after a reasonable " tailing," and presently were all 
over the district Mr. Cunningham, as I have before 
stated, was one of the most energetic men possible, 
but he failed to make St Ruth's a payable specula- 
tion. The cattle never fattened ; they became 
wild ; they could never be mustered with certainty ; 
they furnished none of the pleasing results with 
which cattle in a crack district are generally 
credited. 

Eventually Mr. Goldsmith lost patience, and sold 
this valuable property to a former manager of his 

K 



I30 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

own — Mr. Hatsell Garrard. This gentleman had 
accompanied Mr. Goldsmith from England, and, it 
was said, had chosen for him the celebrated ^ Corn- 
borough," a son of Tramp, a grandson of Whalebone, 
and one of the grandest horses that ever looked 
through a bridle. A good judge of stock, both 
in England and Australia, how Mr. Garrard came 
to buy such a place is "one of the mysteries." 
The terms were easy, probably, and the price tempt- 
ing; he thought "it couldn't hurt at the price." 
The homestead, too (Mr. Cunningham was a great 
improver), was now very comfortable. That and 
the name together did it 

Mr. Garrard, who was a most genial, jolly, but 
withal tolerably shrewd old boy, kept the run for 
a year or two, just selling cattle enough to pay his 
way, when he dropped on a chance to " unload " and 
make a sale to Messrs. Moutray and Peyton. 

The former, like the seller, had abounding ' 
experience, had lived on an adjoining run, was 
quite capable of managing his own affairs, yet he 
went into it with his eyes open. His only excuse 
was, that store cattle were worth £^ and ;^5 a head 
"after the gold," and he thought he saw his way. 
His partner, Mr. Peyton, was a young Englishman 
of good family, vigorous and ardent, just the man 
to succeed in Australia, one would have thought 
He was told exactly and truly by his friends all the 
bad points of the run ; but it was difficult in that 
day of high prices to find an investment for two 
or three thousand pounds, so he^ being anxious to 
start, made the plunge. In a couple of years 
the partnership was dissolved, Moutray having 
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saved some of his money, and Peyton having lost 
every shilling. 

They sold to Mr. Doughty, who had formerly 
owned a sheep station near Mount Gambier. He 
was a married man, and preferred, for some reasons, 
the Port Fairy district to live in. He was economi- 
cal, active, a famous horseman, and a good manager. 
He tried ^ all he knew," but was beaten in a little 
more than a year, and " gave it best" I heard of 
other purchasers, but about that time I severed my 
connection with the district and followed the fortune 
of St Ruth's no further. Probably, if cleared, 
drained, laid down in grasses at the rate of £\o 
per acre, fenced and subdivided, it might, under the 
weeping western skies, produce good pasture. But 
it always was an unlucky spot 

In the strongest contradistinction to St Ruth's — 
a rq^lar man-trap, and as pecuniarily fatal as if 
specially created for Murad the Unlucky — ^was the 
station generally known as " Blackfellows' Creek," 
lying east of Eumeralla. By the way, the original 
pathfinders of Port Fairy had a pretty fancy in 
the naming of their watercourses. There were Snaky 
Creek, Breakfast Creek, and, of course, Deep Creek 
and Sandy Creek. Now, this Blackfellows' Creek 
was as exceptionally good a station as St Ruth's 
was ** t'other way on." It was proverbially and 
eminently a fattening run; and on the V 

•'who drives fat oxen should himself \ 
owner, Mr. William Carmichael, was, and 
been, far and away the fattest man in 



CHAPTER XIII 

SUPERIOR FATTENING COUNTRY 

Blackfellows* Creek, or " Harton Hills," as the 
proprietor caused it to be designated when it com- 
menced to acquire fame and reputation, was a 
striking example of the well-known faith held by 
experienced pastoralists, that a good run will 
manage itself, and make lots of money for its owner, 
whereas no amount of management will cause much 
diflference in the profits or losses of a bad run. 

Blackfellows* Creek was proverbially managed 
" anyhow." There was a large herd of cattle upon 
it, which certainly enjoyed about the smallest 
amount of supervision of any cattle in the world, not 
being Red River bisons, Chillingham wild cattle, or 
the Bos primigenius. Twice a year they were 
mustered to brand ; a little oftener, perhaps, to get 
out the fat cattle. Sometimes there was a stock- 
rider, often none at all for months. The owner 
enjoyed the inestimable advantage of having been 
bom north of the Tweed, a fact which indisposed 
him to employ more labour than was absolutely 
necessary. It also prevented him from wasting his 
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ready money on " improvements." The yards were 
generally referred to as a proof of how very little 
expenditure was really necessary on a cattle station. 
" I wish Fd been a Scotchman, Rolf," said Fred 
Burchett to me once, in a contemplative mood. " I 
should have had a good run and 20,000 sheep by 
this time." " True — most true, friend of my soul ; 
the same here — and we should not only have had 
them, — ^the acquisition is not so difficult, — but have 
kept them. That's where one division of the empire 
differs so much from the other." Now, the owner of 
Blackfellows' Creek, partly by reason of his abnormal 
girth and a sort of Athelstane-the-Unready kind of 
nature, never did anything. Yet he prospered ex- 
ceedingly, and waxed more and more wealthy and 
rotund. All the stock-riders in the district came 
cheerfully to his muster, knowing that they would 
be treated with a certain easy-going liberality, and, 
moreover, be sure to find quantities of unbranded 
calves and strayed stock, all in the best possible 
condition, and never driven off the run or impounded 
from the richly -abounding and carelessly -ordered 
pastures of Blackfellows* Creek. I myself secured 
at a muster, and sold there and then, a whole lot 
of fat bullocks to Mooney, the cattle-dealer, who 
was lifting a draft at the time. They were a 
portion of my Devil's River store lot, which had, 
with correct taste and calculation, taken up th^ir 
abode at Blackfellows* Creek on the first w 
their arrival. They had not my static 
but their own hieroglyph was sufficient 
them in those Arcadian times. I ' 
Mooney's perfectly negio^ 
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sum. They had fattened up wonderfully, — great, 
raw-boned, old-fashioned Sydney-siders, — ^and looked 
like elephants. The only remark the owner of the 
run made on the transaction was, ''As they had 
done so well, it was a pity that more of them hadn't 
come at the same time." 

It was indeed a lovely bit of country, speaking 
from a grazing standpoint. There was plenty of 
water in the Blackfellows' and other unpretending 
channels to provide for the stock in all seasons 
without obtrusive parade. The run itself consisted 
principally of open well-grassed forest land, with a 
large proportion of " stony rises," and several 
marshes, very useful in the summer. Not an acre 
of waste or indifferent land was there upon it. 
Nobody knew where the boundaries were, there 
being no natural features of any kind, and the 
current belief was that it was much larger than 
was generally supposed. It did not seem to have 
any of the ordinary drawbacks to which other 
squattages were exposed. In spite of its ill-omened 
name, the blacks had never been " bad " there. If 
they had killed a few cattle no one would have 
minded, and I have no doubt they would have 
discontinued the practice voluntarily. 

As a matter of course, the cattle were always 
" rolling fat." There was never the least trouble of 
selling a draft to be taken from the camp. The 
dealers gave the highest price, and bid against one 
another. Even the two-year-old steers were often 
taken, so " furnished " and " topped up " were they. 
How they were bred could never be ascertained, and 
was popularly supposed to be wholly unknown to 
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any white man of the period. Bulls were seldom 
bought. 'Not the smallest trouble was taken about 
their breeding. No money was spent, except upon 
the stud, in which were some noble Clydesdales-^K)n 
one of them, by the way, I once saw the proprietor, 
and very worthily mounted he was. The animal 
in question was a son of old Farmer's Favourite, 
a gigantic gray, no doubt having some blood on the 
side of the dam, and seventeen hands in height 
He was active and well paced, and carried his 
nineteen stone most creditably. 

There were sheep on the run as well as cattle. 
From the richness of the soil and herbage they 
suffered a good deal with foot-rot, which they were 
permitted to cure by nature's own healing art. But 
they paid pretty well, too, growing a heavy fleece, 
and gradually increasing in numbers — shepherds, 
ailments, and occasional free selection by dingoes 
notwithstanding. 

Mr. Carmichael either bought the place very 
early or " took it up " — ^the latter most likely. Such 
a property was, presumably, not often in the market ; 
but the proprietor told me that he had once placed 
it under offer, at what he doubtless considered a 
very fancy price, to Mr. Jack Buchanan, a handsome, 
spirited young Scot, who bought one of the Messrs. 
Boldens* runs — the Lake — in 1844. The extreme 
fancy price being £1 per head for the cattle and 
IDS. all round for the sheep, the run about a quarter 
stocked! 

After the gold "broke out," the drafts of fat 
cattle from Harton Hills began to tell up in such 
figures on the right side of his banking account that 



136 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

the owner saw the necessity for acquiring the fee- 
simple. This was effected, like everything else 
there, without much trouble. A good house was 
built, fencing was put up. Thousands of acres 
were purchased, and the whole run pretty well 
" secured," out of its own profits solely, by the time 
the invasion of the free-selecting Goths and Vandals 
under Gavan Duffy's Act took place. Mr. Car- 
michael ultimately retired, and betook himself to a 
town life. But, however his idyll ended, no better 
example than Blackfellows* Creek ever demonstrated 
the soundness of the old squatting belief before 
alluded to, that the run is everything — stock, improve- 
ments, management, capital, etc., being all secondary 
considerations. 

It has been mentioned in the early portions of 
these reminiscences that the Mount Rouse stationy 
originally taken up by Mr. John Cox, had been 
resumed by the Government of the day, represented 
by His Honour the Superintendent, and devoted to 
the use and benefit of the aborigines of the district 
Some compunction seems to have been felt by Mr. 
La Trobe, a humane and highly-cultured person, 
at the rapid decrease and deterioration of the native 
race. Whether he originated the idea of an 
aboriginal protectorate, with a staff of officials 
known as "Black Protectors," I cannot state with 
precision. A certain missionary named Robinson 
had the credit of inducing the remnant of the wild 
men and women of Tasmania to surrender to the 
clemency of the Government. They were then, 
with a somewhat doubtful generosity, presented with 
an island, and maintained thereon at the charges 
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open lightly-timbered forest. The lava lands alter- 
nated with great marshes. Strayed and other cattle 
found there, when recovered, were always spoken of 
by the stock-riders as being "mud-fat." When 
once cattle were turned out there they never seemed 
to have any inclination to roam, being instinctively 
aware, doubtless, that they could never hope to find 
such shelter, such pasture, such luxurious lodging 
anywhere else. 

I remember Charles Burchett remarking one day 
that it would be a fairly promising speculation to 
bring up a thousand head of store cattle and lose 
them at the foot of Mount Rouse ; after a short, 
unsuccessful search, to depart, and return in the 
autumn, when they would be sure to be found all 
fat, and within a dozen miles of the hill. He 
reflected for a moment, and then added thoughtfully, 
" I think a popular man might do it." 

However, there was no fighting with the powers 
that be in those days. There was no Parliament — 
no press of any great weight — no fierce democracy 
—no redress nearer than Sydney. It was '^ a far 
cry to Lochow." So Mr. Cox shifted his stock and 
servants out, and Dr. Watton moved in, took pos- 
session as Protector of Aborigines, and gathered to 
him the remnant of the former lords of the soil, with 
their wives and their little ones. The intention was 
humane ; the act was one of mercy and justice 
towards the fast-fading children of the waste; but 
it never could be demonstrated to be more successful 
in results than the Tasmanian experiment. 

There were several protectorate stations estab- 
lished about the same time, one notably near Ballarat, 
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one, I think, on the Wimmera, and one on the Murray. 
Long after a Moravian Mission was organised for 
their behoof at Lake Boga, near Swan Hill. All 
came to naught. The blacks visited them from time 
to time, when the season was unpropitious, or for 
other reasons. They were fed and clothed. The 
younger ones were taught to read and write, and 
received religious instruction. But the whole thing 
doubtless appeared to them unendurably dull and 
slow, and like all savages, and a largish proportion 
of whites, being passionately averse to monotony, 
they deserted by d^^ees, and pursued a more 
congenial career as wanderers through wood and 
wold, or as servants and labourers at the neigh- 
bouring stations. There they could earn money, 
and, I fear me, proceeded to ^ knock down " the 
same by means of periodic alcoholic indulgence, ^ as 
nafral as a white man.'' 

Meanwhile good old Dr. Watton, a genial, cultured 
English gentleman, lived a peaceful patriarchal life 
at Mount Rouse — not, I should imagine, vexing 
his soul unduly at the instability of the heathen. 
They were welcomed and kindly treated when they 
came, not particularly regretted when they chose 
to depart All attempt at coercion would have 
been, of course, inexpedient and ludicrously ineffec- 
tive. So matters at the ''Reservation" wore on. 
The doctor's small herd of cattle, the descendants of 
a few milch cows needed for the family, were won- 
derful to behold by reason of their obesity, as they 
lay and lounged about the spring which trickled 
down a plough-furrow in front of the cottage. 

The pastoralists never approved of the protectorate 
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system. They accused certain of the protectors — 
not the gentlemen to whom I refer— -of instructing 
the blacks that if whites shot them it would be con- 
sidered murder, and the offenders hanged, but that if 
they speared the cattle or the stockmen occasionally, 
it was only, let us say, an error of judgment, for 
which they would not suffer death. This probably 
was an exaggeration, and some allowance must be 
made for the habitual antagonism of pioneers to 
" Injuns " of any sort or kind. 

If these establishments did no particular good, 
they did no harm. They afforded shelter to the 
aged and infirm of both sexes, and they attempted, 
in all good faith, to teach the young the great 
truths of the Christian's hope in life and death. 
Still, I know but of one instance where any per- 
manent educational good resulted to the pure race. 
Yet I took much interest in the question, and 
remember watching closely the career of a highly 
intelligent half-caste, who had been brought up by 
Mr. Donald M'Leod at Moruya. He was a tall, 
well-made man, intelligent, ''reliable," and shrewd. 
He married a respectable emigrant girl. They had 
two children, and a situation under Cobb and Co. 
At this stage of ethnological interest a snake bit 
him. The poor fellow died, and I lost the oppor- 
tunity of watching the development of the mixed 
blood. 

After the Mount Rouse aboriginal station had 
been devoted to this philanthropical purpose for a 
certain number of years, it became gradually apparent 
to the official mind, from the well-nigh complete dis- 
appearance of aboriginals, that its utility had ceased. 
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It was accordingly disestablished. One would have 
thought that the obviously fair thing would have 
been to have handed back the right of run to the 
former owner. This was before any gospel of free 
selection had been preached, and while the "poor 
man " was sttll a harmless, contented unit of the body 
politic, ignorant of his wrongs, and unacquainted with 
the fatal flavour of vote by ballot. The license could 
have been granted afresh to Mr, Cox or his executors, 
and no one would have thought of protesting. But 
no I With a certain cheese-paring economy, of which 
Governments are often justly accused, it was decided 
to let the right of run by tender. Though assess- 
ments were high enough, no one in those days 
dreamed of offering more than ^^200 or £yio 
annually for the mere grass right of any run. Mount 
Rouse was hardly improved in any way. Every one 
was considerably astonished when it was proclaimed 
that the tender of the Messrs. Twomey had been 
accepted for ;f 900 per annum I This was a rental 
for tie waste lands of the Crown with a vengeance ! 
It was thought that it never would pay the daring 
speculators. However, the event showed that the 
Messrs. Twomey had gauged the capabilities of t" 
run accurately enough. They had a small station 1 
close by, and had made their calculations justltt 
They put sheep on, fenced, and presumably 1 
money thereby, as they eventually purchased j 
greater portion of the freehold. 



CHAPTER XIV 

BURCHETT OF "THE GUMS" 

This was the well-known name of an exceedingly 
choice run close to Nareeb Nareeb> on Muston's 
Creek, and at an early period in the occupation of 
the Messrs. Charles, Henry, and Fred Burchett The 
name was allotted by Charles, who said that as 
the old country places were christened " The Oaks," 
" The Ashes," " The Beeches," and so on, he thought 
it befitting that an Australian homestead should 
be known as " The Gums." So mote it be ; and I 
fancy Mr. Ross, the present owner, has by no means 
changed the name. 

Charles Burchett was a humourist of the first 
water, and as such delighted in by his numerous 
friends. The district was hardly ever without the 
excitement of " Burchett's last" He had a serious, 
tentative, doubtful way of bringing out his good 
things, which heightened the effect. 

"The Gums," like Dunmore, boasted a better 
library than ordinary, and there was set on foot the 
Mount Rouse Book Club, which, founded on a 
moderate subscription, and compelling members to 
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send round the books at monthly intervals, pro- 
vided mental food for a goodly number of friends 
and neighbours. 

Charles Burchett and his brother Fred were both 
somewhat deaf. Whether or not the slight infirmity 
concentrated the reflective powers, certain it is that 
they resembled each other closely in being excep- 
tionally original and amusing in conversation. 

Occasionally Mr. Charles Burchett's difficulty in 
hearing led to diverting cross purposes, as in the case 
of his celebrated interview with the bushrangers. 
He and a fnend, it is related, some time in the early 
days, met with two men, one of whom carried a gun. 
They addressed themselves to his companion, who 
appeared to be, from the expression of his counte- 
nance, much interested in their remarks. 

Mr, Burchett looked at them with an inquiring 
air. " What do they want, Scott ? " he said, in his 
resonant, high-pitched voice, accentuating always 
the last word of the sentence. " Do they want 
work?" 

None of them could help lai^hing, it is said ; but 
the man with the gun, observing the gentleman place 
his hand to his ear, raised the gun sharply to a level 
with his breast, by way of explaining matters. 

Again Mr. Burchett looked up with a grave and 
meditative expression, Then he addressed 
spoiler — " I say, take away that gun, it might g 
Even the hardened old hand was not proof a 
this characteristic jest ; he put down his gun in or:,*" 
to laugh in comfort However, it was t 
that business was business. So having i 
Burchett and hb fnend of their hoi 
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cash, the robbers departed. But they behaved with 
civility, and a ten-mile walk was the worst of the 
affair. The horses were afterwards found at no great 
distance from the spot, and returned to their owners. 
Unfortunately, as it happened, the fraternal trium- 
virate at "The Gums" held diverse opinions as to 
the stock upon which to stake the fortunes of the 
firm. Henry Burchett was gifted with a strongly 
arithmetical turn, in consequence of which he was 
generally alluded to by Charles as " my brother 
Cocker." A calculation of the average value of the 
wool -clip led him doubtless to decide — with con- 
siderable accuracy, as events proved — in favour of 
sheep. Charles and Fred preferred cattle. In the 
end Charles sold his share of run and stock, and 
commenced a business in Melbourne. Having made 
a pilgfrimage to Riverina, riding one wiry hackney 
the whole way there and back, without apparent 
distress to man or beast, Henry posed as the apostle 
of a new faith on his return, after beholding, near 
Deniliquin, what he then decided to be the true 
home of the merino sheep, and purchasing for a small 
price a certain run on the Billabong, since tolerably 
well known to wool-buyers as " Coree."" He bought 
sheep with which to stock it, and removed those 
still at " The Gums." He it was who first placed 
a dam across the uncertain watercourse of the 
Billabong, and thus aided the inception of the great 
system of water-storage now so universal. It was 
a primitive time enough on the Billabong, one may 
be sure. The late Mr. Sylvanus Daniel was a man 
in authority at Deniliquin, then known as one of 
"The Royal Bank" stations. Some of his good 
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stories the wayfarer from Port Fairy brought back 
with him, so that the fame of that gentleman's 
hospitality and genial temperament reached the 
colony of Victoria years before he migrated to the 
north-western district of New South Wales. 

Henry Burchett retained his share in "The Gums" 
after his purchase of Coree, but, wishing to concen- 
trate his investments, he — unfortunately for his partner 
and himself — decided to realise on the Port Fairy 
property. The sale of "The Gums" accordingly took 
place. It was, of course, before the gold — only one 
year I think. The price of a first-class, well-improved, 
fattening run, with a good herd of 1 500 cattle thereon, 
was — what does any one think ? — £2 per head ! 
Yes, at this melancholy price did " The Gums " pass 
into the hands of Mr. Henry Gottreaux, a gentleman 
lately arrived in the colony, formerly in the Austrian 
service. He was a brother of William Gottreaux, of 
Lilaree ; he had, therefore, the advantage of the 
advice of an experienced colonist 

Mr. Gottreaux did not look, to our eyes, the " man 
for Galway " ; or likely to make much out of a 
cattle run in those hard -riding, hard -living days*. 
Tall and soldierly -looking, with a big moustache, 
he had a bluff, German-baron sort of air. He was 
portly withal, and, though a cavalry man, not up 
to much in the " cutting-out " or cattle-muster line. 
The first thing to which he devoted his energies 
was the building of a spacious^ ^dahed brick 

cottage, dooming the snug oL ad, where 

we had all spent so many p do duty 

as barracks and out-ofiictt. 1 of 

one of the visitors, who, al 
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to help at the muster, whether it would not be easy 
to transmit his share of the profits to a friend in 
England, who had an interest — as a sleeping partner 
— in the station. 

The man whom he addressed smiled inwardly, 
and sardonically replied, " Very easy." We thought 
this a good joke when it was handed over to us a 
week after. But Mr. Gottreaux was right, and we 
were all wrong, proving how difficult it was to decide 
in such matters unless all the factors of the sum 
are in view. In the first place, the new proprietor 
was a man of brains and method, culture and 
knowledge of the world. He did not scurry about 
in the camp on the stock-horse of the period — it 
was not his mitier ; but he paid and controlled a 
good stock-rider who did. He lived comfortably, 
preferring, reasonably, to dine at ease after the 
business of the day was concluded. But he kept 
his accounts correctly, and provided that the balance 
should be on the right side. The seasons were 
favourable ; they are rarely otherwise in the pleasant 
west country, to the green pastures of which fate had 
guided the " bold Uhlan." And then — ^trump card 
of all — ^the Gold Magician played shortly afterwards. 
He threw down an ace — ^waved his wand. The cattle 
which our friend purchased at £2y with right of run 
added, became worth £\o per head. So he had 
profits to remit to his partner after all, by no means 
of small annual amount either. 

Terenallum was in early days the property of 
Messrs. Lang and Elms, who considered it a fairly 
paying sheep run, though bare of timber and rather 
desolate of aspect. Disadvantageously for the firm. 
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as it turned out, Mr. Elms, the resident partner, was 
tempted by what was then thought to be a high price 
— I2s. per head or so, with about one-third of the 
stock it afterwards carried — ^to sell to Mr. Russell 
of The Leigh. He invested in a presumably richer 
country between The Grange and the Eumeralla, 
and, I should think, never ceased to regret the 
exchange. The new runs were chiefly cattle country, 
being well-grassed forest, not over dry in winter, and 
therefore in those days looked upon as liable to 
foot-roL The eastern subdivision, called "Lyne," 
was at no great distance from Mr. Cox's Werrongourt 
station. This transaction illustrates the errors of 
judgment so often made by pioneer squatters, men 
of exceeding shrewdness and energy notwithstanding. 
So George Wyndham Elms sold Terenallum, now 
proverbially one of the most valuable sheep properties 
west of the Barwon, and purchased a run which 
must have paid indifferent interest on capital for 
long afterwards. Yet the seller was sufficiently ex- 
perienced, could work with both hands and head, 
had confronted all the regulation pioneer troubles — 
bad shepherds, blacks, low wool, everything — had 
shepherded on a pinch, and slept in a watch-box. 
Then, when all was well and a fortune coming to 
meet him, he was fated to ruin everything for the 
sake of change. Mats^ telle est la vie. 

Lyne and the other station were good enough, 
fairly watered, splendidly grassed, and so on ; but the 
cautious critics said they would never make up for 
Terenallum. And they didn't. 

The original cattle had been neglected, it would 
appear. Among them was a large proportion of 
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bullocks which declined with fiendish obstinacy to 
fatten. They would do anything but go off to the 
butcher. They oppressed the rest of the herd» 
showed a bad example, and paid nothing. They 
were what are known by the stock-riders as ** ragers " 
or " pig-meaters." Fierce of aspect, and active as 
buffaloes, they appear with regularity at each muster, 
but are never permitted the chance of road-adventure 
with any buyer of fat cattle. The price offered for 
them is generally so small that in many instances 
the owner ceases to form plans for their conversion 
into cash, and, if easy-going, permits them to eat 
grass and demoralise the herd indefinitely. The 
run was now worked with fair results for a year 
or two, but it soon became apparent that it was 
not likely to return the same sort of dividends 
which were so satisfactory each year at Terenallum. 
This probably tended towards discussion between 
the partners. However that might have been, a 
division of the runs took place. Mr. Lang retained 
Lyne, with the herd of cattle depastured thereon, 
while Mr. Elms removed to that portion of the area 
which lay nearer to the town of Hamilton. Upon 
this he built a new homestead, and proceeded to 
convert it into a sheep station. 

Mr. Lang had visited England more than once 
during the partnership, and so loosened his hold 
upon matters colonial. It has generally happened, 
within my experience at least, that a squatter who 
permitted himself to behold ''the kingdoms of the 
earth, and the glory of them,*' rarely settled down 
into a contented colonist upon returning to Australia. 
So Mr. Lang put Lyne into the market It was 
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sold to Captain Stanley Carr, a retired military 
officer, who had passed years at a German court, 
and held property in Silesia. There, it seems, he 
had acquired a taste for high-class merinoes. He 
had been tempted to visit Australia, probably as 
a larger field for investment, bringing with him 
some good sheep of the type then prevailing, and 
fashionable in the country of his adoption. These 
were sent to Ljme, where they were only moderately 
praised by the sheepholders of the district, being 
acknowledged to be fine as to quality of fleece, 
but considered small and delicate of frame. 

Captain Stanley Carr, by birth Scoto-Irish, was 
a genial and polished personage, not altogether 
averse to the privilege accorded to travellers, but 
most amusing and agreeable. He bought, as did 
Mr. Gottreaux, " before the gold," The price he paid 
was therefore moderate, leaving a large margin for 
profit in the rising markets which were imminent, 
and of which he shortly experienced the advantage. 
Residing for a few months at Lyne, he made himself 
popular with his neighbours, who were nothing loath 
to visit and entertain a courtier, a man of the world, 
and a raconteur at once so experienced and original. 
He justified the shrewd outlook upon events which 
had caused him to become an investor in the first 
instance, by prophesying an extraordinary develop- 
ment of Australian prosperity which was to be 
rapid and astonishing. The soil, the climate, the 
extent of the waste lands of the Crown, all excited 
his admiration. The captain's pre-auriferous predic- 
tions have since received curiously close fulfilment. 

Our gallant pastoral comrade had some knowledge 
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of sheep-farming. For the management of a mixed 
herd of cattle, after the Australian fashion, he was as 
unfitted as the confidential German shepherd of his 
priceless Silesian ewes to " run " a South American 
saladero. Wisely, therefore, he took the neighbours 
into his confidence, requesting the advice which 
was cheerfully given. He was, in the first instance, 
by them adjured to cull the herd severely — ^to that 
end to eliminate without delay all the bovine 
"larrikins" (the word had not then been coined, 
but an analogous social remedy may yet in future 
ages be legally applicable) by boiling them down. 
There happened to be at Port Fairy in that 
brooding year just before the gold — and what 
embryo events were not then ripening in the 
womb of fate! — a regularly -appointed saladero. 
How much more concise is the expression than ^ a 
boiling-down establishment where salting beef for 
exportation is also carried on," and yet foolish 
utilitarians see no advantage in schoolboys learning 
Greek and Latin. But this savours of digression. 
Such an institution was then in full working 
order, organised for the reduction of the " dangerous 
classes" of the bovine neighbourhood into tallow 
and corned beef. It was managed by Mr. M'Cracken, 
and (of course) subsidised by Mr. William Rutledge. 
" Unto this last " the Lyne larrikins were by a 
consensus of notables forthwith relegated. 



CHAPTER XV 



WORK AND PLAY 



The captain's first cattle -muster was fixed for a 
certain day. I had the honour of being invited 
specially to superintend the classing and drafting of 
the bullocks, retaining the presumably marketable, 
and condemning the irreconcilables. I was happy 
to accede, but a slight difficulty stood in the way. 
The night preceding the muster had been devoted 
to the coming ball at Dunmore, an anxiously- 
anticipated festivity, to which all Port Fairy was 
bidden, and from which no loyal Western man 
could be absent if alive. Certainly not the writer, 
Terpsichore's not least ardent votary. The difficulty 
was to combine drafting and dancing with a con- 
scientious attention to both. '* Minorca lies in the 
middle sea." Lyne is half-way between Dunmore 
and Hamilton — over twenty miles anyhow. The 
drafting would commence at sunrise — the dancing 
would continue till daylight. Such trivial discrep- 
ancies were negotiable, however, 

Ere nerve and sinew 
In the consulship 
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The ball was in its way perfect, "with music, 
moonlight, love, and flowers," probably in the usual 
proportions. Daylight found the revellers still 
unsated ; but an hour before the first tremulous 
dawn wavelet rippled over the pale sky-line I had 
doffed the canonicals, slipped on boots and breeches, 
mounted my favourite hackney — ^** The Gaucha " to 
wit — and was stretching out along the track to 
Eumeralla at the rate of twelve miles an hour. 

The summer mom was refreshingly cool, the first 
hour's ride delicious ; then an increasing drowsiness 
made itself felt, and ere long I would have given all 
the world to lie down under a tree and sleep till 
noon. But the inclination was sternly repressed, and 
less than another hour's ride brought the creek in 
view, below the blackwood-crowned slopes of Lyne, 
one of the loveliest spots in all the West The 
position of the stock-yard was denoted from afar by 
the great cloud of dust which rose pillar-like to the 
clear sky, while the " roaring " of the restless, excited 
cattle had been audible long before the dust-cloud 
was visible. 

It was a lovely, clear, summer morning; )^t, 
as I rode onward, the sentence of Holy Writ kept 
ceaseless iteration through my brain as curiously 
apposite, while ever and anon through the green 
forest echoed the deep-resounding lowing of the im- 
prisoned herd — ^"And the smoke of their torment 
ascendeth for ever." As I rode up to the yard a 
score of stock-horses stood under the trees. The 
ocean of unbroken greenery that lay to the eastward 
was flame-tinted by the rising sun, but, early as was 
the hour, work had begun. Joe Twist of Werron- 
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gourt, and Mackay of Eumeralla, were at the 
drafting gates ; the cattle were running through. I 
was just in time to enter upon my duty as classifier, 
at which arduous and delicate task I continued 
till noon. A half-hour for the mid-day meal, a 
few minutes' grace while pipes are lighted, then 
through the long, dusty hours of the hot after- 
noon the laborious, exciting work is ceaselessly 
carried on. Strangers and pilgrims, calves and 
clear-skins, are separated at the same time. The 
sun d^lines, dips lower still, and lower. The day is 
done, and a highly respectable amount of necessary 
work has been performed. The liberated herd 
streams back in a score of droves to familiar 
pastures. Two hundred and twenty " boilers " are 
safe in the small yard, the which will be started 
for their last drive on the following morning. The 
stock -riders are accommodated on the station. 
Some ride home — those who had no calves or stray 
cattle on their minds ; the rest remain, ready to 
give a hand with the bcnling-down draft next 
day. I partake of Captain Carr's hospitality, 
warmly thanked for my exertions. Do I not doze 
off almost before the evening's meal is concluded? 
I beg to be excused on the ground of fatigue, and 
depart incontinentiy for bed thereafter. Do I 
turn round until sunrise next morning ? I troWj 
not. 

But I was soon in the saddle then, and ■■ 
with the drove referred to. What a rush they t. 
when the gate was opened t — what a pace they fl 
for the first mile or two! I can see Joe '' 
on his favourite stock-horse — a steed that \ 
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master cared not to ride without his permission — going 
like a Comanchee Indian, the merest trifle less than 
racing speed, parallel with a tossing forest of horns, 
his bridle-hand low, his stock-whip raised threaten- 
ingly, the eager horse's head now on the ground, 
now raised higher than a nervous rider would choose. 
Was there another man " steadying the lead " on the 
opposite side, right well mounted also, gallant in the 
pride of youthful horsemanship and the full inspira- 
tion of "God's glorious oxygen"? It may have 
been so. Ah me I those were pleasant days. 
Would they might return ! Even as I write, 

Still comes the memory sweet 

Of bygone hours, long-gathered flowers 
Pressed by our youth's gay feet 

It may not have been wholly in the interests of 
an Australian merino principality that our shores 
were honoured by the captain's company and capital. 
With him — and to a certain extent, it was under- 
stood, indebted to his guardianship — came a Prince 
of Augustenburg, who had not then succeeded to his 
present exalted position. This royal personage was 
apparently not deeply interested in the pastoral life 
of Australia, and remained to the last unconcerned 
about the weights and fineness of fleece of merino 
sheep. Providence had arranged his destiny so as 
to be unaffected by the wool market, or even by 
the prevalence of dry seasons. He also spoke 
English indifferently, and, thus handicapped, pre- 
ferred the sylvan shades of Toorak and the 
tempered solitude of a club smoking-room to the 
primeval waste. His more mercurial senior mean 
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while utilised his colonial experience to some 
purpose, as the sequel will show. 

Possibly a strict provincial life at Lyne became 
monotonous after the '^ boilers" had realised some 
30s. per head. The Ballarat diggers would have 
eaten them gaily at £7 or £S each a year or two 
after, but we did not forecast that and a few other 
unimportant changes. After the calves were branded, 
after the German shepherd had with paternal care 
cured the Silesians of foot-rot — (how different from 
the demeanour of Australian Corydon puffing at his 
foul pipe, and double-blanking the sheep, with every- 
body connected with the place, from the ration- 
carrier upwards, as he pares the offending hoof) — 
after these, and divers other engrossing duties, had 
helped to hurry along the stream of Time, the captain 
delegated such and the like, permanently, to Mr. 
J. R. Nowlan, a gentleman who dwelt hard by, con- 
stituting him his managing partner. He then betook 
himself with his Prince back to Europe, via Panama, 
a route then coming into fashion with Australian 
home-returning voyagers. The travellers — including, 
I think, Messrs. Lang and Winter — had nearly com- 
pleted their foreign tour in an abrupt and melancholy 
fashion. While crossing the Chagres river (I will 
not certify as to the name, but, if doubtful on the 
point, communicate with Baron Lesseps, Captain 
Mayne Reid, and Mr. Frederick Boyle) their light 
bark sprang a leak. They were partly canoe-wrecked, 
and left by their boatman upon a sandbank in the 
mid -stream of a big, rapid river, swarming with 
alligators. The river was rising, which tended to 
limit their period of security. In this strait, a small 
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dug-out was seen approaching from the farther 
bank. The Indian paddler explained by pantomime 
that he could take but two. That was self-evident 
One passenger even suggested risk. Then arose a 
generous contention. To the Prince was unani- 
mously yielded the p€U. The second place the 
captain was prayed to take. " No," said the gallant 
veteran ; " you fellows have all the world before you. 
I have had my innings, and a deuced good one 
too. Moi qui parte I Get in, either of you ; Fm 
dashed if I do." The time was rapidly growing 
shorter; the sandbank contracting its area. The 
boatman gesticulated. The alligators, presumably, 
were expectant It was no time for overstrained 
ceremony. One of the squatters stepped in, and 
the frail craft swirled into the eddying current It 
returned in time, and the GreyUnvn Herald missed 
a sensational paragraph. 

That was in other respects an exciting trip. 
Mr. Lang found himself, when at Panama, relegated 
to a huge dormitory, crowded like a sixpenny 
boarding-house. Comforting himself with the re- 
flection that it was but for a night, he invoked 
Somnus, all vainly. The groans of a sick man 
on the next couch forbade repose. "What's the 
matter with him?" he inquired at length of his 
nearest " strange bedfellow." " Only Isthmus fever," 
was the answer. My friend shuddered, knowing how 
the railway labourers were even then being decimated. 

"And why is the bed between you and me 
vacant ? " he went on to inquire. " They buried a 
cholera patient out of it this morning. You don't 
happen to have a cigar, do you ? " 
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It was too late to retreat. The streets were 
none too safe. But it may well be believed that 
the ex-owner of Lyne wished himself back among 
the blackwood trees, or even in the stock -yard, 
were the day ever so dusty, and what delicately 
constituted persons term oppressive. And when the 
red sun aroused him from the troubled slumber 
which ended the night's unrest, he naturally doubted 
whether cholera or " the fever " would first lay upon 
him a fatal grasp. 

Mr. Nowlan, an experienced manager, after 
Captain Carr's departure "worked" Lyne pretty 
vigorously, selling the original herd as they became 
fit for market, and putting on store cattle to the full 
carrying capacity of the run. The gold discovery of 
course transmuted profits magically. At the first 
onset of the revolution, cattle stations reaped most 
of the benefit, so much less labour being required 
than on sheep stations. Within a few years not 
only had large profits been realised for the partner- 
ship, but the value of the property had quintupled. 
An estate of freehold land had been purchased 
at Melton, near Melbourne, from the profits of fat 
stock. A thousand head of cattle more than the 
station had been purchased with were now depas- 
tured. At the post-auriferous prices then obtaining, 
Lyne, with 3000 head of cattle, was a very 
different property from that which Captain Can- 
had originally purchased. 

At this stage a plenipotentiary from Captain 
Carr arrived in the person of Baron von Loesecke, a 
jolly, blue-eyed, fair-bearded Teuton, who had mar- 
ried his only daughter and heiress. He prudentlj' 
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concluded to sell. Lyne and the Melton property 
were accordingly, "on a future day, of which," 
etc., put up to auction by, I think, Messrs. Kaye 
and Butchart. 

The Baron used to remind us at the Melbourne 
Club a good deal of Monsieur le Comte de Florae, 
in the character of his sentiments and the quality of 
his English. He was good-natured, effusive, polite, 
though ready to resent any criticism which he did 
not interpret as friendly. "Do you think he in- 
tended himself to be satirical for me?" he once 
inquired, with earnestness ; " if I thought so, I would 
challenge him on the instant." The challenge did 
not come off, and it need hardly be said that no 
offence was intended to a guest and a foreigner. 
The day of sale came off, and as we walked up 
from the Club the Baron requested a friend to 
bid for him the amount of the reserve price, which 
had been fixed, I think, at £6 or £t^ : iss. per 
head. The run was, if anything, overstocked. 
As a number of stores had been recently put on, it 
was thought a fair price. Whatever it was, owing 
to a misconception, he went ;^500 higher than he 
had been instructed to do. The bidding was not 
very brisk towards the end, the sale trembled on the 
balance for a minute or two, then the purchaser 
came forward and made a further advance. The 
station was knocked down to him. The Baron 
rushed up to his friend and shook his hand enthusi- 
astically ; "You have made for me ;f50o" he said, 
"but I did hold my breath till the next offaire 
arrive." Mr. Nowlan, as well as the captain, his heirs 
and assigns, must have realised handsomely from the 
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proceeds of Lyne. Purchased for less than ;f40OO, 
it fetched nearly ;£^20,ooo, not reckoning intervening 
profits and the Melton freehold. It afforded one 
more illustration of the strangely-assorted luck which 
apparently besets colonial investments, the occasional 
success of outsiders, not less than the hard measure 
too often dealt out to pioneers, 

I am not aware whether the last purchaser of 
Lyne found the scale of profits perennial. I doubt 
it, inasmuch as Duffy's Act followed, bringing darker 
days for the squatter. Fortune did not favour the 
original owners either. Cheery and full of pluck to 
the last, George Elms sailed for Fiji, as after an 
interval did his old comrade Lang — pleasant, ever- 
courteous " Allan-a-Dale." It was the fashionable 
"rush" for a while. They lie at rest under the 
whispering palm. Perhaps, ere the last slumber, the 
murmur of the suites had lulled to sleep all bitter 
memories of the wild southland in which their early 
manhood was passed. 



i 



CHAPTER XVI 

THE ROMANCE OF A FREEHOLD 

In a recent advertisement in the Australasian I 
observed public notice to be given that "the rich 
agricultural lands of the Kangatong estate, near 
Port Fairy, would be subdivided at an early date, and 
sold in farms to suit purchasers." What changes 
time doth bring! When I first saw the ground 
referred to, then known as " Cox's Heifer Station,** 
how could one divine the transformation it was 
fated to undergo? As little in 1844 ^^ P>^^ 
vision possible of the separate sale notices in 
which it would figure as the years rolled on. It 
epitomises the history of the district, perhaps of the 
colony. 

First of all, "that well-known fattening station 
known as Kangatong, with choice herd of cattle, 
stock -horses given in," etc. Then, "that fully 
improved, fenced, and subdivided sheep property, 
of which the wool is so favourably known to Mel- 
bourne buyers." Again, "that valuable pastoral 
estate of Kangatong, comprising 35,000 (let us 
say) acres of freehold " ; and now, lastly, " those 
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rich agricultural lands, divided into farms to suit 
purchasers." 

All these progressive wonders were to be evolved 
from the lone primeval waste upon which a solitary- 
horseman then gazed in the autumn of 1844. And 
the wand of the squatter-sorcerer was to do it all. 
I might then have seen lakelets glittering in the sun, 
orchards and cornfields, bams and stables, mansion and 
offices, a village in itself, the spacious wool-shed and 
the scientific wash-pen, had I possessed the prophetic 
eye. But Fate held her secrets closely then as now. 
Only the vast eucalyptus forest, stretching unbroken 
to the horizon, waved its sombre banners before me. 
Only the scarce-trodden meadows of the waste lay 
unfed, untouched around me. I beheld a pastoral 
paradise without so much as a first inhabitant, and 
at which the very beasts of the field had hardly 
arrived. It was a spectacle sufficiently solemn to 
have awed a democrat, to have imbued even the 

Arch-Anti , well, Anti- Capitalist, with some 

respectful consideration for pioneers, whether in toil 
or triumph. How I appeared on the scene at 
this particular juncture came about in this 
wise. 

When I first arrived in Port Fairy, the " Heifer 
Station " was what would be called in mining parlance 
" an abandoned claim," and possibly " jumpable," to 
use another effective expression with which the 
gold-fields have enriched the Australian vernacular. 
Mr. John Cox of Werrongourt had reconsidered his 
first intention of segregating the immature females 
of his herd — probably as too expensive — had with- 
drawn them and their herdsmen, leaving hut and 

M 
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yards untenanted, the run unoccupied. This last was 
now for sale with "improvements." I really can't 
recall the date of that comprehensive euphemism, 
which included everything, from a watch-box to a 
wool-shed, from a brush-yard to a family mansion. 
Perhaps about the time when the children of married 
servants advertised for were feelingly referred to as 
" encumbrances." 

However, improvements and encumbrances not- 
withstanding, we must get on with our " Heifer 
Station " history. Here it was for sale, with one hut, 
one log-yard, and the right to 40,000 acres, more 
or less, of first-class pasture — for how much? 
Would I could get the offer again ! Thirty pounds I 
This was the price— everybody knew it Mr. Cox 
wanted to sell — had plenty of country at Werron- 
gourt — couldn't be bothered with it The best 
thing I could do was to go and see it, or close for 
it at once. Mr. Cox was in Tasmania just at 
present, but had, of course, left instructions. Thus 
far the friendly public. I thought I would go and 
see. So I mounted Clifton, the grandson of Skeleton, 
and turned my face to the setting sun. Making my 
way to Tarrone, where at that time Mr. Chamberlain 
lived, I explained to him the object of my tourist 
wandering. I was most hospitably received. It 
turned out afterwards that he had had a hint that I 
wanted to " sit down " somewhere in his neighbour- 
hood. The runs at that time were, as may be 
imagined, very sparsely stocked. If the Com- 
missioner of Crown Lands was in a bad temper, he 
had the power to " give away " to the interloper « 
seriously appreciable portion of any pastoral an 
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however long established and secure the occupant 
might fancy himself to be. 

So, as he afterwards told one of the neighbours, he 
determined to show me every courtesy ; after which, 
appealing to all chivalrous feelings in my nature, 
he felt that I could not, in common decency, annex 
any portion of his (Mr. Chamberlain's) run. This was 
a shade of diplomacy sometimes roughly described 
as characteristic of "the old soldier." If so, my 
host's military experiences, as on another historical 
occasion, served him well. When I left Tarrone that 
morning, with a guide, towards the Heifer Station, I 
would have driven on to Western Australia — a pastoral 
Vanderdecken — rather than infringe on the tolerably 
liberal boundaries which he claimed for Tarrone. 

I rode along and passed the great Tarrone Marsh, 
with its well-defined wooded banks and its miles 
upon miles of mournful reeds, wild-duck and bittern 
haunted. My guide pointed out to me a place 
where, riding one day a mare that he described as 
"touchy," by the edge of the marsh, suddenly a 
blackfellow jumped out from behind a tree — " a sal- 
vage man accoutred proper." The touchy mare 
gave so sudden a prop, accompanied by a desperate 
plunge, that he was thrown almost at the feet of the 
" Injun." Others appeared — like Roderick Dhu's 
clansmen — from every bush and " stony rise," which 
had till this moment sheltered them. He raised 
himself doubtfully, much expectant of evil ; relations 
had certainly been strained of late between the races. 
However, they did not (apparently) kill him, he being 
there to relate the story. I forget what trifle pre- 
vented them. 
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Then he proceeded to sketch the "lay of the 
country." Told me (of course) that " I couldn't miss 
the place if I followed the swamp round for two or 
three miles, then made for the east a bit, till I came 
to some thickish country, then to look out for a ti- 
tree crick as would lead down to the main crick, 
rd cut the tracks where they had been tailing the 
heifers. Then I'd see the hut and yard." He then 
went on his way, having " to run in a beast to kill," 
and I saw him no more. No track, no road, no 
bridle-path was there, no known thoroughfare ; while, 
after you left the great Tarrone Marsh, there was not 
a landmark to speak of within twenty miles, not a 
bit of open country the size of a corn-patch. A long, 
solitary, unsatisfactory day lay before me. Some- 
times I was pretty sure I was on the " run " ; at other 
times I was confident that I was off it. I found 
the creek a minute but permanent-looking rivulet, 
with occasional water-holes. The hut and yards were 
on this watercourse; both inexpensive structures. 
I saw, however, that the whole country-side was 
covered with a sward of kangaroo g^ass two or 
three feet high, and as thick as a field of barley. No 
doubt it was good fattening country, but I did not 
take to it somehow. It was a "blind" place, in 
stock-riders' phrase — no open country, no contrasts, 
no romance about it in fact. " Toujours gum- 
tree," as Sir Edward Deas Thomson said when he 
drove Sir Charles Fitzroy and Colonel Mundy — 
somewhere about that time — with a four-in-hand 
drag to Coombing, near Carcoar. I didn't fancy it 
altogether, good though the grass undoubtedly was. 
I managed to make my way back to Tarrone that 
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night, where I recruited after the toils of the day. 
I informed my gallant and politic host that I 
thought I should go farther west. We parted on 
the morrow — ^to his relief, doubtless — ^with feelings 
of high mutual consideration. 

Years afterwards we had many a laugh about the 
fright I gave him ; and when I was safely settled at 
Squattlesea Mere, less than twenty miles to the west- 
ward, I nearly concluded an agreement with him to 
rent Tarrone for five years, with the option of 
purchase, while he went to England. This was a 
year or two before the gold. The rental asked for 
run, herd (the same numbers, ages, and sexes to be 
returned), and homestead was calculated upon the 
fat cattle prices of the period — £2 : los. for cows, 
£% for fat bullocks ; so was the purchase money. I 
often thought how awfully sold my friend and neigh- 
bour would have been, as a shrewd man of business, 
not wholly unmindful of the main chance, had I 
closed with his offer. I finally declined it on the 
gfround of the run being fully stocked up — our bite 
noir in those deliciously simple days, when we 
thought it took ten acres, more or less, to fatten a 
bullock. 

But though it was not considered good form to 
settle down too close to a man's horse paddock, it 
would never have done to have taken the first occu- 
pier's word for what was his lawful right of run. By 
his own account there was never any permanent water 
" out back." All the decent land within twenty miles 
was his ; the best thing the intending pastoralist 
could do was to go clean or 'district. Had 

the Dunmore people list« y to Mr. 
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Hunter of Eumeralla, they would never have 
taken up Dunmore, which, in the future, turned out 
a more valuable property than Eumeralla. 

Nor would the Messrs. Aplin have got St. Kitts, 
the runs of Yambuk and Tarrone being popularly 
supposed to absorb all the available country between 
their boundaries. Mr. Lemann, however, managed 
to insert himself and his belongings, wedge-fashion, 
between Tarrone and Kangatong, on the border of 
the Tarrone Marsh. Though small of stature, and 
not stalwart, he held his own, and fattened a 
decent average of his herd of looo or 1200 head 
annually until he sold out to Mr. Smith. Mr. 
Lemann had formerly been a kind of neighbour of 
ours, having fed his herd previously in the vicinity 
of a creek running into the Upper Yarra, near a flat 
which, if I mistake not, is known as "Lemann's 
Swamp " to this day. 

He was a well-informed man, who took a g^reat 
interest in liberal politics. I well recollect his being 
filled with righteous wrath at the high-handed act of 
Rajah Brooke in making a clean sweep of a fleet of 
pirates. I said then, and have since been confirmed 
in my opinion, that the gallant ruler of Sarawak knew 
his business better than his Exeter Hall critics. 

Mr. Lemann had for working overseer and general 
stand-between him and personal exertion a country 
Englishman named Tom Cook, who with his wife 
managed everything that his stock-rider Hugh was 
not responsible for. I took some interest in the 
family, as we had hired Thomas aforesaid from the 
emigrant vessel as ploughman, and he had been in 
our service in that capacity at Heidelberg. From 
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the fair-haired, fresh-coloured English farm labourer 
that he was then, I watched his development 
through various stages of colonial experience — 
into dairyman, knock-^bout-man, bullock-driver, and 
finally stock-rider at Kangatong. I rather think 
he had his smock-frock when he came to us, with 
English rustic tongue and gait. When I afterwards 
saw him at Mr. Smith's muster (I had sold Mr. Gibb, 
the dealer, who was lifting the fat cattle there, an 
additional drove, just started for Melbourne, at £% 
all round, cash) he was quite the stock-rider of the 
period, with neat boots and seat to match, a sharp 
eye for calves, and, alas ! a colonially-acquired taste 
for grog, and a fight afterwards, if possible. 

However, such were only occasional recreations, 
between which he was a first-rate worker and most 
worthy fellow. He and his good wife reared a 
family of Australian-born East Saxons ; his eldest 
son — a tall fellow with a team of his own, grown a 
carrier — took away the first load of wool I ever sent 
from Squattlesea Mere, in 1862 or thereabouts. 

Among other things in which Cook showed his 
power of adaptation was the building of a stone 
cottage and dairy for Mr. Lemann. The country 
being of volcanic formation, stone to any amount 
was on hand, and he principally built the walls, 
nearly two feet in thickness, of a very snug bachelor 
establishment — a vast improvement, both in summer 
and winter, upon the ordinary slab architecture. 

After deciding not to buy Mr. Cox's heifer station, 
I happened to be staying at Gra •*>en I met, 

one evening, two strange gentle r two 

from the place, coming along n as 
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to their steeds. These were my worthy friends 
James Dawson, now of Camperdown, and his friend 
and partner Mr. Selby. They, like Mr. Lemann, 
had been trying to make cattle pay on the Upper 
Yarra ranges — had, like him, concluded to start for 
the west country, then reported to be the best grass 
going, and not all taken up. They speedily heard 
of Mr. Cox having a station for sale, and he soon 
after returning from Tasmania, Mr. Dawson closed 
with him for the £'^0 or thereabouts. Messrs. 
Dawson and Selby shortly afterwards brought up 
their cattle, and, with their belongings, occupied the 
run. I always suspected Mr. Dawson, who was 
philologically inclined, to have extracted the name 
Kangatong from the aborigines subsequently, and 
christened the run after his arrival. It was among 
the things not generally known before his advent 
Gradually and judiciously, as time passed on, Kanga- 
tong was improved, and so successfully managed that 
it took rank as one of the best paying stations in the 
district. Mr. Dawson and his family showed excep- 
tional kindness towards the blacks who lived near 
them. Kangatong was just outside of the " tauri," 
or hereditary district of " the Children of the Rocks," 
or matters might not have continued so pacific, my 
old friend being of a temper singularly intolerant 
of injustice. But his tribelet had long mingled with 
the whalers of the Port, from which they were 
distant less than twenty miles. I doubt Port Fairy 
Campbell and his merry men had " civilised " them 
previously — tje, shot a few of the more troublesome 
individuals. However, Mr. Dawson succeeded in 
making a valuable collection of data, from which 
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he was enabled to publish his late work upon the 
manners, language, and religious customs of certain 
Australian aboriginals, which has received favourable 
mention from the Saturday and other leading 
reviews. 



CHAPTER XVII 



LE CHEVALIER BAYARD 



It was in a year "before the gold" that I 
had occasion to ride to Kalangadoo, across the 
Adelaide border near Mount Gambler. Kalangadoo 
was a cattle station, then the property of the 
Messrs. Hunter, Alick, Jemmy, and Frank, who 
then dwelt there, and led the half-laborious, half- 
romantic life which to the cattle-station holder of 
the day was allotted. The " Mount Gambler mob," 
as in colonial parlance described, was at that time 
composed of men the majority of whom had 
attained to social distinction. Not far off, at 
Compton, lived Evelyn Sturt, to my eyes the 
veritable Jine fleur of the squatter type. In that 
year, let us say about 1850, he was a very grand- 
looking fellow — aristocratic, athletic, adventurous ; 
an explorer, a pioneer, a preux cfievalter in every 
sense of the word, a leading colonist, with a strong 
dash of Bayard about him ; popular with the men 
of his set, and, it is unnecessary to say, a general 
favourite with the women. 

He had the features, the bold autocratic r^ard 
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with which the early romance-writers were wont to 
depict the Norman Baron, whose part I make no 
doubt he would have acted creditably had Fate 
but arranged his existence synchronically. 

The prejudices of the day being against a younger 
son's procuring a competence after the simple and 
masterful plan of his ancestors, he was constrained 
to betake himself with his brethren and kinsfolk to 
far countries and unknown seas. And right manfully 
had - he, and they, of whom more than one name 
shines brightly on the pages of modern history, 
dared the perils of sea and shore, of waste and 
wilderness. 

He had been an explorer, was now a pioneer 
squatter drawing nearer and yet nearer to the 
goal of fortune. He had been rich, he had been 
poor, had driven his own bullocks, and been 
hardly pressed at times. But whatever the occupa- 
tion or garb in which he elected to masquerade 
temporarily, no one ever looked upon Evelyn Sturt 
without its being strongly borne in upon his mind 
that he saw a gentleman of high degree. 

I admired him with a boy's natural feeling of hero- 
worship. All that I saw and heard of him height- 
ened the idea. Not less stalwart than refined, 

But in close fight a champion grim. 
In camps a leader sage. 

The hero besides of numerous local legends. He had 
leaped from a bridge into a flooded river and rescued 
a drowning man. He had offered to suck the poison 
from the wound of a snake-bitten stock-rider. He 
had quelled the boldest bushman in a shearing row. 
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He was chief magistrate, universal referee, good at 
all arms, gallant and gay. The modem exemplar 
of the good knight and true. 

Willie Mitchell was a different type — a more 
recent importation — tall, slight, delicate in frame 
and constitution— cultured and artistic ; he was the 
nearest approach to the languid swell that in 
that robust and natural-mannered epoch we had en- 
countered. He had been enticed to Australia by 
one of the Hunters, who, it appeared to us bush- 
abiding colonists, were always going " home." They 
had very properly pointed out to him that he could 
obtain a high interest for his money by investing it 
in stock, living like a gentleman the while — a point 
upon which he was decided. He had recently 
purchased a small but rich cattle run in the Mount 
Gambier district, where the water was subterranean, 
and the cattle had to be supplied by troughs. 

He afterwards sold this and purchased Langa- 
willi from Wright and Montgomery, who never did 
a bit of good after they sold it, the most perfect 
place and homestead in the West. But this by the 
way. 

Why Langa-willi will always be a point of interest 
in my memory, apart from other reasons, was that 
Henry Kingsley lived there the chief part of a year 
as a guest of Mitchell's. It was at Langa-willi 
that Geoffrey Hamlyn, that immortal work, the best 
Australian novel, and for long the only one, was 
written. In the well-appointed sitting-room of that 
most comfortable cottage one can imagine the gifted 
but somewhat ill-fated author sitting down comfort- 
ably after breakfast to his "copy," when his host 
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had ridden forth with the overseer to make believe 
to inspect the flocks, but in reality to get an appetite 
for lunch. 

I like to think of them spending the even- 
ing sociably in their own way, both rather silent 
men — Kingsley writing till he had covered the 
regulation number of sheets — or finished the chapter, 
perhaps, where the bushrangers came to Garoopna ; 
Mitchell, reading steadily, or writing up his home 
correspondence ; the old housekeeper coming in with 
the glasses at ten o'clock, then a tumbler of toddy, a 
smoke in the verandah, or over the fire if in winter, 
and so to bed. Peaceful, unexciting days and nights, 
good for Mitchell, who was not over-strong, and for 
his talented guest I suspect that in England, where 
both abode in later years, they often looked back 
with r^fret to the peerless climate, the calm days, 
the restful evenings, spent so far beyond the southern 
main at Langa-willi. The surroundings were 
judiciously utilised by the author as furnishing 
that flavour of verisimilitude which added so much 
to the charm of his fiction. Baroona, where the 
Buckleys lived, is the name of a property not far 
from Mount Hesse, and Widdcrin, the name of Sam 
Buckle/s famous horse, is also that of a hill visible 
from the plains of Skipton. 

Mr. Mitchell, I may mention, was one of those 
investors who apparently have only to buy a place to 
make money out of it He did so at the Mount 
Gambier station, knowing no more of cattle and 
their ways, when he bought it, than of the habits of 
the alpaca. He then bought Langa-« 
20,000 sheep or 80, having the w 
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ignorance of their tastes and management ; held 
it till after the gold ; never did any work himself ; 
spent a fair portion of his time at the Melbourne 
Club. Finally sold out at a handsome profit with 
a large stock of sheep, and departed to England, 
never to return. 

This looks like luck. Doubtless there was an 
infusion of that most agreeable ingredient But I 
have no doubt either that the mild and elegant 
William possessed a reasonable share of prudence, 
about which, like his other endowments and accom- 
plishments, he said nothing. His first introduction 
to our Port Fairy community was at race time, 
when he appeared with the Hunters and Sturt, 
riding a beautiful little blood mare called Medora, 
a safe and easy mount, his long legs curiously near 
the ground. There couldn't be, however, a nicer 
fellow, and Australia will ever owe him a debt of 
gratitude for extending the hand of generous and 
delicate hospitality to the artist who first worthily 
illustrated her free forest life, her adventurous sons 
and daughters fair. 

Charles Mackinnon, erst of Skye — old Charles 
as he may possibly now be called, alas I and may 
not the insidious adjective be applied to others of his 
contemporaries? — dwelt hard by with Mr. Watson, 
his partner. He yet lives in my memory as the 
kindest of men. "Kind as a woman" exactly 
describes his disposition as exemplified in my case* 
There were no women, by the way, thereabouts in 
those days, except black ones, who used to fetch in 
the horses on foot, carry water, and otherwise make 
themselves useful. 



xvii LE CHEVALIER BA YARD I7S 

While at Kalangadoo I was suddenly knocked 
over by a feverish attack — an exceptional case with 
me — then, as now, tolerably tough ; but an hour 
or two of that kind of thing takes the conceit out 
of the best of us. Shivering and burning by turns, 
with throbbing headache and nausea, I had to lie 
down to it, and was very bad all one night. 
Charles Mackinnon watched over me in the most 
patient manner the while. We were new acquaint- 
ances, too. I remember distinctly his appearance 
next morning with a bowl of beef-tea, with which 
I broke a twenty-four hours' fast. 

Finding that I anxiously desired to become 
possessed of a black boy, he procured me a small 
imp, so young and callow that he fell off the quiet 
old horse (which Mackinnon also lent me for him to 
ride home on), and, sprawling in the midst of the 
dust, cried piteously. Poor Charlie Gambier ! as I 
named him — he had the honour of being christened 
by his lordship the late Bishop Perry of Melbourne. 
He was also taught, with great pains and persever- 
ance, his catechism. He could read his Bible well. 
He turned uaX much the sort of Christian that might 
have been expected, deteriorating rapidly after 
the age of fifteen, and learning to drink spirits 
and copy the undesirable white man with painful ' 
accuracy. 

John Meredith, a scion of a well-known Taspi 
family, was another resident within hail of t 
A stalwart Australian in good sooth, 6 fei 
or thereabouts, in his stocking-soles ; blw 
bearded, and about twice as tall ; 
Cambrian, I should say, in the somewhat! 
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country whence his ancestors came. I had made 
his acquaintance by riding from Melbourne with 
him a year or so before. Having just come over 
from Tasmania with a faithful retainer and four 
horses, thence imported, he was journeying to a run 
which he had bought. 

He rode an immense black horse, which carried 
him "like a pony," fifteen stone and over as his 
weight probably then was ! I well remember specu- 
lating as to how such a horse might be bred — a grand 
forehand, clean flat legs, active, powerful, blood-like, 
a great jumper, and a good carriage horse. 

Let any one try to pick up an animal of this 
type, no matter what price he is prepared to give. 
He will then realise the correctness of my conviction 
then, wholly unaltered by after -experience, of his 
rarity and value. 

The faithful retainer, whose name was William 
Godbold, was a grim-looking " old hand," who had, 
however, risked his life in a memorable flood in order 
to save a comrade. 

Years after the faithful retainer came to work on 
my station, and being looked upon as *^ such a good 
man," was permitted to purchase a colt on credit. 
He availed himself of the credit (and the colt) by 
riding him across the border to Mount Gambier. 
There was no extradition treaty in those days. A 
fawn bay, with a black stripe down his back, a 
shoulder cross and mule markings (see Darwin), four 
years old, fast and sound — I never was paid for that 
colt, and " still the memory rankles," trifling as is the 
deficit I Many debts have I forgiven. Some, alas 1 
have had to be forgiven to me. But that colt — 
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" Chilleno " by name, own brother to my best hack 
" The Gaucha " — I can't forgive that one. 

On my way out and back — it was some four or 
five days' ride — I stayed at various stations. It was 
de r^gU in those days, and I don't know a pleasanter 
ending to a day's ride than meeting a hospitable 
squatter in his own house. You have had just work 
enough to tire you reasonably, to make you enjoy a 
cheerful meal, some fresh unstudied talk (people are 
twice as confidential in the bush, even with strangers, 
as they are in town), a smoke in the verandah, and 
the sound, peaceful sleep that follows all. Then the 
awakening in the lovely fresh bush air, winter or 
summer, the feeling is ennobling, invigorating. As 
he fills his lungs and expands his breast therewith 
the wayfarer feels a better and wiser man. Old 
Mr. Robertson, a Scottish settler, had a lovely 
station on the Wannon. To his homestead travellers 
chiefly gravitated for reasons which he summarised 
somewhat plainly on one occasion. 

" Don't think I believe you come to see old 
Robertson," he said, " In the summer if s the fruit 
that fetches you, and in the winter Mary's jam." 
Now, Miss Robertson's preserves and conserves were 
the admiration of the whole district, while the orchard 
in the season was a marvel for fruit of every kind 
and sort. 

I wish I could show those good people and c 
conceited gardeners who persist in pruning and c 
every lower limb of their fruit trees, the ore 
Wando Vale, as in those days. Great i 
apple trees with long lateral branches trailii 
ground, covered with fruit of ti 
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The remarkable thing about these apple trees was 
that they had never been grafted or pruned. They 
all came from the seed of a barrel of decayed apples, 
and which, being of many different varieties, were, as 
the old gentleman expressed it, "each better than 
the other." That such is not the general result I am 
aware, being a bit of a gardener myself, but it was 
the fact in this instance, as I saw and tasted the fruit, 
and have the word of the owner for it besides, who 
planted the trees with his own hands. 

Mr. Alfred Arden I remember visiting at Hilgay, 
as also the late John Coldham of Grassdale. What 
a lovely bit of country his was ! And is not all the 
Wannon the "pick of creation" — Colac, perhaps, 
excepted? Low deep-swarded hills, rolling downs, 
and thickly-timbered slopes, all wheat land, and forty 
bushels to the acre at that. Too good for this wicked 
world almost ! The men who took it up first had 
hardly sufficient inducement to exert themselves. 
There is such a thing as being too well ofE I 
am aware it is not good for me, above all men, 
but I should like to have a try at bearing it 
again, and risk 

His dangerous wealth 
With all the woes it brings. 



CHAPTER XVIII 

THE CHRISTENING OF HEIDELBERG 

When we came to Melbourne in 1840 we might 
have bought all the land between Prince's Bridge and 
Upper Toorak for the merest trifle above "upset 
price." As to Sandridge, St. Kilda, and Brighton, 
they might almost have been " taken up " so low was 
the estimate of their value by the colonists of the 
period. Mr. Dendy did pre-empt 5000 acres hard 
by the city, at Brighton, under the special survey 
regulations which then obtained, at ;£^i per acre. We 
certainly secured a trifle of seventy acres, upon which 
the viceregal residence of Toorak was afterwards 
erected. But some frivolous objection to the agri- 
cultural properties of the soil weighed with the head 
of the family, who, after a few unimportant purchases 
of town allotments — such as two acres in Flinders 
Street running back to the lane so named and ad- 
joining Degraves' buildings, a half-acre near to the 
corner of Collins and Elizabeth Streets, another in 
Bourke Street, besides a dozen more in various parts 
of Melbourne — finally decided to build and per- 
manently reside at Heidelberg. 
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This romantically-named suburb was seven miles 
from Melbourne, with an unmade road through black 
soil of considerable richness, and a tenacity, when 
resolved into mud, which I have, during much after- 
experience, rarely seen equalled. It might have 
appeared to some persons a matter of supererogation 
this planting one's self so many miles away from an 
infant settlement, such as Melbourne then was. A 
matter involving loss of time, too, expense in transit, 
besides exile from whatever society was then avail- 
able. But these considerations availed not against the 
charming prospect of a rural home, a country-house 
surrounded by an estate of fertile land, bordered by 
the clear-flowing Yarra, and glorified by a distant 
prospect of the Australian Alps. But chiefly 
alluring were the persuasive tongue, the sanguine 
predictions, and the enjoyable al fresco entertain- 
ments of Mr. R. H. Brown, a social celebrity of 
the day, fashionable and distinguished, generally 
known, from his reminiscent enthusiasm on the 
subject of the grand European tour, as Continental 
Brown. 

This sentimental speculator, most refined of 
land agents, had, either personally or as deputy for 
a firm of Sydney capitalists, purchased a block of 
land extending nearly from the Darebin Creek to 
the village, and comprising the estates of Chelsworth, 
Waverley, Hartlands, and Leighton. There was also 
a section named Maltravers. I am not sure, indeed^ 
whether he did not christen the whole block " Mal- 
travers," in compliment to the Master upon whose 
melancholy, philosophical, resistless hero so many of 
-""'"-''^^ of the day fashioned themselves. 
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Slight, vivacious, soigni in dress and courteous 
of manner, a good business man (was he not 
a bank director in his leisure moments, that is, 
when he was not giving dinners and d^JeunerSy 
getting up picnics, improvising balls and generally 
faisant Vagr^able all round ?), he managed to " place " 
Heidelberg at a considerable advance upon the 
original purchase money. 

I can see him now in the centre of a group of 
admiring friends, chiefly of the fair sex, standing 
on one of the heights which overlooked the 
meadows of the Yarra. " There, my dear madam, 
permit me to direct your gaze. Do you not observe 
the silver thread of the river winding through that 
exquisite green valley? It reminds me so vividly 
of the gliding Neckar, and, alas ! (here a most 
telling sigh) of scenes, of friends, loved and lost I 
can fancy that I look at my ever-remembered, ever- 
regretted Heidelberg ! Those slopes rising from the 
farther river-shore will be terraced vineyards ; and 
there, where you can faintly discern the snow 
pinnacle on yon spur of the Australian Alps, I 
can imagine the grand outline of the Hartz Moun- 
tains. It is, it shall be, Heidelberg ! Charles, open 
more champagne. We must christen this thrice- 
favoured spot, on this trebly-auspicious day, worthily, 
irrevocably ! " 

In some such fashion Heidelberg was named, 
and, what was more to the purpose, sold. It is 
undeniably strong as to scenery, superior as to soil ; 
it has water privileges ; but seeing that all this 
happened a trifle over forty years agone, it may 
strike the original investors who still hold a pro- 
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portion of the ground, that they might have laid out 
their cash to greater advantage, and that they have 
waited a good while for that advance in prices 
which will recoup everything. 

Heidelberg, thus sponsored, took rank as a 
fashionable suburb, and divers personages, according 
to an inevitable natural law, were attracted thereto. 
Captain George Brunswick Smyth, formerly of her 
Majesty's 50th Regiment, purchased Chelsworth. 
Mr. David M*Arthur came next to him. Then 
Waverley and Hartlands, the Rev. John Bolden, 
Mr. Hawdon at Banyule, and later on Dr. Martin, 
beyond him again. 

Still more distant, on the Rosanna estate, dwelt no 
less a potentate than Mr. Justice Willis, the Supreme 
Court Rhadamanthus of the day, who must have 
expended considerably more than half his time in 
driving in his carriage and pair into Melbourne and 
back along the miry, almost impassable track into 
which the winter rains invariably converted the road. 

This not undistinguished legal celebrity we had 
known in Sydney, and he presented himself to my 
youthful intelligence as a good-natured, mild-man- 
nered old gentleman, with whom I used to go quail 
and duck shooting in the meadows bordering the 
Yarra on Mr. Hawdon's and neighbouring estates. 
On these occasions the late Mr. Archibald Thom, 
who rented part of Banyule from Mr. Hawdon, 
often accompanied us. And a very deadly shot he 
was. 

The Judge shot fairly well, and after a decent 
morning's sport was genial and gracious in a marked 
degree. But when he doffed the russet tweeds and 
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donned the ermine, he became utterly transformed. 
It was averred, too, altogether for the worse. His 
impatience of contradiction, his acerbity of manner, 
and his infirmity of temper, were painful to witness, 
and dangerous to encounter. They landed him in 
contentions with all sorts and conditions of men, and 
ultimately led to his suspension by the Governor- 
General, a rare and exceptional proceeding. 

I quote here verbatim from my journal, of date 
Wednesday, 3rd August 1841 : — 

Nothing particular happened on the farm to-day, but the 
whole of Melbourne was in a commotion about His Honour 
Judge Willis. It appears that His Honour having said that 
he would commit anybody who offered to serve the order upon 
him to go to Sydney, signed by the three judges there resident, 
as being illegal, was met by Messrs. Carrington and Ebden, 
who tendered the order to him, and, upon his refusing to take 
it, actually threw it at him^ upon which he immediately com- 
mitted them to gaoL There was a great crowd, many of 
whom supported the Judge, but others the prisoners. Some 
gentlemen, however, were present and saw the insult offered. 

On the following day's page I find further 

allusion to this " high-toned " episode in Melbourne's 

early life. 

Thursday, 4/* August 1841. 

The gentlemen who insulted the Judge yesterday were 
brought up before the Magistrates in order that they 
might be conunitted to take their trial. However, strange to 
say, in spite of the evidence of four or five respectable 
persons who swore to the outrage, the worthy gentlemen were 
acquitted. There were, however, upon the Bench several 
personal enemies of the Judge. Many persons are of opinion 
that the decision is infamous. 

It will be seen that we then distinctly sided with 
His Irascibility, and would doubtless have been a 
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vigorous partisan against the "personal enemies" 
had we written for the press of the period. How- 
ever, in spite of our sympathies, and those of other 
well-meaning friends. His Honour Mr. Justice Willis 
was compelled to go to Sydney, thence to England. 
It was understood that he there gained a technical 
victory, but had a hint to resign. 

Mr. Thomas Wills owned " Lucerne," close by 
Alphington, the village on the Darebin Creek since 
called into being and so named. He had a 
fancy for the great fodder plant, and was the first 
proprietor in the neighbourhood to lay down any 
considerable breadth of land with it. From it, or as 
a souvenir of the world-renowned lake, the estate was 
named. 

I don't know that the Heidelberg proprietors 
could be called a fortunate community. Some- 
thing of the nature of disaster happened to all 
of them. Possibly in the course of three or four 
decades an average of misfortune occurs in most 
families. But our district was exceptional. The 
wreck of the London brought mourning and life- 
long grief into one family. Cheery, kindly Joe 
Hawdon, the pioneer, the explorer, the jolly squire 
of Banyule, died when scarce over middle age. The 
Bolden family lost two sons who had arrived at 
man's estate — one killed by a fall from his horse ; 
one, a young officer rising in the service, by a tiger 
in India. Our house, endeared by many memories, 
was burned by an incendiary, still undiscovered. A 
tree fell on our good friend and neighbour, Mr. 
M* Arthur, and very nearly crushed the life out of 
him. Captain Smyth died young, and Lucerne has 
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long been untenanted by any representative of the 
WUIs femily. 

Some of these fine days, they tell me, there will 
be a railway to Hddelbei^. Then the slopes will 
be cat up into building sites, the river meadows 
imgated, or turned into market gardens and 
creameries. The Australian Alps will be more 
insible to the naked eye than ever. Some squatter 
from Riverina or Queensland, who has just disposed 
of his stations for half-a-million to a syndicate, will 
build an imitation of the historic Castle, with the 
Great Tun, to be filled with White Yering. Dances 
of vignerons or happy peasants will be frequent ; and 
Mr. R, H. Brown, if still in the flesh, may see his 
prophetic nsion so nearly fulfilled that it will hardly 
be worth his while to return to a continental Elysium. 
But, sentiment apart, there was a flavour of real 
country life about the district, protected as it was 
from intrusion on the east and north-east by the deep 
unforded river, in which more than one death took 
place from drowning. Heidelberg, apparently, always 
had attractions for men whose sympathies lay in the 
direction of stud farms and the improvement of stock. 
Chelsworth then, a> later on, was the home of pedi- 
gree shorthorns, Captain Brunswick Smyth having 
imported cows of very blue blood, which passed into 
Mr. Boldcn'/i possession, and were incorporated with 
t^thg Grasmerc herd. Mahomet, Young Mussulman, 
.and her daughter were located at 
"I'noozer" by " Muley Moloch," 
lineage, abode hard by, 
• devoted admirer of Bulwer 
td the landscape. Heidel- 
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berg was undeniably picturesque, and had climatic 
advantages. It was cooler than the sand-dunes of 
Brighton and St. Kilda, than the low hills of Toorak, 
than the river meadow upon which Melbourne proper 
then chiefly stood. Waves of mountain air were 
wafted from the Alps, on which, though many miles 
distant, the snow was clearly visible. Those of 
us who, in after years, were members of the old 
Melbourne Club in Lower Collins Street, often 
preferred a longish night ride for the immunity 
from mosquitoes which Heidelberg then afforded. 

The river meadows by the Yarra were composed 
of a deep, black, fertile loam, eminently suited for 
orchards, cereals, and root crops. Taking into con- 
sideration the quality of the soil, the proximity of 
the river, the variety of the landscape, no suburb 
would have equalled Heidelberg in attractiveness 
had it not been handicapped by distance from the 
metropolis. Rail, road traffic, and settlement — all 
appeared to have gone north, south, west ; anywhere 
but towards Heidelberg. 

Now that every foot of building land near 
Melbourne has been bought and built upon — has 
become " terraced slopes," in the evil sense of modern 
overcrowding, perhaps the beneficent Heidelberg and 
Alphington Railway will open up the untouched 
glades which still silently overlook the murmuring 
river, still lie hushed to sleep in the shadow of the 
great, Australian mountain chain. 



CHAPTER 5CIX 

THE WOODLANDS STEEPLECHASE 

Oh I the merry days, 

The meny days, when we were young I 

Sang the ladye fayre, I can hear the clear rich 
tones even now. Ah me I what days were those ! 
Why will they not come back ? We are scarcely of 
such hoar antiquity that we may not enjoy the 
present reasonably, when "gracieuses" dames and 
demoiselles look brightly on us with those haunting 
eyes of theirs. But, oh 1 the awakening at dawn, 
that is when we find the difference. How glorious 
was it to regain consciousness from out a realm of 
poet dreams, with the certainty of a day of stirring 
world-strife before us. At the rivetiU of that en- 
chanted time, how gaily the knight donned hai 
and mounted steed, serenely conscious of his a 
to perform his devoir " right manful under shI 
confident of winning his guerdon, even, perchai 
smile from the Queen of Beauty herself. 

Now, alas, the sky seems lowering aod 
coloured, the lines of the foe i 
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ranked, the blows come shrewder and more difficult 
of parry. More than once has the knight been, by 
trusty squire or faithful friend, 

Dragged from amid the horses' feet, 
With dinted shield and helmet beat 

We were ever and anon minded to answer in the 
affirmative to the " rendez vous ! " of Fate so persist- 
ently repeated. Yet will we forward still, parrying 
lance-thrust here, fending sword-play there. Many 
a trusty comrade is down ; we miss the cheery tones 
of a voice that sounded never far from our right arm, 
in feast or in foray. Yet still en avant seems more 
natural than halt or retreat. 

Ye gods ! what a spring morning was that on 
which we hurled ourselves out of bed at Woodlands, 
with the full, absorbing, wildly-exciting knowledge, 
even in that first moment of consciousness, that The 
Steeplechase was to be run that day — an Olympic 
game in which we were to share. A truly classic 
conflict in which the competitors were mostly men 
of mark, where the spectators were friends, relatives, 
and sympathisers, and where divine personages in 
the shape of various ladies of the period, lovely and 
beloved, were to gaze upon our prowess, thrill at 
our daring, and " weep when a warrior nobly falls." 

We had a warrior. Colonel Acland Anderson — 
poor fellow ; we had four squatters, Molesworth and 
Rawdon Greene, Edmund M'Neill, and "the duffer 
who writes this" reminiscence. Last, not least, 
we had a Chief- Justice in posse. He wasn't Sir 
William in those days, only a hard -riding, h 
working, manifestly rising barrister, perhaps not ini 
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described by a maid-servant from the Emerald Isle, 
at 3 house where he had called, and who, in the 
fluster of the interview, had foi^otten his name, as 
" a mighty plisant young man with foxy whiskers." 

We were a goodly company, all staying at Wood- 
lands for a week or two — have people leisure and 
inclination to do this sort of thing now ? — and this 
steeplechase had been improvised to take place on 
the plain before Woodlands House, as an acceptable 
variation of the ordinary programme, which comprised 
other entertainments besides the orthodox dance 
which ended the day. Was there not also another 
legal celebrity not as yet graced with the accolade ? 
Cheery, cultured, courteous Redmond Barry — did 
he not write a charade duly enacted by us youths 
and maidens, besides coaching us in " The Chough 
and Crow " and divers glees and part-songs ? 

In that Arcadian period what a nice place 
Woodlands was I Somehow one could afford to 
take life more easily in those days. The sons of 
the house were sometimes up the country at their 
stations, especially at shearing time, but managed to 
be a good deal at the old home. And when t 
were there the chatelaine wisely took heed 1 
home a pleasant place ; to that end inviting I 
and well-wishers, among whom I had the ] 
to be inscribed. Great were the doings 1 
very pleasant the days we spent there. 

Thus Woodlands stands before i 
over those half-forgotten days, 
par excellence of the period. 

Neither a fa 
something between % 
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the ntinage generally were more in accordance with 
the habitudes of English country-house life than 
often obtains in Australia. 

Mr. Pomeroy Greene, resolving to make Victoria 
his future home, had emigrated after a comprehensive 
fashion — not now so common. He brought with 
him, in addition to his large family, a house, with 
men-servants and maid-servants, horses and carriages, 
farm tools and implements, nearly everything which 
he could have needed had he proceeded to free-select 
an uninhabited island. Was there not "Rory O'More," 
a son of " Irish Birdcatcher " ; " Nora Creina," dam 
by " Drone" ; the graceful " Taglioni," and the hunter 
" Pickwick," a big, powerful, Galway-looking nag, up to 
any weight over any height, and not too refined to draw 
a cart or do a day's harrowing on a pinch? An exceed- 
ingly useful stamp of horse in a new country, most 
of us will admit, and quite worth his passage money. 

Also, in this connection, came Tom Brannigan, an 
active, resolute, humorous young Irishman, with a 
decided family likeness to one Mickey Free about 
him. He was stud groom, and a model retainer 
during the first years of the settlement of Woodlands. 
Let me not forget Smith, the butler, a decorous, 
solemn personage of staid demeanour and faultless 
accuracy of get-up, an occasional twinkle of the 
eye only at times betraying that he belonged to 
the Milesian and not the Saxon branch of his widely- 
dispersed family and vocation. 

Just thirteen miles from Melbourne, Woodlands 
was a pleasant morning or afternoon's ride — an easy 
drive. You left Melbourne by the Flemington 
road, traversed the Moonee Ponds, finally debouoli- 
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ing upon the plain, whence you saw the house, built 
bui^alow fashion upon a wooded slope, with flanking 
wings and a courtyard, verandah-encircled likewise, 
facing eastward towards Sunbury, and on the west 
having an extensive outlook over plain and forest, 
with the sea in the distance. The landscape was 
extensive, " wide and wild, and open to the air," but 
sufficiently wooded to prevent the expression of bleak- 
ness. These thoughts possibly do not occur to me 
as I dress provisionally in shooting coat, slippers, etc., 
and rush out to the stables to look at the gallant 
steed that is to carry Cxsar and his fortunes, a 
game-looking Arab grey, fast and a good fencer, the 
property of one John Fitzgerald Leslie Foster — a 
guest at the time, and lent to me for the occasion. 
Only been a few days off grass, though otherwise in 
good buckle. The certainty of his being short of con- 
dition does not weigh with me, however, so anxious 
am I to have a throw in and sport my tops and cords. 
Tom Brannigan thinks " he has a great spring in him 
entirely," and encourages me to hope that a lucky 
chance may land me a winner. He relates an anecdote 
of his brother Jim, 3 well-known steeplechase jock, 
in a race where the fences were terrific. Ont 
the country people was heard to say, " Sure the i 
of them would break their necks, but Jim Branffl 
and the ould marc would have a leg to spare, som 
how or somehow." Much comforted by this app( 
reference, I shut the door, and inspect the r 
stable. It is not a very small one. 

Having a look for the hundredth time a 
O'More " — a beautiful brown lv>fse^ 
quality, with a strong Hkl 



192 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

more than one of his points, and glancing at a couple 
of yearlings — I betake myself to an inspection of 
the battle-steeds of the day. 

They are a goodish lot, and in that state and 
condition of life which impress on me the idea 
that, unless under the favouring accident of a general 
bouleversententy my chance of winning is slender 
indeed. First of all stands an elegant blood-looking 
grey, the property of the heir -apparent, sheeted, 
hooded, and done up in great style. He is as " fit 
as a fiddle," and will have on his back an exceed- 
ingly cool and determined rider — who, like Mr. 
Stripes, " will not throw a chance away." 

Next to him is a powerful, hunter -looking bay, 
an animal which would fetch about four hundred 
guineas in England. Let me describe him — remem- 
bering as I do every hair in his skin. I had ridden 
him more than once, and the reader, if he has been 
home lately, will note if I have overrated his price. 
A three-quarter or four-fifths bred horse, bay with 
black points, save one white hind leg. A light, well- 
shaped head, a good neck, and shoulders so oblique 
that it took the length of the snaffle bridle to pay 
out for rein ; flat and clean bone under the knee, 
deep across the heart, powerful quarter, with 
muscular thighs and well -bent hocks. He would 
have been quite in the English fashion of the 
present day, as he had a shortish pulled tail. 
Height about fifteen hands three inches, on short 
legs. 

This was "Thur'mpogue," the property of Edmund 
M'Neill, of the firm of Hall and McNeill, near Daisy 
Hill. The portrait is that of a weight-carrier, 
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doubtless. And so he needed to be, the aforesaid 
Edmund being of the unusual height of six and 
a half feet. Though not particularly broad, it will 
be seen that he could not be a very light man. In 
another box stands a long, low, blood-like chestnut 
horse. He winces and lays back his ears after a 
fashion which indicates temper, as the boy pulls the 
sheet off at my instigation. The test is a true one. 
What little he has is proverbially bad, and he has 
deposited so many riders in unexpected localities by 
"mount, and stream, and sea," that a less resolute 
horseman than the Chief would have fought shy of 
him as an investment. He is in great form, how- 
ever, and as hard as nails, his close bright golden 
coat shining like shot satin. I involuntarily give 
vent to an exclamation, which denotes that my own 
and other people's chances have receded since inter- 
viewing " The Master of the Rolls," for such is the 
legal luminary I now behold. 

Back to bedroom and bath ; for by this time 
dressing has set in seriously all over the house, and 
the bachelors' apartments, in a separate wing, resound 
with the careless talk and frequent laughter which are 
sure to emanate from a number of friends in the 
golden prime. All sorts of opinions are volunteered 
about the merits of each other's horses, sarcastic 
hints as to horsemanship and condition, laughing 
retorts and confident anticipations, are to be heard 
on every side, welling out from the bed-chambers and 
along the corridors, into which, with the exuberance 
of youth, the inmates, in various stages of apparelling, 
likewise overflow. 

We all met at breakfast, of course. Talk about 
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suppers ! There may be, doubtless, a fair share of 
enjoyable " causerie," or even serious love-making, at 
supper, " when wit and wine sparkle instead of the 
sun " ; but for real, honest, hearty enjoyment, when 
all is sanguine anticipation of excitement or success, 
with good weather, good spirits, and good com- 
pany, commend me to a country-house at break- 
fast time, where the sexes are judiciously mingled, 
and a hunt, a steeplechase, or a picnic is on the 
cards. There may be a few things better in this 
life of ours. If so, I have seldom come across 
them. 

Of course it was then and. there arranged who 
were to drive whom — ^what traps, carriages, hacks, 
and so on were to be requisitioned. The organisa- 
tion even went so far — if my memory serves me — as 
that every knight should be presented with the 
colours of some ladye fayre — after humble petition 
on bended knee — by my halidome ! — which he 
doubtless swore to carry to the front, or nobly 
fall. 

I don't retain a clear account of the preliminaries 
on the morning of the "Grand National"; but I think 
we must have made as much fuss and given as much 
trouble. When, about mid-day, we turned out on the 
plain below Woodlands House, where the carriages 
were drawn up and the spectators assembled in 
expectation of our appearance, the excitement had 
passed from the stage of tireless energy to that of 
fervent concentration. Each man wore an aspect of 
settled, unflinching resolution, such as might have 
befitted, in an after-time, 
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Those who ran the tilt that day 
With Death, and bore their lives away 
From the Balaclava Charge ! 

Out we came at last, a fairish field to look at, 
men and horses, though I say it. I should premise 
that the leaps were composed of two-railed fences, 
brushed underneath, about fifteen in all, from four 
feet to four feet six in height, and sufficiently stiff, 
as the event proved. 

On the upper or eastern side of the course, where 
shade was procurable, were entrenched the carriages 
and non-combatants, among whom Mr. Redmond 
Barry, Mr. Leslie Foster, William Anderson, " Count " 
Ogilby, and other disengaged cavaliers, who did their 
devoir in entertaining the ladies and judiciously 
criticising the field. Jimmy Ellis, friend and pastoral 
partner of one William Stawell, a brisk, black -bearded, 
hard-riding little Milesian, was starter and clerk of the 
course. Here we came up for the last time, more or 
less soberly or skittishly, to the post, with cords and 
tops, silk jackets and caps, " accoutred proper," full 
jockey costume being de rigueur, A correct card of 
the race would probably have read as follows. The 
colours of the riders may have partially faded out of 
memory's ken, inasmuch as '^ it was many and many 
a year ago." 

1. Mr. Molesworth Greene's grey horse " Trifle," four years, 

pink and white — ridden by owner. 

2. Mr. Stawell's "Master of the Rolls," aged chestnut, 

scarlet and black — owner. 

3. Mr. E. M*Neill*s bay horse " Thur'mpogue," blue and 

silver — owner. 

4. Mr. Acland Anderson's bay horse " Spider," ridden by 

Mr. Rawdon Greene — crimson and gold. 
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5. Mr. William Anderson's chestnut horse " Murgah," 

ridden by Mr. Acland Anderson — maroon jacket, black 
cap. 

6. Mr. Leslie Foster's grey horse "Achmet," ridden by 

Mr. Rolf Boldrewood — ^white and magenta. 

We are marshalled in line by Jimmy Ellis, and 
a good start not being so vitally important as in a 
flat race, we get comfortably away. 

Pretty close together we charge the first fence, 
which is negotiated with '^ ease to the riders and satis- 
faction to the lookers-on." The turf is green and 
firm, and the distance to the next fence rather greater, 
so we make the pace better, and, as we near it, blood 
begins to tell. 

The brothers Greene are first over, followed by 
"Thur'mpogue," the rider of the "Master of the Rolls" 
lying off, and evidently doing a little generalship. In 
the second division come my grey and William 
Anderson's chestnut. Both clear the fence well, and 
pull double, as we try to keep what wind they have, 
available for the finish. 

So we fare on ; each fence shows that the race 
will mainly lie between Molesworth Greene's grey 
and the chestnut of Mr. Stawell, the latter taking all 
his fences in stride, and looking as resolute as at 
the first. Rawdon Greene, Acland Anderson, and 
M*Neill are riding jealously for second place. 

The pace is now as good as we can make it. 
We are all at the second fence from home. The 
grey and the chestnut, almost neck and neck, are 
taking their leaps together, " Trifle " with a slight lead. 
We are all going our best. It has come to the do- 
or-die stage, and every man sets his teeth and rides 
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for his life. We are in full view of the grand stand 
too. I have been taking a pull at my grey, and 
manage, by a rush, to send him up into respectable 
prominence, when Rawdon Greene's horse hits a 
top-rail a terrible clout, which flies up and disturbs 
" Thur'mpogue's " sensitive nerves as he measures his 
distance for the leap. Half looking back, half jump- 
ing, he strikes the rail close to the post. It bends, 
but does not break. The big horse balances for a 
moment, and then falls, rolling heavily over his rider. 
" Thur'mpogue " rises in a moment, and makes a bee- 
line — ^head up and rein flying — for the nearest road 
to Daisy Hill — a practice "quite frequent" with him 
whenever he happens to get loose. His rider does 
not rise, or indeed move for a few minutes. He has 
broken a rib, and, like Mr. Tupman, had all the 
temporary supply of breath knocked out of his body. 
The rest of the field finish creditably close. Moles- 
worth Greene's grey being beaten on the post by the 
" Master of the Rolls." 

We did not wait there long, every one being 
anxious about the precise amount of damage sustained 
by " Emun Mhor," or Long Edmund, as we heard he 
was called by the tenantry of the estate after his 
return to Ireland. Knowing that if he did not die 
on the field, he would naturally be anxious for the 
safety of such a horse as " Thur^mpogue," and an ex- 
tremely swell Wilkinson and Kidd saddle, I started 
off on the track, and was lucky enough to run him 
down just as he was preparing to cross the Deep 
Creek. As I led him back I encountered Jimmy 
Ellis, also running the trail like a black tracker, with 
\ low to the ground that he did not see me 
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till I was close on top of him. When we returned 
to the scene of our contest the wounded warrior was 
being conveyed to the house in Mrs. Anderson's 
barouche, doubtless receiving an amount of sympathy 
which fully compensated for the pain and incon- 
venience of his mishap. 

He was not able to join in the dance which 
delightfully finished up the day's entertainment, or, 
indeed, to leave his room ; but he was an interesting 
personage thenceforth, with his arm in a sling, and 
gained prestige and consideration during the re- 
mainder of the revels. 

The worst of these brief sketches, roughed off at 
intervals snatched from a busy life when 

Mournful memory sitteth singing 
Of the days that are no more, 

is that melancholy reflections will obtrude themselves. 
How many of one's comrades who made the joy of 
that pleasant time are no more! Of that same 
cheery gathering, how many lie low — how small 
a party should we now make could we meet — 
how different would be our greetings ! 

It boots not to grieve. If we don't ride steeple- 
chases, or try conclusions with the half-tamed steed, 
we still find a warm place in our hearts for a good 
hack. His Honour Sir William Stawell doesn't do 
much in the four-in-hand line nowadays, but I hear 
that he can walk up a mountain yet, and do his 
share of bush travelling in vacation. Life is but 
a battiefield at best, and we, the survivors of more 
than one decisive action, must bow to the merciful 
fate which has kept us so far unscathed, while in 
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secret we make moan over those who lie beneath 
green turf or murmuring wave, desert sand or 
wild -wood tree ; whose place in our hearts, spite 
of careless speech and smiling brow, may never be 
filled up. 



CHAPTER XX 



YERING 



When Mr. Lemuel Bolden and I rode to Yering 
from Heidelberg, about the year 1845, to pay a 
promised visit to Mr. William Ryrie, the Upper 
Yarra road and the place of our destination pre- 
sented a different appearance. 

We forded the Yarra below Mr. D. C. M' Arthur's 
orchard, and crossing a heavily-timbered river-flat, 
with deep reed-fringed lagoons, debouched on the 
up-river road. This particular locality was well 
known to me, inasmuch as, being formerly in our 
pastoral possession, it had constituted a species of 
"chase" in my early sporting days. The only 
denizens of that period were an occasional pair oi 
sawyers, generally " Derwenters," as the Tasmanian 
expirees were called, thither attracted by the unusual 
size and straightness of the timber which grew in 
the flats and " bends " of the winding Yarra. 

Owing to the sinuous shape of the lagoons on 
the south side of the river, coupled with the dense 
nature of the thickets, it was not an easy matter for 
a stranger to find his way through the maze. It 
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naturally came to be, therefore, the happy hunting 
ground of my boyhood ; many a grand day's sport 
and thrilling adventure did I have therein. 

The largest lagoon was fringed with a wide 
border of reeds, growing in deep water. It had in 
the centre a clear lakelet or mere, upon the lonely 
waters of which disported the mountain duck, with 
his black and other congeners, the greater and lesser 
grebe; while among the reeds waded or flew the 
heron {Ardea australis\ the sultana water-hen, a 
red-billed variety of the coot, the bittern, the land- 
rail, and in the season an occasional flock of pied 
geese or black swans. 

To approach the wild-fowl in the open mere was 
a work of difficulty, if not of danger, inasmuch as 
the water was too deep for wading, and the entangle- 
ment with weeds — which then cost more than one 
strong swimmer his life — was not out of the reckoning. 
I did once struggle to the verge of total exhaustion 
within the green meshes of one of these weed 
nets, in a lonely pool in which I had to swim for a 
black duck. The thought uppermost in my mind 
was that it would be such a time before I should be 
found, in case of — an accident which didn't come off. 
I used to circumvent my feathered friends in the 
horse-shoe lagoon by climbing a tree upon the slope 
which lay opposite. From this coign of vantage I 
could see the birds swimming in fancied security, 
and lay plans accordingly. In order to open fire 
with effect, I had caused to be conveyed a light 
canoe, which one of my sawyer friends had neatly 
scooped out for me, into the outer mere among the 
reeds. It was in waist-deep water — carefully con- 
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cealed, and I could, of course, gain it unseen. 
Paddling or pulling it through the outer reed-brake, 
I ensconced myself at the edge of the clear water, 
waiting patiently until the unsuspecting birds sailed 
past. Once I remember getting two couple of black 
duck. An occasional goose, or even the lordly 
swan, found its way into my bag. 

Once, as I had planned a day^s shooting, I was 
startled by seeing a flock of ducks wheeling around, 
and finally making straight for the South Pole, as if 
decided not to return for a year. Gazing angrily 
around to discern the cause of this untoward migra- 
tion, I descried a man carefully got up in correct 
shooting rig emerge from the reeds. Half-paralysed 
by the audacity of the unknown — this was years 
before the free-selection discovery — I sat still in my 
saddle for one moment Then, as the enormity of 
the offence — trespass on our run — rose before me, 
I dashed spurs into my horse and charged the 
offender. 

" What's your name, and what do you mean by 
coming here to shoot and frighten the ducks?" I 
called out, stopping my frantic steed within a few 
feet of him. " Don't you know whose ground you're 
on?" 

The unknown looked calmly at me with a rather 
amused countenance (I was about fourteen, and 
scarcely looked my age), and then said, " Who the 
devil are you ? " 

" My name's Boldrewood," I returned, ** and this 
is our run, and no one has any right to come here 
shoot or do an3rthing else without my fathei'p 

" Gad ! I thought it was the Lord of i 
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at least ! You're a smart youngster, but I don't know 
that there are any game laws in this country. What 
are you going to do with me for instance ? " 

The stranger turned out to be a guest at a neigh- 
bouring station. There were cattle stations in the 
vicinity in those days. Anyhow, we compromised 
matters and finished the day together. 

Not far from the spot the late John Hunter 
Kerr, afterwards of Femihurst, had a veritable cattle 
station. I slttended one of the musters for a purpose. 
The cattle were in the yard, with various stock- 
riders and neighbours sitting around, preparatory to 
drafting, as I rode up, attended by a sable retainer 
driving a horse and cart 

What did I please to want ? " I've come for our 
black J. B. bullock," said I. " He has been running 
with your cattle these two years, and I thought he 
would most likely come in with your muster." 

" He is here sure enough, and in fine order, but 
how are you going to take him home ? He always 
clears the yard when we begin to draft, and no stock- 
rider about here can drive him single-handed." 

" I'll take him home fast enough," returned I, 
with colonial confidence, "if he'll stay in the yard 
long enough for me to shoot him." 

" Oh, thaf s the idea," quoth Mr. Kerr. " Go to 
work; only don't miss him or drop any of my 
cattle." 

" No fear." 

Old Harvey, an expatriated countryman of Cete- 
handed me my single-barrelled fowling-piece, 
ly useful weapon, which had been loaded 
for the occasion. I walked cautiously 
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through the staring, wildish cattle, to the middle of 
the yard, where stood the big black bullock. He 
lowered his head, and began to paw the ground. I 
made a low bovine murmur, which I had found 
effective before ; he raises his head and looks full 
at me for a second. The bullet crashes into the 
forehead "curl," and the huge savage lies prone — a 
quivering mass. Harvey promptly performs the 
necessary phlebotomy, and being dragged out of the 
yard, the black ox is skinned, quartered, and on his 
way to the beef-cask at Hartlands well within twenty 
minutes of his downfall. 

Years after, when a full-fledged Riverina squatter, 
Mr. Kerr and I met in partibus. He at length re- 
called my name and locale^ remarking, " Oh yt!& I 
remember now ; you were the boy that shot the 
black bullock in my yard at South Yarra long 
ago." 

Well, Mr. Bolden and I ride along the winding, 
gravelly bush road, over ranges that skirt and at 
times leave the course of the river wholly, not seeing 
a house or a soul, except Mr. Gardiner's dairy farm, 
for more than twenty miles. The country, in an 
agricultural and pastoral point of view, is as bad as 
can be. Thick — Le. scrubby, poor in soil, scanty as 
to pasture, when all suddenly, as is so often the case 
in Australia, we come upon a " mountain park." 

We cross a running creek by a bridge. We see 
a flock of sheep and a shepherd, the genuine " old 
hand " of the period. The slopes are gently rising 
towards the encircling highlands, the timber is pleas- 
ingly distributed, the soil, the pasture, has improved. 
We are in a new country. We have entered upon 



Yering proper, a veritable oasis in this unredeemed 
stringy-bark desert. 

How Mr. William Ryrie, in the year 1837 or 
1838, broi^ht his flocks and herds and general 
pioneer equipment straight across country from Am- 
prior in far Monaro in New South Wales, hitting 
precisely upon this tenantless lodge in the wilderness, 
will always be a marvel. It was one of the feats 
which the earlier explorers occasionally performed, 
showing their fitness for the heroic work of colonisa- 
tion, wherein so many of them risked life and limb. 
With the great pastoral wild of Australia Felix 
lying virgin and unappropriated before him, Mr. 
Ryrie might easily have made a more profitable, a 
more expansive choice. But he could not have 
hit upon a more ideal spot for the founding of an 
estate and the formation of a homestead had he 
searched the continent. 

Amid the variously-gathered outfit which accom- 
panied the pastoral chief, as he led flocks, herds, 
and retainers through unknown wilds to the far 
promised land, happened to be some roots of the 
tree, the survival of which caused Noah so much 
uneasiness, and more or less humbled his descendants, 
before John Jameson and Co. took up the running 
with the now fashionable product of the harmless 
avena. A few grape vines reached the spot unharmed. 
Planted in the first orchard on the rich alluvial of the 
broad river-flat which frnr>t"'' ^^•> rottagc, they grew 
and flourished, so ricliK- ■ devoted to the 

vine was soon enlarged. mall beginning 

arose the vineyards ci St. Hubert's, 

From those, again, M'' < ind others 
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planted the wine-producing district which has now a 
European reputation. 

Little of this, however, was apparent to my com- 
panion and myself, or we might have been enter- 
taining royalty by this time — who knows ? — carrying 
ourselves like other eminent and gilded colonists, 
envied by everybody and sneered at by our less 
fortunate compatriots. We rode steadily on, through 
hill and hollow, past plump cattle, not, however, 
showing quite so much white and roan as do the 
present herds ; past a " manada " of mares and 
foals, from which ran out to challenge our steeds 
Clifton the Second, " with flying mane and arching 
crest" Finally we ride up to a neat weatherboard 
cottage, whence issues our kindly, warm-hearted 
host, breathing welcome and hospitality in every 
tone of his jolly voice. We were soon enjoying 
the change of sensation, which after a thirty-mile 
ride is of itself a luxury. With him as visitors were 
"Hobbie" Elliot, a well-known squatter of the period, 
and a stalwart younger brother just out from home. 

The cottage, as I remember it then, was built 
upon a slight elevation overlooking a richly-grassed 
meadow, below which the Yarra, not much less wide 
and rapid than near Melbourne, ran its winding 
course. On the farther side of the river, looking 
eastward, was a purple -shadowed mountain, ap- 
parently, though not in reality, overhanging the 
stream. In the dimmer distance rose the vast 
snow -crowned range of the Australian Alps. We 
walked about after our afternoon meal, admiring the 
great growth of the trees in the garden, and the 
picturesque appearance of things generally. 
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On the next day we took a long ride, and, I well 
remember, crossed the river upon a primitive bridge, 
which enables me to say to this day that I have 
ridden across a river upon a single tree. It was 
even so. An enormous eucalyptus {E. amygdalind)^ 
growing upon the bank of the Yarra, had been 
felled or grubbed — I think the latter — so as to fall 
across the stream. Afterwards it had been adzed 
level — a hand-rail had been supplied. A quiet horse 
could therefore be easily led or ridden across to the 
other side, the width being an average of three feet 

We crossed that way, I know, next day, and had 
a look at the Heifer Station, as the trans-Yarra run 
was then called. It was a sort of Yering in 
miniature, not so open, and much smaller. To it, 
however, our host was compelled to retire, when 
(upon how many good fellows has the same fate 
fallen?) he made a compulsory sale to Paul de 
Castella and his partner, another Swiss gentleman. 
Fortunately for him, pastoral property rose in value 
prodigiously " after the gold," so that he was enabled 
to sell the heifer station for five times as much 
as he got for Yering. 

However, " unconscious of our doom," we took a 
long and pleasant ride through ferny dales, and 
darksome woods where the giant eucalypti reared 
their heads to heaven. We watched the sparkling 
streamlets dash down their course from alpine 
heights, praised the ca' ' •^es, and returned 

with appetites of tb description. 

Our chief adventure \ ter-laden 

flat, when Mr. EUir " high 

on his horse's lat 
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animal, being young and " touchy," immediately ex- 
hibited a fair imitation of that well-known Australian 
gambade known as "buck-jumping." For the honour 
of Scotia, however, our friend, new chum as he was, 
stuck to the pigskin, and was justly applauded at 
the end of the performance. 

Live stock were cruelly low about that time — £\ 
a head for store bullocks, and so on. Fat cattle 
were never worth more than ;f 3 each, often consider- 
ably under that modest price. The expense of stock- 
management bore hard upon receipts, particularly 
when the proprietor had not inherited the saving 
grace of " screwiness." Our host, gallant, generous, 
warm-hearted William Ryrie, was not in that line ; 
far otherwise. As a matter of fact, Yering was sold 
to Messrs. de Castella and Co., within a year of our 
visit, for two or three thousand pounds — ^some such 
trifle, at any rate. 

So Yering passed into the hands of another good 
fellow. Though "foreign," and not "to the manor 
bom," he quickly demonstrated his ability to acquire 
the leading principles of stock - management Of 
course, the gold came to his aid, causing the cattle 
he had purchased at £2 each to be worth £Z or ;f 10, 
and in other ways making things easy for an enter- 
prising pastoralist. Besides managing the herd 
satisfactorily, Mr. de Castella saw his way to 
developing the vineyard, enlarging it twenty or fifty 
fold, besides building cellars, wine-presses, and all 
the adjuncts of scientific vine-culture. He imported 
French or Swiss vigfnerons, and commenced to acquire 
that high reputation for "white and red Yering" 
Hermitage which remains unblemished to this day. 
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Years afterwards, when the tide of pastoral 
prosperity throughout the colonies was high and 
unwavering, I made another visit to the spot, under 
different circumstances and in far other company. 
A large party had been invited by Mr. and Mrs. de 
Castella to spend a week at Yering, when a picnic, 
a dance, and all sorts of al fresco entertainments 
were included in the programme. 

We were to meet at Fairlie House, South Yarra, 
and the day being propitious, the gathering was 
successful ; the cartige decidedly imposing. Charlie 
Lyon's four-in-hand drag led the way ; Lloyd Jones's 
and Rawdon Greene's mail phaetons, with carriages 
and dog-carts, following in line — it was a small Derby 
day. The greater proportion of the ladies were ac- 
commodated in the vehicles. There were horsemen, 
too, of the party. The commissariat had been sent 
on at an early hour, accompanied by a German band, 
retained for the occasion, to a convenient halting 
place for luncheon. As we rattled along the broad, 
straight roads of Kew we saw hedges of roses, orchards 
in spring blossom, miles of villas and handsome houses, 
all the signs of a prosperous suburban population. 
How different from the sigfns of the past ! 

Early in the afternoon we sighted the dark-browed 
Titan on the hither side of which the homestead lay. 
Mending our pace, we entered a mile-long avenue, 
cleared with a bridegroom's munificence, as a fitting 
approach for so fair a bride, on the occasion of his 
marriage. 

I don't think we danced that night — the fairer 
^^ the company being moderately travel- 
^ up for it on the succeeding 
P 



210 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

ones. Each day's programme had been marked 
out, and arrangements made in regal style. Some 
of us had sent on our favourite hacks ; side-saddle 
and other horses were provided by the host in any 
quantity. Riding parties, picnics to fern gullies, to 
Mount Juliet, and other places of romantic interest, 
were successfully carried out. Races were impro- 
vised. Shooting parties, fishing excursions, kangaroo 
and opossum battues — everything which could im- 
press the idea that life was one perpetual round 
of mirth and revelry — had been provided for. 

As we sat at mid-day on the velvet green 
sward, by fern-fringed streamlets, under giant gums 
or the towering patriarchs of the mountain ash, while 
merry jest and sparkling repartee went round, 
ardent vow and rippling laughter, we might 
have been taken — apart from the costume — for 
an acted chapter out of " Boccaccio." When we 
came dashing in before sunset, the sound of our 
approach was like that of a cavalry troop, or the 
rolling hoof-thunder of marauding Apaches. The 
Germans were musicians of taste ; to the " Morgen- 
blatter " and the " Tausend-und-eine Nachte " valses 
we danced until the Southern Cross was low in the 
sky, while as we watched the moon rise, flooding 
with silver radiance the sombre Alp, and shedding a 
passing gleam on the rippling river, all might well 
have passed for an enchanted revel, where mirth, 
moon, and music would disappear at tiie waving 
of a wand. 

Years had rolled on since my 
pioneer homestead. The cottage Y 
or was relegated to other purpose 
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Stood a mansion, replete with the appliances of 
modern country-house life. The vineyard covered 
acres of the slope, and the grapes were ripening upon 
thousands of trellised vines. The stables were filled 
with high - conditioned, high-priced animals, with 
grooms and helpers in proportion to their needs. 

In the meadows below the house grazed hundreds 
of high-priced shorthorns, some hundreds of which 
had been purchased from me, Rolf, a few months 
previously, so that I had the exceptional privil^e 
of drawing attention to the quality of my herd. 
Steeds of price were there that day. Diane and 
Crinoline, two peerless ladies* horses ; Mr. de 
Castella's half- Arab carriage pair ; Sir Andrew 
Clarke's roan Comborough hackney, equally perfect 
in harness ; Mr. Lyon's team of chestnuts, high bred 
and well matched, not to mention the swell bright 
chestnut mare " Carnation," for which the owner had 
refused eighty guineas from an Indian buyer. 

The cool, capacious wine-cellars played their 
part on the occasion, being requisitioned for their 
choicest "cm." Soda was abundant, the weather 
warm, and the daily consumption of fluid must 
have been serious. When the " decamerone " 
expired, the guests, one and all, were ready to testify 
that never did mortals more deeply drink of Pleasure's 
chalice, never return to the prose of ordinary life 
with more sincere r^ret. 



k. 



CHAPTER XXI 

TALES OF A " TRAVELLER " 

This is a "horsey" sketch, possibly therefore un- 
acceptable to the general reader. But any chronicle 
of my early days, connected as they were with the 
birth of a great city, would be incomplete without 
mention of the noble animal so dear to every 
youthful Australian. 

Reared in an atmosphere redolent of the swift 
courser's triumphs, often compelled to entrust life 
and limb to the good horse's speed, care indeed 
requires to be taken that the southern Briton does 
not somewhat overvalue his fascinating dumb com- 
panion — overvalue him to the exclusion from his 
thoughts of art and science, literature and dogma — 
to the banishment of rational conversation, and a 
preference for unprofitable society. So thought an 
old family friend, Mr. Felton Mathew (he upon his 
blood bay "Glaucus," and I upon my Timor pony), 
as we rode towards Enmore from Sydney in old, old 
days. He testily exclaimed, "For Heaven's sake, 
Rolf, don't go on talking about horses everlastingly, 
or you'll grow up like those colonial lads that never 
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have another idea in their heads." I winced under 
the rebuke, but accepted it, as became our relative 
ages. None the less did I bear in my secret breast 
that Arab-like love for horses and their belongings 
which marks the predestined son of the Waste here 
as duly as in Yemen or the Nejd. 

How I longed for the day when I should have a 
station of my own, when I should have blood mares, 
colts and fillies, perhaps a horse in training, with 
all the gorgeous adjuncts of stud - proprietorship ! 
The time came — the horses too — many a deeply 
joyous hour, many a thrill of hope and fear, many a 
wild ride and daring deed was mine 

Ere nerve and sinew began to fail 
In the consulship of Plancus. 

And now the time has passed. The good horses 
have trotted, and cantered, and galloped away from 
out my life ; most of them from this fair earth 
altogether. Yet still, memory clings with curious 
fidelity to the equine friends of the good old time, 
indissolubly connected as they were with more 
important personages and events. 

Among the earliest blood sires that the dis- 
trict around Melbourne boasted were " Clifton " and 
"Traveller" — both New South Wales bred horses, and 
destined to spend their last years in the same stud. 
Of this pair of thoroughbreds, Clifton, a son of 
Skeleton and Spaewife, both imported, was bred by 
the late Mr. Charles Smith, and named Clifton after 
his stud farm near Sydney. " Skeleton," a grey horse 
of high lineage, own brother to " Drone," and the 
property of the Marquis of Sligo, was imported by 
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the late Mr. William Edward Riley, of Raby, New 
South Wales. To him many of the best strains of 
the present day trace their ancestry. "Clifton," 
a lengthy bay horse, possessing size, speed, and 
substance, was purchased by Mr. Lyon Campbell, 
one of the earlier Melbourne magnates, formerly in 
the army, and by him kept at Campbellfield, on the 
Yarra, near the Upper Falls. His stock, of which 
we possessed several, were speedy and upstanding, 
great jumpers, and as a family the best tempered 
horses I ever saw. This descended to the second 
generation. You could "rope," as was the unfair 
custom of the day, any " Clifton " colt or filly, back 
them in three days, and within a week ride a journey 
or do ordinary station work with them. They were 
free and handy almost at once, and remained so, 
no matter how long a spell they were treated to after- 
wards. " Red Deer," with which Mr. Sam Waldock 
won the Jockeys' Handicap and the All-aged Stakes 
at Sandhurst, was a Clifton, bred by me. " Jupiter," 
the winner of the All-aged Stakes in Melbourne in very 
good company, in 1854 or thereabouts, was another, 
bred by Mr. James Irvine. His first purchaser put 
the tackle on him at Dunmore and rode him away 
the same day. He was never a whit the worse hack 
or racehorse for the abrupt handling. My old 
Clifton mare, " Cynthia," was ridden barebacked with 
a halter once, after nearly a year's spell. She was 
only five years old at the time. Observation of 
these and other traits confirmed me in the opinion, 
which I have long held, that the method of breaking 
has little to do with a horse's paces» and less with 
his temper or general character. ,^ ' ^^ms 
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^^nascituTy nanfit]^ as is the poet. You can no more 
imbue the former with desirable dispositions by 
force of education, even the most careful, than the 
schools can turn out Tennysons and Brownings by 
completest tuition. 

" Traveller " was another " Sydney-side " celebrity, 
bred by the late Mr. Charles Roberts — if I mistake 
not, a turf antagonist of Mr, C. Smith. He was a 
very grand horse. " The sort we don't see now, sir," 
as the veteran turfite is so fond of saying. A son 
of " Bay Camerton," his ancestry ran back, through 
colonial thoroughbreds, to the Sheik Arab. Not 
more than fifteen hands in height, a beautiful dark 
chestnut in colour, he was a model of strength, 
speed, and symmetry. His shapes inclined more to 
the Arab type than to the long-striding, galloping 
machine into which the modem thoroughbred horse 
has been developed. Standing firmly on shortish, 
clean, iron-like legs, which years upon years of racing 
(in the days of heats too) had never deteriorated, he 
was a weight-carrier with the speed of a deer — a big- 
jawed Arab head, a well -shaped, high -crested neck, 
oblique shoulders, just room enough between them and 
a strong loin for a saddle, a back rib like a cask, high 
croup, muscular thighs, and broad, well-bent hocks. 
Everything that could be wished for as a progenitor 
of hacks, racers, and harness horses. His one defect 
was moral rather than physical. I shall allude to it 
in its place. His legs were simply wonderful. At 
twenty years old — about which time he died suddenly, 
never having suffered an hour's illness or shown the 
slightest sign of natural decay — they were as beauti- 
fully clean and sound as those of an unbroken three- 
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year-old. He had run and won many a race, beginning 
as early as 1835, when he competed with Mr. C. 
Smith's Chester — a half-brother, by the way— on the 
old Botany Road racecourse, near Sydney. I, with 
other schoolboys, attended this meeting, and have a 
clear remembrance of the depth of the sand through 
which the cracks of the day — Whisker, Lady Godiva, 
Lady Emily, and others — had to struggle for the 
deciding heat. 

He was the property of Mr. Hugh Jamieson, of 
Tallarook, Goulburn River, as far back as 1 841 or 
1842. That gentleman, one of the originators of 
the Port Phillip Turf Club, temporarily relinquished 
breeding, and Traveller passed into the hands of 
a discriminating and enthusiastic proprietor, Mr. 
Charles Macknight, late of Dunmore, and by him 
was employed in the foundation of the celebrated 
Dunmore stud. 

When I referred to the moral defect of " Traveller " 
— a horse that deserves to be bracketed with " Jorrocks" 
in the equine chronicles of Australia — my meaning 
had reference to the temper which he communicated 
to his immediate, and, doubtless, by the unvarying 
laws of heredity, to his remoter descendants. 

This was as bad as bad could be, chiefly expressed 
in one particular direction — the crowning character- 
istic vice of Australian horses — that of buck-jumping. 
Curiously, the old horse was quiet and well conducted 
himself, though there was a legend of his having 
killed a man on the Sydney racecourse by a kick. 
However that might be, he was apparently of a serene 
and generous nature. 

So was his first foal born at Dunmore. " St. 
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George " was the offspring of" Die Vernon " by " Peter 
Fin," well known afterwards as a hunter, when owned 
by Alick Cuningham and James Murphy. " St. 
George," from circumstances, was a couple of years 
older than the first crop of Traveller foals, and, having 
been made a pet of by Mr. Macknight, was very 
quiet when broken in by that gentleman personally, 
a fine rough-rider and philosophical trainer as he 
was, a combination not often reached. Hence, from 
" St. George's " docility, great expectations were 
entertained of the temper of the " Traveller " stock. 

" All depends upon the breaking," says the 
young and ardent, but chiefly inexperienced, horse- 
lover. 

" Not so ! The leading qualities of horse and 
man are strongly hereditary. Education modifies^ 
but removes not, the inherited tendency — sometimes 
hardly even modifies." 

So, whether "Traveller's" dam had an ineradicable 
taste for " propping," or was cantankerous otherwise, 
disencumbering herself, on occasion, of saddle, rider, 
and such trifles, or whether he himself, in early 
youth, used to send the stable-boys flying ever and 
anon, I have no means of knowing. Nothing can 
be surer, however, than this fact, that most of the 
Traveller colts and fillies at Dunmore and surround- 
ing stations displayed an indisposition to be broken 
in little short of insanity. 

When ridden for the first time they fought and 
struggled, bucked and kicked, fell down, got up, 
and went at it again with unabated fury. Tamed by 
hard work and perseverance, when they were turned 
out for a little rest, they were nearly as bad, if taken 
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up again, as at the first onset. When apparently 
quietened, they would set to work with a stranger as 
though he were some new species of pre-Adamite 
man. All sorts of grooms were tried, dare-devils who 
could ride anything, steady ones who mouthed care- 
fully and gave plenty of exercise and preparation. 
It was all the same in r^ult They were hard to 
break in, hard to ride when they were broken in, and 
sometimes hardest of all in the intervals of station 
work. Of course there were exceptions. But they 
were few. And a stranger who was offered a fresh 
horse at a station in the neighbourhood was apt to 
ask if he was a " Traveller " ; and if answered in the 
affirmative, to look askance and inquire when he had 
been ridden last, and whether he had then " done any- 
thing," before committing himself to his tender mercies. 
It was the more provoking because in all other 
respects the family character was unassailable. They 
were handsome and level of shape, iron-legged, full 
of courage and staying power, well-paced, and in 
some instances very fast — notably Tramp, Trackdeer, 
St. George, No Ma, Triton, The Buckley colt, and 
many others. Triton won the Three-year-old Stakes 
at Port Fairy against a good field, and the Geelong 
Steeplechase the year after, running up and winning 
on the post after a bad fall, and with his rider's 
collar-bone broken. The offspring of particular 
mares were observed to be better tempered than 
others. Triton's dam, Katinka, was a Clifton, and 
he was in the main good-humoured; though I re- 
member him throwing his boy just before a race. 
The "Die Vemons" were mostly like their mother, free 
and liberal-minded ; but many of the others — I may 
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say most of them — were " regular tigers," requiring 
the horsemen who essayed to ride them habitually 
to be young, valiant, in hard training, and up to all 
the tricks of the rough -riding trade. That they 
seldom commended themselves to elderly gentlemen 
may easily be believed. Even here was the exception. 
The late Mr. Gray, Crown Lands Commissioner for 
the Western District, when on his rounds, took a 
fancy to a fine bay colt, just broken in, and bought 
him. He, however, caused a young police trooper 
to ride him provisionally, and for many a month he 
went about under one or other of the orderlies. I 
never observed the portly person of the Commissioner 
upon the bay colt. He eventually disposed of him 
untried for that service. 

Four colts in one year went to " that bourne from 
which no ' Traveller ' returns " — (James Irvine's joke, 
all rights reserved). One filly threw her rider on the 
run, galloped home, and broke her neck over the 
horse paddock fence, which she was too tHe excdUe to 
remark. One reared up and fell over ; never rose. 
One broke his back, after chasing every one out of 
the yard, in trying to get under an impossible rail. 
And one beautiful cob (mine) fractured his spinal 
vertebrae in dashing at the gate like a wild bull. 

The history of this steed, and of others which I 
have observed more recently, has most fully satisfied 
me of the hereditary transmission of qualities in 
horse-breeding, and nothing, therefore, will convince 
me to the contrary. I was then in a position to try 
the experiment personally, as well as to see it tried. 

For, observe the conditions. The proprietors of 
Dunmore were young, highly intelligent persons, with 
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a turn for scientific research ; good horsemen, all 
fond of that branch of stock-breeding. The run 
being of choice quality was comparatively small in 
extent. The stock were kept in paddocks for part 
of the year. The grooms were good, and always 
under strict supervision. The young horses were 
stabled and well fed during breaking, brushed and 
curry-combed daily. They were used after the cattle 
when partly broken — an excellent mode of com- 
pleting a horse's education. And yet the result 
was, as I have described, unsatisfactory. The 
majority of the young horses turned out of this 
model establishment were with great difficulty broken 
to saddle, and even then were troublesome and unsafe. 
How can this condition of affairs be accounted for, 
except upon the hypothesis that in animals, as in the 
human subject, certain inherited tendencies are re- 
produced with such strange similarity to those of 
immediate or remote ancestors as to be incapable 
of eradication, and well-nigh of modification, by 
training ? 

I may state here that I should not have entered 
so freely into the subject had the Dunmore stud, as 
such, been still in existence. Such is not the case. 
Two of the three proprietors, once high in hope and 
full of well-grounded anticipations of success in their 
colonial career, are in their graves. Dunmore, so 
replete with pleasant memories, has long been sold. 
The stud is dispersed. My old friend James Irvine, 
though still in the flesh and prospering, as he 
has only an indirect interest in tbe 
"Traveller," whose qualities durin 
never have suffered to be thw 
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" Traveller temper," still doubtless existent in various 
high-bred individuals, is perchance wearing out. 
After all, this equine exhumation is but the history of 
the formation of an opinion. It may serve a purpose, 
however, if it leads to the resolution in the minds of 
intending stud-masters, " never to breed from a sire 
of bad-tempered stock." 



kr. 



CHAPTER XXII 



YAMBUK 



Once upon a time, in a " kingdom by the sea," 
known to men as Port Fairy, " Yambuk " was a choice 
and precious exemplar of the old-fashioned cattle 
station. What a haven of peace — what a restful 
elysium, would it be in these degenerate days of 
hurry and pressure and progress, and all that — 
could one but fall upon it ! If one could only gallop 
up now to that garden gate, receive the old cordial 
welcome, and turn his horse into the paddock, what 
a fontaine de jouvence would bubble up ! Should one 
ride forth and essay the deed? It could hardly 
be managed. We should not be able to find our 
way. There would be roads and fences, with 
obtrusive shingled cottages, and wheat -fields, bams, 
and threshing machines — in short, all the hostile 
emblems of agricultural settlement, as it is called. 

1 like it not ; I would the plain 
Lay in its tall old groves again. 

Fronting the farther side of the Shaw River, 
down to a bank of which the garden sloped, were 
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broad limestone flats, upon which rose clumps of 
the beautiful blackwood or hickory tree, some of 
Australia's noblest growth, when old and um- 
brageous. 

The bungalow, low-roofed, verandah-protected, was 
thatched at the early period which I recall, the rafters 
the strongest of the slender ti-tree saplings in the 
brush which bordered the river-side. The mansion 
was not imposing, but what of that? The rooms 
were of fair size, the hospitality refined, spontaneous, 
and pervading every look and tone ; and we, who in 
old days were wont to share it on our journeys to 
and from the metropolis of the district, would not 
have exchanged it for a palace. 

People were not so ambitious then as of late 
years. Nor was the transcendent future of stock- 
holding visible to the mental eye, when companies 
and syndicates would compete for the possession of 
mammoth holdings, with more sheep and cattle de- 
pasturing thereon than we then believed the whole 
colony could carry. 

No! a man with a thousand head of well-bred 
cattle, on a run capable of holding half as many 
more, so as to leave a reserve in case of bush-fires 
and bad seasons, was thought fairly endowed with 
this world's goods. If prudent, he was able to afford 
himself a trip to Melbourne twice a year or so, and 
to save money in reason. He generally kept a few 
brood mares, and so was enabled to rear a superior 
hackney for himself or friend. As it was not the 
custom to keep more than a stock-rider, and one other 
man for general purposes, he had a reasonable share 
of daily work cut out for himself. 
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''Yambuk" was then an extremely jMctuiesque 
station, combining within its limits unusual variety 
of soil and sceneiy, land and water. The lai^er graz- 
ing portion consisted of open undulating limestone 
ridges, which ran parallel with the sea-beach. The 
River Shaw, deepening as it debouched on the ocean, 
was the south-eastern boundary of the run. All the 
country for some miles up its course, past the village 
of Orford, then only known as The Crossing Place, 
and along the coast-line towards Portland Bay, was 
originally within the bounds of the '^ Yambuk " run. 

Between the limestone ridges and the sea were 
sand-hills, thickly covered with the forest oak, which, 
growing almost to the beach, braved the stem sea 
blasts. Very sound and well sheltered were they, 
affording advantageous quarters to the herd in the 
long winters of the West 

When our dreamy summer-time was o'er, a truly 
Arcadian season, with ^ blue and golden days " and 
purple-shadowed eves, wild wrathful gales hurtled 
over the ocean waste, rioting southward to the Pole. 
Mustering in stormy weather was a special experience. 
Gathering amid the sea-woods, the winter's day darken- 
ing fast, a drove of heavy bullocks, perhaps, lumbering 
over the sands before us, amid the flying spume, their 
hoofs in the surf ever and anon, — it was a season 
study, worth riding many a mile to see. No cove 
or bay restrained the angry waters. A misty cloud- 
rack formed the horizon, to which stretched the 
boundless ocean -plain of the Pacific, while giant 
billows, rank on rank, foamed fiercely landward, to 
meet in wrath and impotently rage on the lonely 
shore below us. 
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How often has that picture been recalled to me 
in later years amid the arid plains of Australia 
Deserta I The sad-toned, far-stretching shore — the 
angry storm-voices of the terrible deep — the little 
band of horsemen — the lowing, half-wild drove — 
the red-litten cloud prison, wherein the sun lay 
dying I 

Pleasant exceedingly, in contrast, when the cattle 
were yarded and rails securely pegged, to unsaddle 
and walk into the house, where lights and glowing 
fires, with a well-appointed table, awaited us, presided 
over by a Chatelaine whose soft voice and ever- 
varied converse, mirthful or mournful, serious or 
satirical, practical or poetic, never failed to soothe 
and interest 

Stock-riding in those days, half real business, 
half sport, as we youngsters held it to be, was 
certainly not one of those games into which, as 
Lindsay Gordon sings-—" No harm could possibly 
find its way." 

Part of the " Yambuk " run was distinctly 
dangerous riding. Where the wombats dug their 
treacherous shafts and galleries, how many a good 
steed and horseman have I seen o'erthrown I These 
peculiar night-feeding animals, akin to the badger of 
the old country, burrowed much among the coast 
hummocks. Their open shafts, though not p 
nice to ride among at speed, with your hors 
close behind the hard-pressed steer, were ti 
backs compared to the horizontal 
which, when mined too near the surface, ; 
feet often broke. The solid turf \ 
and letting your horse into a 
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the shoulder, gave a shock that often told tales in a 
strained joint or a broken collar-bone. We fell 
lightly in those days, however, and, even when our 
nags rolled over us, scorned to complain of the trifling 
occurrence. 

The limestone country, too, held cavities and sudden 
appearing fissures of alarming depth, which caused 
the fiery steed to tremble and the ardent rider to 
pale temporarily when suddenly confronted. At the 
south-eastern boundary of the run the forests were 
dense, the marshes deeper, the country generally 
more difficult, than on the coast-line. The ruder 
portion of the herd " made out " that way, and many 
a hard gallop they cost us at muster-time. 

The run had been " taken up " for and on account 
of Captain Baxter, formerly of Her Majesty's .50th 
Regiment, about a year before my time, that is in 
1843, by Mr. George Dumoulin, acting as overseer. 
This gentleman, a son of one of the early Imperial 
officials, and presumably of Huguenot descent, was 
a most amusing and energetic person. Inheriting 
the legireU of his Gallic ancestors, his disposition led 
him to be taujours gat, even under the most unpro- 
mising circumstances. A capital manager, in the 
restricted sense then most appreciated, he spent no 
money, save on the barest necessaries, and did all the 
stock-keeping himself, with the occasional aid of a 
black boy. When I first set eyes on Yambuk 
station there were but two small thatched huts, no 
garden, no horse -paddock, and a very indifferent 
stock-yard. The rations had run out lately — there 
was no salt, for one thing — and as the establishment 
had then been living upon fresh veal for a fortnight. 
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it was impressed upon me, forcibly, that no one 
here would look at fillets or cutlets of that " delicate 
meat that the soul loveth," under ordinary culinary 
conditions, for at least a year afterwards. 

Mr. Dumoulin, though wonderfully cheery as a 
general rule, was subject to occasional fits of de- 
spondency. They were dark, in proportion to his 
generally high standard of spirits. When this 
lowered tone set in, he generally alluded to his want 
of success hitherto in life, the improbability of his 
attaining to a station of his own, the easiest thing in 
those days if ygu had a very little money or stock. 
But capital being scarce and credit wanting for the 
use of enterprising speculators who had nothing but 
pluck and experience, it was hard, mostly impossible, 
to procure that necessary fulcrum. Regarding those 
things, and mourning over past disappointments, he 
generally wound up by affirming that " all the world 
would come right, but that poor Dumoulin would be 
left on his — beam ends — at the last" And yet 
what splendid opportunities lay in the womb of Time 
for him, for all of us I So when Captain Baxter and 
his wife came from their New England home to take 
possession and live at Yambuk "for good," there 
was no. necessity for Mr. Dumoulin to abide there 
longer, the profits of a station of that size rarely per- 
mitting the proprietor and overseer to jointly ad- 
minister. When the gold came we heard of him in 
a position of responsibility and high pay, but whether 
he rose to his proper status, or malignant destiny 
refused promotion, we have no knowledge. He was 
a good specimen of the pioneers to whom Australia 
owes so much — brave to recklessness, patient of toil. 



228 OLD MELBOURNE MEMORIES chap. 

hardy, and full of endurance — a good bushman and 
first-class stock-rider. 

The captain and Mrs. Baxter drove tandem over- 
land the whole distance from New England to 
Yambuk, some hundreds of miles, encamping regu- 
larly with a few favourite horses and dogs. Their 
journal, faithfully kept, of each day's progress and the 
road events was a most interesting one, and would 
show that even before the days of Miss Bird and 
Miss Gordon-Cumming there were lady travellers who 
dared the perils of the wilderness and its wilder 
denizens. A fine horsewoman, passionately fond 
of her dumb favourites, Mrs. Baxter was as happy 
in the company of her nice old roan Arab " Kaffir," 
the beautiful greyhound "Ada," and the collie 
" Rogue," as more exigeanteSy though not more gently 
nurtured dames, would have been with all the 
materials of a society picnic. 

One advantage of this sort of overland-route 
work is that when the goal is reached the humblest 
surroundings suffice for a home, all luxury and 
privilege being comprehended in the idea that you 
have not to move on next day. 

Once arrived, the abode en permanence is the 
great matter for thankfulness. The building may 
be unfinished and inadequate, not boasting even of 
a chimney, yet rugs are spread as by Moslems in 
a caravanserai, and all thank Allah fervently in 
that we are permitted to stay and abide there 
indefinitely. 

With the arrival of the master and mistress 
speedy alteration for the better took place. The 
cottage was built — an Indian bungalow in archi- 
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tecture — ^with wooden walls, the roof and verandahs 
thatched with the long tussock grass. A garden 
with fruit trees and flowers was planted, the fertile 
chocolate-coloured loam responding eagerly. Furni- 
ture arrived, including a piano and other lady adjuncts. 
A detached kitchen was constructed. Mr. Dumoulin's 
" improvements " were abandoned to the stock-rider, 
and the new era of "Yambuk" was inaugurated. 
Far pleasanter in every way, to my mind, than any 
which have succeeded it. The locale certainly had 
many advantages. It was only twelve miles from 
that fascinatingly pleasant little country town of 
Port Fairy — we didn't call it Belfast then, and 
didn't want to. The road was good, and admitted 
of riding in and out the same day. As it was a 
seaport town, stores were cheap, and everything 
needful could be procured from Sydney or Melbourne. 
There was then not an acre of land sold, west of the 
Shaw, before you reached Portland, and very little to 
the east, except immediately around the town. One 
cannot imagine a more perfect country residence, 
having regard to the period, and the necessities of 
the early squatting community. The climate was 
delightful. Modified Tasmanian weather prevailed, 
nearly as cold in winter, quite sufficiently bracing, 
but without frost, the proximity to the coast so 
providing. English fruits grew and bore splendidly. 
Finer apples and pears, gooseberries and cherries, no 
rejoicing schoolboy ever revelled in. The summers 
were surpassingly lovely, cooled with the breezes 
that swept over the long rollers of the Pacific, and 
lulled the sleeper to rest with the measured roll of 
the surge upon the broad beaches which stretched 
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from the Moyne to Portland Bay. Talking of 
beaches, what a glorious sensation is that of riding 
over one at midnight ! 

Ah 1 well do I remember 
That loved and lonely hour 

when a party of us started one moonlight night to 
ride from Port Fairy to Portland (fifty miles) for the 
purpose of boarding an emigrant vessel, from which 
we hoped to be able to hire men-servants and maid- 
servants, then, as now, exceeding scarce. My gfrand 
little horse " Hope " had carried me from home, 
thirty miles, that day, but, fed and rested, he was 
not particular about a few miles farther. We dined 
merrily, and at something before ten o'clock set 
forth. Lloyd Rutledge, who was my companion, 
rode his well-known black hackney and plater, 
" Molonglo Jack." As we started at a canter along 
the Portland road — the low moon nearly full, and just 
rising, the sky cloudless — ^it was an Arabian Night,one 
for romance and adventure. The other horses had 
been in their stalls all day, but as I touched my lower 
bridle rein my gallant little steeds-one of the most 
awful pullers that ever funked a Christian — rose on 
his hind legs and made as though about to jump on 
to the adjoining houses. This was only a trick I had 
taught him ; at a sign he would rear and plunge 
" like all possessed," but it showed that he was keen 
for business, and I did not fear trying conclusions 
with the best horse there. Like Mr. Sawyer's Jack- 
a-dandy, he would have won the Derby if it had 
not been more than half a mile. He did win the 
Port Fairy Steeplechase next year, over stiff timber. 
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with Johnny Gome on his back, and in good com- 
pany too. 

Away we went. The sands were some miles past 
Yambuk. When we rode down upon them, what 
wonders lay before us! The tide was out. For 
leagues upon leagues stretched the ocean shore — a 
milk-white beach, wide as a parade-ground, level 
as a tennis-court, and so hard under foot that our 
horses' hoofs rang sharp and clear. Excited by the 
night, the moon, the novelty, they tore at their bits 
and raced one another in a succession of heats, 
which it took all our skill, aided by effective 
double bridles of the Weymouth pattern, to moderate. 
As for our companions, they were left miles behind. 

We were at the turn, just abreast of " Lady Julia 
Percy Island," which lay on the slumbering ocean's 
breast like some cloud fallen from the sky, or an 
enchanted isle, where the fairy princess might be 
imprisoned until the Viking's galley arrived, or the 
prince was conveniently cast away on the adjacent 
rocks. 

Far as eye could see shone the illimitable ocean, 
" still as a slave before his lord," star-brightened here 
and there. Southward a lengthening silver pathway 
rippled in the moon-gleam, shimmering and glowing 
far away towards the soft cloudland of the horizon. 
Tiny capes ran in from the forest border, and barred 
the line of vision from time to time. Sweeping 
around these, our excited horses speeding as they 
had become winged, we entered upon a fresh bay, 
another milk-white beach, fitted for fairy revels. 
While over all the broad and yellow moon shed 
a flood of radiance in which each twig and leaf of the 
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forest fringe was visible. So still was the night 
that even " the small ripple spilt upon the beach" fell 
distinctly upon the ear. 

As the pale dawn cloud rose in the east, the 
slumbering ocean began to stir and moan. A land 
breeze came sighing forth from the dense forest like 
a reproachful dryad as we charged the steep side of 
Lookout Hill, and saw the roofs of Portland town 
before us. It was a longish stage — fifty miles — 
but our horses still pressed gaily forward as if the 
distance had been passed in a dream. We had no 
time to sentimentalise. Labour was scarce. We 
stabled our good steeds, and transferred ourselves to 
a waterman's boat When the employers of Portland 
came on board in leisurely fashion some hours later, 
the flower of the farm labourers were under written 
agreement to proceed to Port Fairy. It rather 
opened the eyes of the Portlanders, whom, in the 
sauciness of youth, we of the rival township who 
called William Rutledge our mercantile chief were 
wont to hold cheap. They needed servants for farm 
and station, as did we, but there was no help for it ; 
they had to content themselves with what were left. 

Personally, I had done well. The brothers 
Michael and Patrick Horan — two fine upstanding 
Carlow men as one would wish to see — were inden- 
tured safely to me for a year. They served me well 
in the after-time. Their brother-in-law, with his wife, 
as a " married couple," and a smart " colleen " about 
sixteen, a younger sister, came with them. It was 
a " large order," but all our hands had cleared for 
Ballarat and Forest Creek ; we had hardly a soul 
in the place but the overseer and myself. These 
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imm^rants were exactly of the class we wanted. 
I know a place where a few such shiploads would 
be of great and signal utility now. They were 
willing, well-behaved, and teachable. I broke in 
Pat Horan to the stock -riding business, and within 
a hvelvemonth he could ride a buck-jumper, rope, 
brand, and draft with any old hand in the district 
He repeatedly took cattle to market in sole charge, 
and was always efficient and trustworthy. Mick 
showed a gift for ploughing and bullock -driving, and 
generally preferred farming. They both remained 
with me for years — Pat, indeed, till the station was 
sold. They are thriving farmers, I believe, within a 
few miles of Squattlesea Mere, at this present day. 
I waited until nightfall, making arrangements to 
receive our engagh when they should arrive in Port 
Fairy, and then mounted " Hope," in order to ride 
the thirty miles which lay between me and home. 
The old horse was as fresh as paint, and landed me 
there well on the hither side of midnight. One feels 
inclined to say there are no such horses nowadays, 
but there is a trifling difference in the rider's " form," 
I fancy, which accounts for much of this apparent 
equine d^eneracy. Anyhow, Hope was a " plum," 
and so was his mother before him. Didn't she give 
me a fell over a fence at Yambuk one day, laming me 
for a week and otherwise knocking me about — the 
only time I ever knew her make a mistake ? But 
wasn't a lady looking on, and wouldn't I \\a\i- Icl.. n 
my neck cheerfully, or any other imporia ■ 
for the sake of being pitied and petted ... 
event? 

When the gold discovery, and the i 
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rise in prices, took place, Captain Baxter was tempted 
to sell Yambuk with a good herd of cattle, and so 
departed for the metropolis. Our society began to 
break up — its foundations to loosen. People got so 
rich that they voted station life a bore, and pro- 
moted their stock-riders to be overseers in charge. 
Many of these were worthy people. But the charm 
of bush life had departed when the proprietor no 
longer greeted you on dismounting, when there was 
no question of books or music or cheery talk with 
which to while away the evening. And thinking 
over those pleasant homes in the dear old forest 
days, where one was always sure of sympathy and 
society, I know one wayworn pilgrim who will 
ever in fancy recur to the bon vieux temps whereof a 
goodly proportion — ^sometimes for one reason, some- 
times for another — ^was passed at Yambuk. 



POEMS 



BALLAARAT 



A VISION OF GOLD 



I SEE a lone stream, rolling down 
Through valleys green, by ranges brown 

Of hills that bear no name, 
The dawn's full blush in crimson flakes 
Is traced on palest blue, as breaks 

The mom in Orient flame. 

I see — ^whence comes that eager gaze ? 
Why rein the steed, in wild amaze ? 

The water's hue is gold ! 
Golden its wavelets foam and glide, 
Through tenderest green to ocean-tide 

The fairy streamlet rolled. 

" Forward, * Hope ! ' forward ! truest steed. 
Of tireless hoof and desert speed. 

Up the weird water bound. 
Till, echoing far and sounding deep, 
I hear old Ocean's hoarse voice sweep 

O'er this enchanted gfround ? " 
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The sea ! — wild fancy ! Many a mile 
Of changeful Nature's frown and smile 

Ere stand we on -the shore. 
And, yet ! that murmur, hoarse and deep, 
None save the ocean-surges keep ? 

It is — " the cradles' roar ! " 

Onward ! we pass the grassy hill, 
Around the base the waters still 

Shimmer in golden foam ; 
O wanderer of the voiceless wild. 
Of this far southern land the child. 

How changed thy quiet home ! 

For, close as bees in countless hive. 
Like emmet hosts that earnest strive, 

Swarmed, toiled, a vast, strange crowd : 
Haggard each worker's features seem. 
Bright, fever-bright, each eye's wild gleam. 

Nor cry, nor accent loud. 

But each man dug, or rocked, or bore. 
As if salvation with the ore 

Of the mine-monarch lay. 
Gold strung each arm to giant might. 
Gold flashed before each aching sight, 

Gold turned the night to day. 

Where Eblis reigns o'er boundless gloom, 
And, in his halls of endless doom 

Lost souls for ever roam. 
They wander (says the Eastern tale). 
Nor ever startles moan or wail 

Despair's eternal home. 
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Less silent scarce than that pale host 
These toiled, as if each moment lost 

Were the red life-drop spilt ; 
While, heavy, rough, and darkly bright, 
In every shape, rolled to the light 

Man's hope, and pride, and guilt. 

All ranks, all ages ! Every land 
Had sent its conscripts forth, to stand 

In the gold-seekers' rank : 
The stalwart bushman's sinewy limb. 
The pale-faced son of trade — e'en him 

Who knew the fetters' clank. 
• • • • • 

Tis night : her jewelled mantle fills 
The busy valley, the dun hills, 

'Tis a battle host's repose ! 
A thousand watch-fires redly gleam. 
While ceaseless fusillades would seem 

To warn approaching foes. 

The night is older. On the sward 
Stretched, I behold the heavens broad. 

When — a Shape rises dim. 
Then, clearer, fuller, I descry. 
By the swart brow, the star-bright eye. 

The Gnome-king's presence grim ! 

He stands upon a time-worn block ; 
His dark form shades the snowy rock 

As cypress marble tomb : 
Nor fierce yet wild and sad his mien. 
His cloud-black tresses wave and stream 

His deep tones break the gloom. 
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" Son of a tribe accursed, of those 
Whose greed has broken our repose 

Of the long ages dead, 
Think ye, for nought our ancient race 
Leaves olden haunts, the sacred place 

Of toils for ever fled ? 

" List while I tell of days to come, 
When men shall wish the hammers dumb 

That ring so ceaseless now ; 
That every arm were palsy-tied. 
Nor ever wet on grey hillside 

Was the gold-seeker's brow. 

" I see the old world's human tide 
Set southward on the ocean wide, 

I see a wood of masts, 
While crime or want, disease or death. 
With each sigh of the north-wind's breath, 

He on this fair shore casts. 

" I see the murderer's barrel gleam, 
I hear the victim's hopeless scream 

Ring through these crimeless wastes ; 
While each base son of elder lands 
Each witless dastard, in vast bands 

To the gold-city hastes. 

" Disease shall claim her ready toll. 
Flushed vice and brutal crime the dole 

Of life shall ne'er deny ; 
Danger and death shall stalk your s 
While staggering idiocy greets 

The horror-stricken eye ! 
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" All men shall roll in the gold c 
The be^ht, the depth of man's desire — 

TQl come the faumne years ; 
Tbea all the land shall corse the day 
When first they rifled the dull clay, 

With deep remc«^eful tears. 

- Fell want shall wake to fearful life 
The fetteted demons. Civil strife 

Rears high a gory hand ! 
I see a blood-splashed barricade, 
While dimly lights the twilight glade 

The soldier's flashing brand. 

** But thou, son of the forest free ! 
Thou art not, wert not foe to m^ 

Frank tamer of the wild ! 
Thou bast not sought the sunless home 
Where darkly delves the toiling Gnom^ 
The mid-earth's swarthy child. 

" Then, be thou ever, as of yore, 
A dweller in the woods, and o'er 

Fresh plains thy herds shall roam 
Join not the vain and reckless crowd 
Who swell the city's pageant proud, 
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THE DEATH OF WELFORD» 

Out by the far west-waters, 

On the sea-land of the South, 
Untombed the bones of a white man lay, 
Slowly crumbling to kindred clay — 

Sad prayer from Death's mute mouth 1 

Alone, far from his people, 

The sun of his life went down. 
A cry for help ? No time — not a prayer : 
As red blood splashed thro* riven hair, 

His soul rose to Heaven's throne. 

Ah ! well for those felon hands 

Which the strong man foully slew. 
The cry from the Cross when our Saviour died 
" Father, forgive " — as they pierced His side — 

" For they know not what they do." 

They have souls, say the teachers 

Hereafter, the same as we : 
If so, it is hid from human grace 
By blood-writ crimes of savage race ^ 

So deep, that we cannot see. .mI 

^ A young Englishman, '* killed by blacks on the Barcoa" 
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Fear thao love is (ar stroller : 

The cruel have seld<Hn to me : 
The neck is bowed 'neatb the heavy heel. 
Love's covenant with Death they seal ; 

" For they know not what they do." 

This Dead, by the far sun-down. 

This man whom they idly slew. 
Was lover and &iend to those who had slain 
With him all human love, like Cain ; 

But " they know not what they do." 

Twixt laws Divine and human 

To judge, if we only knew, 
When the blood is hot, to part wroi^ from right. 
When to for|^ve and when to smite 

Foes who " know not what they do." 

The wronger and wronged shall meet 

For judgment, to die, or live ; 
And the heathen shall cry, in anguish fell. 
At sight of the Bottomless Pit of Hetl^ 

" We knew not, O Lcgd I Forgive." 




SUNSET IN THE SOUTH 

It is Autumn.it is sunset, magic shower of tint and hoe; 
All the west is hung with banners, white with golden, 

crimson, Uue; 
Drooping folds I far floating mingling, fallii^ on the 

river's (ace; 
Upturned, placid, silver-mifTored, gazing into endless 

space. 

Faint the breath of eve, low-sighing (or bright 

summer's fading charms ; 
Woodland cries are echtMng, chinung with the sounds 

from distant (arms ; 
And the stubble fires are gleaming red athwart 

the wood's deep shade. 
While the marsh mist, slowly rising, shrouds the 

greenery of the glade. 

Redly still the day is dying, as if o'er the desert 
And we pictured camels, Arabs, and the solemn' 

traced 
Of a pillared lonely Fane, clear against the 

rim. 
Voiceless, but of empire telling, an " 

dim. 




"BALACLAVA" 

The word is " Charge," the meaning " Death," 

Yet, welcome falls the sound 
On every ear in the listening host, 
Whose pennons flutter, zephyr-tossed, 

That messenger around. 

Among them Nolan reins a steed 

Frost-white with gathered foam. 
And pale and stern points to the foe, 
In heavy mass, receding slow — 

" Charge, comrades, charge them home 1 " 

There rides one with fearless brow, 

By time and sorrow scarred. 
For him life knows no tale untold. 
But empty names, love, hope, and gold,- • 

Cool player of Fate's last card ! 

Beside him, he whose golden youth 

Is in its pride and bloom. 
His thoughts are with a dear old home, 
Its loved ones, and that o^/ter one^ 

And will she mourn his doom ? 



Another knows of a sweet fond face 

That will fade into ashy pale 
As she hears the tale of that day of tears ; 
And a prayer rises to Him who hears 

The widow and orphan's wail. 

" We die," passed through each warrior's heart, 

" And vainly, but the care 
Rests not with us ; 'tis ours to show 
The world, old England, and the foe, 

What Englishmen can dare." 

Then bridle-reins are gathered up, 

And sabres blaze on high, 
And as each charger bounds away 
Doubts flee like ghosts at opening day. 

And each man joys to die. 

St. George 1 it is a glorious sight 

A splendid page of war. 
To mark yon gorgeous, matchless troop, 
Like some bright falcon, wildly swoop 

On the sullen prey before. 



Captain Martinet (/o^t* 

" Hurrah for the hearts of Englishm< 
And the thoroughbred's long strit 
As the vibrating, turf-tearing hoof- ' 
'Twas worth a year of one's 
To have seen our felloi 
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But what avails the sabre sweep ? 

There rolls the awful sound, 
Telling through heart, and limb, and brain, 
That the cannon mows its ghastly lane, 

And corses strew the ground. 

Ha I Nolan flings his arms apart, 

And a death-cry rings in air ; 
And see, may Heaven its mercy yield ! 
His charger from a hopeless field 

Doth a dead rider bear. 

The gfunners lie by their linstocks dead, 

While deep on every brow, 
In the bloody scroll of our island swords. 
Is the tale of each horseman's dying words, 
" Our memory is deathless now." 

Staggering back goes a broken band. 

With standards soiled and torn. 
With gory saddles and reeling steeds. 
And ranks that are swaying like surging reeds 
On a wild autumn morn. 

Despair has gazed on many a field 

Won by our fearless race ; 
And well the night wind, sighing low. 
Knows where, with breast broad to the foe. 

Is the dead Briton's place. 

But never living horsemen rode 

So near the eternal marge, 
As those who ran the tilt that day 
With Death, and bore their lives away 

From the Balaclava charge. 



THE BUSHMAN'S LULLABY 

Lift me down to the creek bank, Jack, 

It must be fresher outside ; 
The long hot day is well-nigh done ; 
It's a chance if I see another one ; 
I should like to look on the setting sun, 

And the water, cool and wide. 



We didn't think it would be like this 

Last week, as we rode together ; 
True mates we've been in this far land 
For many a year, since Devon's strand 
We left fbr these wastes of sun-scorched sand 



In the blessed En^A 


^weather. 


We left when ^jfl 


^^B wcrn ({iccit 


And the tl^^^| 


^^■^ 


The ripplin^l^^H 


^■itiii m. 


The air wu^^^^H 


^Mtolhuy, 


HowvrattJ^^^B 


^^^^nifty 


JMJ^^^H 


K"" 


iifl 


^^^^B fijughi ^^^ 
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Where the plains glowed red in tremulous light, 
Where the haunting mirage mocked the sight 
Of desperate men from morn till night, — 
And the streams had long been dry. 

Where we dug for gold on the mountain-side, 

Where the ice-fed river ran ; 
In frost and blast, through fire and snow. 
Where an Englishman could live and go. 
We've followed our luck through weal and woe. 

And never asked help from man. 

And now it's over, it's hard to die 

Ere the summer of life is o'er. 
When the pulse beats high and the limbs are stark, 
Ere time has printed one warning mark, 
To quit the light for the unknown dark, 

And, O God ! to see home no more 1 

No more ! no more ! I that always vowed 

That, whether or rich or poor. 
Whatever the years might bring or change, 
I would one day stand by the grey old grange. 
And the children would gather, all shy and strange, 

As I entered the well-known door. 

You will go home to the old place. Jack ; 

Then tell my mother for me. 
That I thought of the words she used to say, 
Her looks, her tones, as I dying lay, 
That I prayed to God, as I used to pray 

When I knelt beside her knee. 



THE BUSHMAN'S LULLABY 

By the lonely water they made their couch, 

And the southern night fast fled ; 
They heard the wildfowl splash and cry, 
They heard the mourning reeds' low sigh, 
Such was the Bushman's luUat^, — 
With the dawn his soul was sped. 




MORNING 

Morn on the waters ! the glad bird flings 
The diamond spray from his glittering wings. 
Old ocean lieth in dreamless sleep, 
As the slumber of childhood calmly deep, 
Light falls the stroke of the fisher's oar, 
As he leaves his cot by the shingly shore ; 
While the young wife's gaze, half sad, half bright, 
Follows the frail bark's flashing flight 

Noon on the waters ! O rustling breeze, 

Sweet stealer 'mid old forest trees. 

Wilt thou not thy sweet whisper keep 

Nigh him who journeys the shadeless deep ? 

The wanderer dreams of the shadowy dell. 

And the green-turfed, fairy-haunted well. 

While the shafts of the noon-king's merciless might 

Mingle day with sorrow, and death with light. 

Night on the waters ! murmuring hoarse. 
The vexed deep threatens the bold bark's course, 
The thunder-growl and the tempest moan 
Sound like spirits that watch for the dying groan. 
The storm-fiend sweeps o'er the starless waste. 
And the unchained blasts to the gathering haste ; 
Man alone, unshaken, his course retains. 
While the elements combat and chaos reigns. 



A yoa:^ Lady of twenty-three years of age, as a teacher ii 
a Ladies' School. Sadsfiwtory references requiied.— 
" TiHBS " Advetiisimmt. 

Why should I be twenty-three ? 

What are the virtues they can see 

Just about to bloom in me 

In the magical year of tweniy-tkree ? 

Does a maiden, fair and free, 

Get prudent Just at twenty-three ? 

Whatever can the reason be 

That they want a girl just twenty-three ? 

Dignified matron, whoever you be. 
Would not twenty -two do for thee ? 
Would twenty-one be shown to the doot> 
And twenty told to come no more? 
Nineteen, perhaps, would hardly bc fil, 
Eighteen strikes one as rather-^ 
Why must you search o'ur lailt^ 
For the golden age of tivetitytm 

Still the years glide qiv— >fa 
We're nearer, 



k 
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Oft, as I sit over my five o'clock tea, 

I think, did she get her ? age twenty-three ! 

When friends are cold and unkind to me, 

I think there's a refuge when twenty-three. 

On my birthday Til write, unknown friend, to thee, 

Exclaiming, " Here, take me, I'm twenty-three ! " 



idi 



PERDITA 

She is beautiful yet, with her wondrous hair 
And eyes that are stormy with fitful light, 

The delicate hues of brow and cheek 
Are unmarred all, rose-clear and bright ; 

That matchless frame yet holds at bay 

The crouching bloodhounds. Remorse, Decay. 



There is no fear in her great dark eyes — 

No hope, no lov^ no care, 
Stately and proud sbA looks around 

With a fierce, e 
Wild words defoO^^^^^Bus speech. 
Her laugh has Ajjfl^^^^^B never reach. 



Whom^al^^l 


^^^^^h Can fate 


JH 


^^^^^^^^ gloom 




^^^^^EWiint, Pain 


ka 


^^^^^^^■9n their 
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I see in a vision a woman like her 

Trip down an orchard slope, 
With rosy prattlers that shout a name 

In tones of rapture and hope ; 
While the yeoman, gazing at children and wife. 
Thanks God for the pride and joy of his life. 

• ••••• 

Whose conscience is heavy with this dark guilt ? 

Who pays at the final day 
For a wasted body, a murdered soul, 

And how shall he answer, I say. 
For her outlawed years, her early doom, 
And despair— despair — beyond the tomb ? 




" PRIEZ POUR ELLE " 

AN INCIDENT OF THE INDIAN MUTINY 

In the old tower they stand at bay, 
Where the Moslem fought of old ; 

True to their race, in that sad day 
Their lives are dearly sold. 

They are but three ; a woman fair, 

A boy of fearless brow, 
He, whom she vowed to love is t 

God help her ! then and now. 

With fiercer leaguer never did 
Those rugged stones rcsouad 

As the swarthy yelling mu 
The time-worn keep i 

Our death-doomed hmOm 

Our sister loadeil wV. 
With each rific-craL 
By scores the rcb 
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Though corses choke the narrow way, 

Still swarms the demon hive ; 
Like a tolling bell each heart will say 

" We ne'er go forth alive ! " 

Undaunted still — the leaden rain 

Slacks not one moment's space — 
With a crashing bullet through his brain, 

The boy drops on his face ! 

With outstretched arms, with death-clutched hands, 

His mother's darling lies. 
No more, till rent the grave's dark bands, 

To glad her loving eyes. 

Gone the last hope ! faint gleam of light — 

Death stalks before their ^Yt:& — 
While yells and screams of wild delight 

From the frenzied crowd arise. 

O God of mercy ! can it be ? 

It is a hideous dream — 
No ! — nearer rolls the human sea. 

Arms flash, and eyeballs gleam. 

He thinks of her, pale, tender, fair — 

To nameless tortures given, 
Gore-stained and soiled the bright brown hair — 

His very soul is riven. 

He lifts the weapon. Did he think 

Of a happy summer time — 
Of the village meadow — river brink. 

Of the merry wedding chime ? 
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Little he dreamed of this dreary Now, 

Or that ever he should stand 
With the pistol-muzzle at her brow, 

The trigger in his hand ! 

They kissed — they clung in a last embrace, 
They prayed a last deep prayer — 

Then proudly she raised her tearful face. 
And a corse lay shuddering there I 

He stooped, his love's soft eyes to close, 
He smoothed the bright brown hair. 

Smiled on the crowd of baffled foes, 
Then, scattered his brains in air. 



THE END 
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LUTION. a vols. 8vo. a5f. 

Man's Destiny Viewed ih thb Ligiit 

OF HIS Origin. Cr. Svo. 3X. 6</. 

FOSTER (Prof. M.) and BALFOUR (F. M.). 
— The Elements of Embryology. Ed. A. 
Sedgwick, and Walter Heaps. lUust 3rd 
Edit., revised and enlarg;ed. Cr. Bvo. xos*ttL 

HUXLEY (T. H.) and MARTIN (H. N.).— 
(.9«r tMMJrr Zoology, p. 49.) 

KLEIN (Dr. E.).— Micro-Organisms and 
Disease. 3rd Edit. Cr. Sva ts. 

LANRESTER (Prof. E. RayX— Compara- 
tive Longevity in Man and thb Lowbr 
Animals. Cr. Bvo. 4X. 6dL 

LUBBOCK (Sir John. BartA— Sobntifiq 
Lectures. Illnstrated. and Edit Bvo. %s,td, 

MURPHY U- J.).— Natural Sblbction. 
GL Bvo. 5f. 

ORR (H. B.).— Development and Herb- 
DiTV. Cr. Bvo. ts. net. 

OSBORN (H. F.).— From the Greeks to 
Darwin. Bvo. 9^ . net. 

PARKER (T. Jeffery).— Lbssons in Elb- 
icbntary Biology. lUustr. Cr.Bvo. xof.tWf. 

ROMANES (G. J.).— Scientific Evidences 
OF Organic Evolution. Cr. Bvo. ai. (UL 

WALLACE (Alfred R.).— Darwinism : An 
Exposition of the Theoiy of Natural Selac- 
tioQ. Illustrated. 3rd Edit. O. Bva 9«. 

— Contributions to the Theory of 
Natural Selection, and Tropical Na- 
ture : and other Essays. New Ed. Cr.Bvo. 6f. 

— - The Geographical Distribution of 
Animals. Illtistrat«d. a vols. dvo. 4a«. 

«— Island Life. lUustr. Ext. Cr. Bvo. 6«. 

WILLEY(A.). — Amphioxus, and the Ances- 
try of the Vertebrates. Bva xof.6</.net. 

BIRDS. {Su Zoology; ORvrrBOLOor.) 



BOOK-KEEPINa. 

THORNTON (J.).— First Lessons in Book- 
keeping. New Edition. Cr. Bvo. u, 6d, 

— — Key. Ohlong 4to. xos. dd. 

Exercise Books to First Lessons in 

Bookkeeping. 

No. z. For Lessons I. — IX. qd. 
No. a. For Test Exercises. 9^. 
No. 3. For Test Exercises. li. td. 
No. 4. For Lessons XIII. and XIV. zs.td. 
Case to contain all the above, td. Complete 
set with case, $s. 

No. 5. Condensed Edition for Working ' 
OUT A Selection on all the Lessons, af . 
No. 6. Journal. 6d. 

Examination Papers in Bookkeeping, gd. 
Key to Examination Papers. 2s. 

Primer of Book-keeping. Pott Bvo. u, 

— — Key. Demy Bvo. a*. 6d, 
Exercise Books to Primer of Book- 
keeping. 

Part I. Ledger ; Part II. Journal. The 
Set, IS. 
— Exercises in Book-keeping. Pott Bvo. z«. 
— — Manual of Book-keeping. G1. Bvo. 
7s. 6d 

BOTANY. 
{See eUso Agriculture ; Gardening.) 

ALLEN (Grant). — On the Colours of 
Flowers. Illustrated. Cr. Bvo. 3«. 6dL 

ATKINSON (G. F.).— Biology of Ferns. 
Bvo. Bf. 6d, net. 

BALFOUR (Prof. J. B.) and WARD (Prof. 
H. M.). — A General Text-Book of 
Botany. Bvc. [/M/nr/orw/lMk 

BETTANY (G. T.).— First Lessons in Prac- 
tical Botany. Pott Bvo. zx. 

BOWER (Prof. F. O.).— A Course of Prac 
tical Instruction in Botany. Cr. Svo. 
xos.td 

^— Practical Botany for Beginners. 
Gl. Bvo. y. td, 

CAMPBELL (Prof. D. H.).— Structure and 
Development of Mosses and Ferns. 
Illustrated. Bvo. z^r. net. 

GRAY (Prof. Asa).— Structural Botany ; 

or. Organography on the Basis of Mor* 

pholbgy. Bvo. \os. 6d, 
^— Thb Scientific Papers of Asa Grat. 

Selected by C. S.Sargent, a vols. Bvo. ax«. 

HANBURY (Daniel). — Science Paphu, 
chiefly Pharmacological and Botahi- 
CAL. Med. Bva z^r. 

HARTIG (Dr. Robert).— Text-Book of thb 
Diseases of Trees. Transl. by Prof. Wm. 
SoMERViLLE, B.Sc. Introduction by Prof. 
H. Marshall Ward. 8vo ioj*. net. 

HOOKER (Sir Joseph D.).— The Student's 
Flora of the British Islands, std 
Edit. Globe Bvo. zof. 6d. 

A Primer of Botany. Pott Bvo. is, 

LASLETT (Thomas).— Timber and Timber 
Trees, Native and Foreign, and Ed. 
Revised by H. Marshall Ward, D.Sc. 
Cr. Svo Bs. 6d. 

LUBBOCK (Sir John, Bart.).— On BritU" 
Wild Flowers considered in Rbla*'^ 
TO Insects. Illustrated. Cr. Bvo. 41 

— — Flowers, Fruits, and Leaves. ^ 
lUnstrations. Cr« Bvo. ^s.^. 
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IIOLLER— THOMPSON. —Tm 
SATiOM ov Flowkss. Bt Prof. H. MOllbb. 
TnnsL by D'Akct W. THOMPtOM. Prafittc 
by Chaklbs Darwim, F.R.S. 8va au. 

MURRAY (G.).— iNTKODucnoN to Studt 
OP Sbawbbos. Cr. 8vo. 7/. 6d, 

NISBET n.).— British Fokbst Trbbs and 

THKIB StLVICULTURAL ChASACTBKISTICS 

AMD Trbatmbnt. Ct. 8vo. 6t. net. 

OLIVER (Prof. Daatell— I^ssoNS in Elb- 
MBNT ABT Botant. Illiistr. Fcp.8vo. Ag.6d, 

— - First Book op Indian Botant. inn*- 
trated. Ext. fcp. Bvo. 6t, 6d, 

PETTIGREW Q. BeUX~THB Phtsioumst 
op thb Circulation in Plants* in thb 
LowBB Animals, and m Man. 8yo. xt. 

SMITH (J.).— Economic Plants, Diction 
ART OP Popular Nambs of ; Thbib His- 
tory, Products, and Usbs. Bvo. 141. 

SMITH (W. G.X— Dbbasbs op Fibld and 
Gardbn Crops, chibplv such as abb 
CAUSBD Bv Fungi. lUost. Fcp. 8vo. 4«. td. 

VINES (S. H.) and KINCH (E.).-Manual 
OP Vbgbtablb Phtsiologit. Illiutnted. 
Crown Bvo. [In ^r^ttrmittm- 

WARD (Prof. H. M.).— Timbbb and somb op 
its Disbasbs. Illnstrated. Cr. Bva 6f . 

YONGE (C. M.).— Thb Hbrb op thb Fibls. 
New Eoition, revised. Cr. Bva S'- 

BBEWINO AND WDIBi 
PASTEUR — FAULKNER. ~ Studibs on 
Fbbmbntation : Thb Disbasbs op Bbbr, 

THBIB CaUSBS, and THB MBANS OP PRB- 

VBNTiNG THBM. By L. Pastbub. TrRIU- 
hoed by Frank Faulknbr. Bvo. tu. 

OHEMIBTBY. 

{Su mlto Mbtallurgt.) 
BEHRENS (H.X— MiCROCHBMiCAL An alt* 

sis. Cr. Bvo. 6f. 
BRODIE (Sir Benjamin).— Idbal Chbmistbt. 

Cr. Bvo. ai. 

CX)HEN (J. B.). — Thb Owbns Collbgb 
CouRSB OP Practical Organic Chbmis- 

TRT. Fcp. Bvo. 2S,td, ^ 

C(X)KS (Prof. J. P., jon.}.~PRiNCiPLBS OP 
Chbmical Philosophy. New Ed. Bva ^9** 

DOBBIN (L.)and WALKER aM.)*—CHBMi- 
CAL Thbory for Bbginnbrs. Pott Bvo. 

FLEISCHER (Emil).— A Ststbm op Volu- 
MBTRic Analysis. Transl. with Additions, 
by M. M. P. MuiR, F.R.S.E. Cr.Bvo. 7'*m. 

FRANKLAND (Piof. P. F.). {Sgg Agri- 

CULTURB.) 

GLADSTONE Q. H.) and TRIBE (A.X- 
Thb Chbmistry op thb Sbcondart Bat' 

TBROBS OP PLANTi AND F AUBB. Cr. BvO. as.6d. 

HARTLEY (Prof. W. N.X~A Coursb op 

8UANTITATIVB Analysis fob Studbnts. 
lobe Bvo. 5x. 

HBMPBL (Dr. W.). — Mbthods op Gas 

Analysis. Translated by L. M. Dbnnis. 

Cr, Sva 7s. 6d. 

HOFMANNiProf, A. W.).— ThbLifb Worb 

or LiEBiG IN Expbximbntal and Philo* 

jonr/c CHMMUTRf. Bvo. sf* 



JONES (Francis).— Thb Owbns Collbgb 
Junior Coursb op Pbactical Chbmist»y. 
IHnstrated. Fcp. Bva av . 6dL 

— QUBtTlONS ON CHEMISTRY. Icp.BvO. 31. 

LANDAUER (T.). «- Blowpipb Analysis. 

Translated by J* Taylor. G1. Bva a> ^^^ 
LASSAR-COHN. — Organic Chbmistry. 

TransL by A. Smith. Cr. Bvo. 8#. td. 

LOCKYER Q. Norman, F.R.S.). — Tkb 
Chbmistbt OF thb Sun. Illnstr. Bva 



LUPTON (S.X — (^HBMiCAL Arithmbtic 
With'iioo Problems. Fcp. Bva 4«. 6d. 

MANSFIELD (C. B.).— A Thbory op Salts. 

Cr. Bva Z4X. 
MELDOLA (Prof. R.).— Thb Chbmistrv or 

Photography. lUnstrated. O. Bva ^ 

MENSCHUTKIN (A.).— Analytical Che- 

mistry. Trsl. by J. Lockb. Bvo. 17X. net. 

MEYER (E. von).— History of Chbmwtky 

£arlibst Timbs to thb Prbsmitt 

Transl. G. McGowAN. Bva Z4«. net 



FROM 

Day. 



MIXTER (Prot W. G.).— An Elbmbntary 
Tbxt-Book op Chbmistry. Cr. Bva 74. 6a 

MUIR (M. M. P.).— Practical Chbmistry 
for Mbdical STUDBNTS(FirSt M.B. Coor J^ I. 
Fcp. Bvo. zx. 6d. 

MUIR (M. M. P.) and WILSON (D. M.V- 
Blbmbnts OP Thbrmal (Chbmistry. xm.' a 

NBRNST (Dr.X— Thborbtical Chbmistry. 
TransIatedbyCS. Palmer. Bvo. z5j.net. 

OSTWALD (ProflX— Outlines op General 

Chbmistry. Transl. Dr. J. Walker, zor.nei. 
— Manual op Physico-Crbmical Mba- 

surbmbnts. Transl. by Dr. J. Walker. 

Bvo. 7^. net. 
— - Analytical Chemistry. Translated by 

G. Mc (SowAN. Cr. Bvo. 5X. net. 

RAMSAY (Prof. William).— Expbrimbntal 
Proofs op (Chemical Theory for Bbohi* 
Pott Bvo. ai. 6d. 
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REMSEN (Prof. Iral— The Elbmbitts of 

Chbmistry. Fcp. Bvo. as. 6d. 
— An Introduction to the Stvbt of 

Chbmistry (Inorganic Chemistry). Or. 

Bvo. 6s. 6d. 
—~- A Tbxt-Book op Inorganic Cmnhb- 

TRY. Bvo. z6f. 
— — Compounds op Carbon ; or. An Imro- 

doction to tbe Study of Organic Cbeadbtvy. 

Cr Bvo. U.dd. 

ROSCOE (Sir HenrvE., F.R.S.).— A Pbimbb 
OP Chemistry. lUostrated. Pott 8ve. zs. 

— - Lessons in Elementary Chbmistbt. 
Inorganic AND Organic Fcp. Bvo. 4^. 6a 

ROSCOE (Sir H. E.)and HARDEN (A.X— 
Dalton's Atomic Theory. 8vo. 6*. net. 

ROS(X>E (Sir H. E.) and LUNT O-X— In- 
organic Chbmistry for Beginners. G1. 
Bva %s. 6d. 

ROSCOE (Sir H. E.)and SCHORLEMMER 
(Prof. C.).— A CounMTK Treatise on In- 
organic and Organic Chemistry. lUnsOr. 
Bvo. — Vols. I. and II. Inorganic Chbmb- 
try: Vol. I. The Non-Mbtallic Bl» 
mbnts, New Edit., Revised by Drs. H. G. 
Colman and A. Harden, ai«. Vol. IL 
Parts 1. and II. Metals, lis. each. — ^VoL 
III. Oboanic Chemistry: ThbChemistkt 
OP the Hydbo-Carbons and their Deriya- 
T1YV&. Vazu I. II. IV. and VI. 21s. each ; 
PaxUlW. «a^N . T^«.«M2tv 
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ROSCOE (Sir H. E.) and SCHUSTER (AJ. 
— Spbctrum Analysis. By Sir Hxmtr E. 
RoscoB. 4th Edit., revised by the Aothot 
■ad A ScHUSTBs, F.R.S. with Coloured 
Plates. 8vo. au. 

SCHORLEMMER (C.). — Rise and De- 

VKLOPMBNT OP ORGANIC ChXMISTRT. TnUlS. 

by Prof. Smithblls. Cr. 8vo. 5*. net. 

SCHULTZ(G.)and JULIUS (P.).-Organic 
Colouring Mattbrs. TransL by A. (G. 
Grbbn. 8vo. air. net 

THORPE (Prof. T. E.) and TATE (WA.- 
A Sbribs op Chemical Problems, wkb 
Kit. Fcp. Svo. v. 

THORPE (Prof. T. E.) and ROCKER (Prof. 
A W.X— A Treatise on Chemical J^t- 
WKB. lUnstxated Syo. [In pre^araHoH, 

TURPIN (G. S.).— Lessons in Organic 

Chemistry. G1. 8vo. ax. t>d, 
— Practical Inorganic Chemistry. G1. 

lYa 2s,6d. 

WURTZ (Ad.).— A History op Chemical 
Trbory. Traosl. by H. Watts. Cr.8Yo. 6s, 

OmUBTIAN OHUBOH, History of tb*. 
{Sgg ttndtr Thbology, p. 40.) 

OHUECH OF BNGLAMD. Tba 
{Stt u$uUr Theology, p. 40.) 

OOLLBOTBD WORKS. 
{S*€ under Literature, p. 84.) 

GOMFARATIVB ANATOMY. 
iSee nmUr Zoology, p. 49.) 

CKH>KBRY. 

iSu under Domestic Economy, ieUw.) 

DEVOnOMAL BOOKS. 
{See under Thbology, p. 41.) 

monONABIBS AND GLOSSARIBS. 

AUTENRIETH (Dr. G.).— An Hombric 
Dictionary. Translated from the Gttnaan, 
by R. P. Keep, Ph.D. Cr. 8vo. 6f. 

BARTLETT (J.).— Famiuar QuoTATioMa. 
Or. Iyo. 61. net 

GROVE (Sir George).— A Dictionary or 
llusic AND Musicians. (See Music.) 

HOLE (Rev. C).— A Bribp Biographical 
Dictionary, and Edit. Pott 8va 4'* 6d. 

MASSON (Gosteve).— A Compendious Di& 

TIONARY OP THE FRENCH LaNGUAOB;. 

Or. 8yo. 3S. td. 

PALGRAVE (R. H. I.X— A Dictionaky cm 
Political Economy. {JSe§ Political 
Economy.) 

WHITNEY (Prof. W. D.).— A Compbmdioim 
Gbbman and English Dictionary. Or. 
•va s** — (jerman'F.ngtith Part separately. 

WRIGHT (W. Aldis).— The Biblb Word- 
BooK. and Edit. Or. Iva 7X.6dL 

VON6E (Chailocta M.X— Hbtobv op CMsn- 
TiAM Nambs. Cr. Sva it, td. 



DOMESTIC BCK)NOMY. 

Cookery — Nurti$tg— Needlework, 

Cookery* 

BARKER (Lady).— First Lessons in thb 
Principles op 0>oking. ^rd Edit. Pott 
Bvo. u. 

BARNETT (E. a ) and O'NEILL (H. C).— 
Primer op Domestic Economy. Pott 
8vo. ir. 

MIDDLE-CLASS COOKERY BOOK, Ths. 
Compiled for the Manchester School of 
C^kery. Pott 8vo. it, 6d. 

TEGETMEIER j>^. 6.).— Household Mam- 

A<»MENT AND COOKBRY. Pott 8V0. IX. 

WRIGHT (Miss Guthrie). — The School 

COOKBRY-BOOK. Pott 8vo. It. 

NQnillg. 

CRAVEN (Mrs. Daore).— A Guide to Dis- 
trict Nurses. Cr. 8vo. ai. td. 

FOTHERGILL(Dr. J. M.).— Food por thb 
Invalid, the Convalescent, the Dvspbp- 

TIC, AND THE (SOUTY. Cr. 8vO. JX. 6d, 

JEX-BLAKE (Dr. Sophia).— The Care or 

InPANTS. Pott 8vo. XX. 

RATHBONE (Wm.).— The History and 
Progress op District Nursing, prom 1859 
TO THB Present Date. O. 8vo. ax. 6a. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF A NURSE. By 
E. D. Cr. 8vo. ax. 

STEPHEN (Caroline E.).— The Seryicb or 
the Poor. Cr. 8yo. 6x. 6d. 

Neodlework. 

GLAISTER (Elizabeth).— Nbedlbwork. Cr. 
8yo. ax. 6d, 

GRAND'HOMME. — Cutting Out and 
Dressmaking. From the French of MdUe. 
E. Grano'hommb. Pott 8vo. zx. 

GRENFELL (Mrs.)— Dressmaking. Pott 
8vo. XX. 

ROSEVEAR (E.).- Needlework, Knitt- 
ing, AND Cutting Out. 3rd Edit Cr. 8vo. 
fix. 

—— Needlework, Knitting, and Cutting- 
Out POR Older Girls. Standard lY. 6d, : 
Standard Y. 8^ ; Standard VI. VII. and 
Ez.VII. XX. 

—— Needlework, Knitting, and Cutting- 
Out POR Evening Continuation Schools. 
Globe 8vo. ax. 

DRAKA, The. 

(5'm under Litbraturb, p. X7.) 

ELECTRICITY. 
See under Physics, p. 33.) 

EDUCATION. 

ARNOLD (Matthewl— Higher Schools am» 
Universities in (>brmany. O. 8vo. 6#. 

— Rbports on Elementary Soiooli. 
xlSS'Sa. Ed. by Lord Sandpord. 8vo. v.&^ 

— A French Eton : o» M tnnue ^ tjm 

BOOCATION AND THB ST V 

BLAKISTONGE.)*— T- 1 

ON School manaobmb 

CALDBRWOOD mraH 
4th Edit. KsUl 
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COMBE (George).— Education : Its Pxin- 

CIPL.BS AND PkACTICB AS DbVBLOPBD BV 

GbosgbCombb. Ed.b7W. Jollt. 8va X5«. 

CRAIK (Hezuy).— Thb State in its Rbla* 
tion to Education. Cr. 8vo. ai. 6</. 

"— State Education : A Speech. 8vo. 
Sewed. 6d. net. 

FBARON (D. R.).— School Inspbctxom. 
6th Edit. Cr. 8vo. ai. &/. 

riTCH (J. G.). — Notes on Amxbicam 
Schools and Training Collb^b. Re- 
printed by permission. Globe 8vo. at, 6d. 

GLADSTONE (J- H.).— Spelling Reform 
FROM AN Educational Point of View. 
3rd Edit. Cr. 8vo. it. 6d. 

HERTEL (Dr.).— Overpressure in High 
Schools in Denmark. With Introduction 
by Sir J. Crichton-Browne. Cr. 8yo. jx. 6<f. 

KINGSLEY (Charles).— Health and Edu- 
cation. Cr. 8vo. 6f . 

LX7BBOCK (Sir John, Bart.).— Political and 
Educational Addresses. 8vo. Zt,td* 

MAURICE (F. D.).— Learning and Work- 
ing. Cr. 8vo. 4X. 6^ 

PAULSEN (P.). —The German Universi- 
__ ties. By E. D. Perry. Cr. 8vo. jf . net. 

„ RECORD OF TECHNICAL AND SE- 
^^^ CONDARY EDUCATION. Crown 8vo. 
■ONk Sewed, ax. 6d. No. I. Nov. 1891. 

HRING (Rev. Edward).— Education and 
School, and Edit. Cr. 8vo. 6f. 

PASTE 
Fbxi BNOINEERINa. 

THBILEXANDER (T.) and THOMSON (A. W.). 
J'**';^ -Elementary Applied Mechanics. Part 
1*^ II. Transverse Stress. Cr. 8vo. rot. 6d, 

BERG (L. de C.).— Safe Building. 4th Ed. 
a vols. 4ta 431. net. 

Bf CHALMERS (J. B.).— Graphical Deter- 
mination OF Forces in Engineering 

f Structures. Illustrated. 8vo. a4x. 

CLARK (T. M.).— Building Superinten- 
dence, lath Edit. 4to. ia«. net. 

COTTERILL (Prof J. H.).— Applied Me- 
chanics : An Elementary General Introdnc- 
don to the Theory of Structures and Ma- 
chines. 4th Edit. 8vo. x8f. 

COTTERILL (Prof. J. H.) and SLADE 
(J. H.).— Lessons in Applied Mechanics. 
Fop. 8vo. 5x. 6d. 

KENNEDY (Prof. A. B. W.).— The Me- 
chanics of Machinery. Cr. 8vo. 81. 6d, 

LANGMAID (T.) and GAISFORD (H.).— 
Steam Machinery. 8vo. 6s. net. 

PEABODY(Prof. C. H.).— Thermodynamics 
OF the Steam Engine and other Heat- 
Engines. 8vo. six. 

KOBB (R.). — Electric Wiring. 4to. xox. 

SHANN (G.).— An Elementary Treatise 
ON Heat in Relation to Steam and the 
Steam-Engine. Illustrated. Cr. 8vo. 4t.6d, 

VIOLLET-LE-DUC (E. E.). — Rational 
Building. Transl. by G. M. Huss. 8vo. 
Z3X. 6d. net. 

WEISBACH (J.) and HERRMANN (G.).— 
Mechanics of Hoisting Machinery. 
Trans/. K. P. Dahlstrom. 8vo. xax.6d.net. 



WOODWARD (C. M.).— A History of the 
St. Louis Bridge. 4to. a/, ax. net. 

YOUNG (E. W.).— Simple Practical Me- 
thods OF Calculating Strains on Gix* 
OCRS, Arches, and Trusses. 8vo. ft. ttU 

ENOUBH CITIZEN SERIES. 

{Stt Politics.) 

ENGLISH MSN OF ACmON. 
{See Biography.) 

ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS. 
{Set Biography.) 

ENGLISH STATESMEN. Twelve. 
{Ste Biography.) 

BNGBAVINa. (5-rxART.) 
. {See under Literature, p. a4.) 

BTCHINa. (^rxART.) 
{See under Philosophy, p. 3a.) 

FATHERS, The. 
{See under Theology, p. 41.) 

FICTION, Prose. 
{See »«<irr Literature, p. ax.) 

GABDENXNG. 

{See eUso Agriculture ; Botany.) 

AUSTIN (Alfred). —The Garden that I 
Love. Ex. cr. 8vo. 9X. 

— In Veronica's Garden. Ex. cr. 8vo. gx. 

BAILEY (L. H.).— Horticulturist's Rule 
Book. Fcp. 8vo. 3x. net. 

— Plant Breeding. Fcp. Bvo. 4X. net. 

BLOMFIELD (R.) and THOMAS (F. LI- 
The Formal Garden in England. Ilias- 
trated. Ex. or. 8vo. ^s. 6d. net. 

BRIGHT (H. A.).— The English Flower 
Garden. Cr. 8vo. 3X. 6d. 

A Year in a Lancashire Garden. Cr. 

Bvo. 3X. 6d. 

COLLINS (C). — Greenhouse and Window 
Plants. Ed. by J.Wright. Pott 8vo. xx. 

DEAN (A.). — Vegetable Culture. Ed. by 
J. Wright. Pott Bvo. i*. 

FOSTER-MELLIAR (A.).— The Book of 
the Rose. Illus. Ex. cr. 8vo. 8x. 6d, net. 

HOBDAY (E.). — Villa Gardening. A 
Handbook for Amateur and Practical Gar- 
deners. Ext. cr. 8vo. 6x. 

LODEMAN (E. G.).— Spraying of Plants. 
Fcp. Bvo. 4X. net. 

WRIGHT G*)-— A Primer of Practical 

Horticulture. Pott 8vo. xx. 
Garden Flowers and Plants. Pott 

Bvo. XX. 

GBOORAPHT. 

{See also Atlases.) 

ELAN FORD (H. F.).— Elementary (geo- 
graphy of India, Burma, and Cbvlon. 
Globe Bvo. xx. gd. 

CLARKE (C. B.).— A Geographical RsAoat 

AND Companion TO THE Atlas. Cr.evo. ax. 
——A Geographic Reader. With Maps. 

Gl. Bvo. 2x. td. 
-— Reader in General Geography. GL 

Bvo swd. XX. 
A Class- Book of Geography. Widi x8 

Coloured Maps. Fcp. Bvo. ax. 6d, ; swd.} at. 
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DAWSON(G.M0andSUTH£RLAND(A.X 
Elbicbntary Geography op the British 
Colonies. Globe 8vo. zx. 

BLDERTON (W. A.).— Maps and Map- 
Drawing. Pott 8vo. u. 

GEIKIE (Sir Archibald).— The Teaching of 
Gbographt. a Practical Handbook for the 
nse of Teachers. Globe 8vo. ai. 

—— Geography of the British Isubs. 
Pott Svo. u. 

CONNER (E. C. K.X— Commercial Geo- 
graphy. Gl. Bvo. y. 

OREEN (J. R. and A. S.).— A Short Gbogxa 
PHY op the British Islands. Fcp.SYo. 3t,6d, 

GROVE (Sir (^orge).— A Primer op Geo- 
graphy. Maps. Pott Bvo. is, 

KIEPERT (H.).— Manual op Ancibmt 
Geography. Cr. Svo. 5f . 

MILL (H. R.).— Elementary Class*Book 
OP General Geography. Cr. Svo. 3t, 64, 

SIME Games).— <7EOGRAPhy op Eurofb. 
With Illustrations. Globe Svo. as, 

STRACHEY (Lieat.-Gen. R.).— Lectures on 
Geography. Cr. Svo. iS. 6d. 

SUTHERLAND (A.).--Geography of Vic- 
toria. Pott Svo. If. 

— Class Book of Geography. Widi liaps. 
Fcp. Svo. M. (id, 

TOZER (H. F.).— A Primer op Classical 
Geography. Pott Svo. is. 



GEOLOOT AND MINERALOGT. 

BLANFORD (W. T.). — Geology amb 
Zoology of Abyssinia. Svo. axx. 

COAL: Its History and Its Uses. By 
Profs. Green, Miall, Thorpe, ROcxxKi 
and Marshall. Svo. xai. 6d. 

DAWSON (Sir J. W.).--The Geology of 
Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, and 
Prince Edward Island ; or, Acadian Gtn^ 
logy. 4th Edit. Svo. au. 

GEIKIE (Sir Archibald).— A Primer of Geo- 
logy. Illustrated. Pott Svo. xs. 

—— Class>Book of Geology. lUostratad. 
Cr. Svo. 4r. 6d, 

— - Geological Sketches at Home and 
Abroad. Illast Svo. xos.6d, 

-»- Outlines of Field Geology. With 
Bumeroos Illustrations. Gl. Svo. %s, td, 

^^ Text-Book of Geology. Illustrated. 
3rd Edit. Med. Svo. aSf. 

— The Scenery of Scotland. Viewed in 
connection with its Physical Geology, and 
Edit. O. Svo. i3«. 6d. 

HATCH (F. J ) and CHALMERS U- A.).— 
Gold Mines of the Rand. Sup. roy. Svo. 
xjs, net. 

HXJLL (E.).— A Treatise on Ornamental 
and Building Stones op Great Britain 
AND Foreign Countries. Svo. zai. 

KELVIN (Lord) —Geology and General 
Physics. Cr. Svo. is, 6d. 

LOEWENSON-LESSING(F.)-Tables for 
Determination op Rock-Forming Mine- 
bals. TransL by J* W. Gregory. Svo. 
4s. 6d, neL 



PENNINGTON (Rooke).— Notes on thb 

Barrows and Bone Caves of Derbyshire. 

Svo. 6s. 
PRESTWICH (J.).— Papers on Geology. 

Svo. lof. net. 
Certain Phenomena belonging to the 

Last Geological Period. Svo. 2s.6d.net, 

RENDU— WILLS.— The Theory of thb 
Glaciers of Savoy. By M. Le Chanoinb 
Rendu. Trans. bvA.WiLLS.Q.C. Svo. 7S.6d, 

ROSENBUSCH(H.).— Microscopical Phy- 
siography of the Rock-Making Miner- 
als. By H. Rosenbusch. Translated by 
J. P. Iddings. Illust. Svo. 24J. 

TARR (R. S.).— Economic Geology of the 
United States. Svo. x6s. net. 

WILLIAMS (G. H.).— Elements of Cet- 
stallography. O. Svo. 6s. 

GLOBE LIBRARY. {Stt Literature, p. as.) 

GLOSSARIES. (.Sm Dictionaries.) 

goiden treasury series. 

iSsi Literature, p. as*) 

GRAMMAR. iSst Philology.) 

health. (Set Hygiene.) 

ESAT. (Sis under Physics, p. 34-) 

EOSTOLOGT. {Stt Physiology.) 

mSTOBT. 

(Sss also Biography.) 

ACn^ON (Lord) .—On the Stu dy of History. 

Gl. Svo. %s. 6d. 
AMERICAN HISTORICAL REVIEW. 
Quarterly. Svo. 3f . td. net. 

ANNALS OF OUR TIME. A Diurnal of 
Evente, Social and Political, Home and 
Foreign. By Joseph Irving. Svo.— VoL I. 
Tone aoth, 1S37, to Feb. aSth, 1871, xSt.; 
Vol. II. Feb. a4th, 1S71, to June a4tlL 1SS7, 
xS*. Also VoL II. in % parts : Part I. Feb. 
a4th, XS7X, to March xQth, 187^, 4r. 6d. ; Part 
II. March aoth, X874, to July aand, XS78, 
A;s,6d.\ Part III. July aard, xStS, to Tuna 
a4th, xSS7, 9*. Vol. III. By H. H. Fyfk. 
Part I. June 25th, XSS7, to Dec ^V3th, ZS90. 
4X. 6d. ; swd.sf . 6d. Pt. 1 1. 1 89X , xs. 6d. ; swd. x«. 

ANDREWS (C M.).— The Old English 
Manor : A Study in Economic History. 
Royal Svo. 6s, net. 

ANNUAL SUMMARIES. Reprinted from 
the Ti$ii€s, a Vols. O. Svo. v, 6d, each. 

ARNOLD (T.).— The Second Punic Wak. 
By Thomas Arnold, D.D. Ed. by W. T. 
Arnold, M.A. With S Maps. Cr. Svo. 5*. 

ARNOLD (W. T.).— A History of the 
Early Roman Empire. Cr. Svo. [/w/ng^. 

BEESLY Qir8.).~STORiEs from the Hn* 
TORY OF Rome. Fcp. Svo. ax. 6d. 

BLACKIE ]^*rof. John Stuart).— What Does 
History Teach! Globe Svo. as.6d, 

BRETT (R. B.).— Footprints of States- 
men during the Eighteenth Century 
IN England. Cr. Sva 6s. 

BRYCE (James, M.P.).— The Holy Rcman 
Empire. Sth Edit. Cr. Svo. •fs.6d,— 



BUCKL£Y (AnbeJli).— HisToiT or Bira- 
L&HD roi GBGiHjrxds^ Globfl Bm. 31. 

PiuiuB or Ekcusk HuTon. Pod 

Bn. uv 

BITKKE (Bdmimil). (^HPounca.) 

BURY U, B.).-A HisTon or -na L*T»« 
ROHAH Emfiii noH AM^uim to Imc, 

A.D. 390— lixi. > Tol*. BVD. 3U. 

CASSEL (Dr. D.}.— Hamdal or Innui 
Hnroar AMD LiTHATnu. TruiUleil br 
Mn. Hehit Lucas. Fcp. Svo. u. 6A 

CHURCH (DonX- ~ " 



Hi DDL 



. GLSi 



COX (G. v.; 

nd Edit. Cr. 8vo. Cf . 
DASENT(A. I.).-H.5TOM OF St. Jamm'i 

ENGLISH STATESMBK, TWELVE. 

iSa BlOGBAPHV, p. ;.) 
riSKE (JohQ).— Thi Cuticai. Pbuod iv 

AtUUCAH kiBTOKI, irBl— >«. £U. B. 

Thi Big'inhthcs or New Ehglaho) 

or. The Puiitsn Th»ciiicir in iu Rdationi to 
ClTiluid RcUgiouiUbgnr- Ct.Bto. 7T.UL 



InucL ■ vol*. 



FRAUn (Dout^ii).— H1S1 



t Mahneh 



Ci4- 



Wilb Illiinruions. iTOb, Mad. 
FREEMAN (Prof. E. A.).— HinviiT or -rar 
Cathedbal CHtmcH or Welu. O. Sio 

- OldEhgushHistdhi. Wllh 3 Cotoand 

' "" ■■ revind. Ext.fbp.SvD. '» 

rintSBA }.k 



Mapf . t^h I 



E<til. 



~ S«un. 



X. 6^. 



■oiuofAddici 

- The Office 
issoii. Cr.3v 

- DlSKSTA.LIS 



E HUTOUCAL Pec- 



Q^U 



OH. Q.Sv 



FoifE OXFOKQ Lecti 

YMAKt OF EUBOFKAH Hi 

CtaiQvxsr in Gadl and 



Greek Otiei as 



-WistebhEdeofeih 



ntlBDHANN (PkdI). (SaBia 
GIBBINS (H. da B.).— Hisroii 



GREEN (John Rlchvd). 



EdiL, »- 

\, ijgthThoDBHl. Cr. Bvo._ ti^&L-^ 



— HllTQRT or THK Ehglu 



ENGt.AHD. VUk 



The CosuDEai 

Mux ud FoRrmil. Sn. iBI. 

Rsadihss ih Ehglish Hum 

Fku. Fqp. Bvo, If. id. «ch. 

O&EEN (Alice 5.}.— Town LirB 



QUEST (M. J.).— LEcrcm ok ma Havon 

or Enguhd. Ct. tro. &i. 
HARRISON (F.).— The Mbahihg or Hi*- 

HASSALL (A.).-Hahdbooe or EninvAa 
HisTOST. Cr. tn. {/HOtPrm. 

HILL (G. B.^— Harvard Colixgl By A> 

HISTORY PRIMERS. Ediied by Johe 

Ediopb. By E. A. FiBBUAH. M.A. 
(iaxECE. BjrC. A. FrFrs, M.A. 

trate Above. Bt Kev, T. Field, M.A. 

PonSvo. td. 
Roue. Bv Biihop Cieightdh. 
Fbahcx. V Chablotte U. Yokgb. 
English History. Bt A. B. BuciiLEr. 
HISTORICAL COURSE FOR SCHOOLS. 
Ed. by E. A. Fbbehah. D.C.L. Poll tm. 
Gbieul Sketch or Edbofun Histobt. 

Bj E. A. Freeuah. Maps. 31. id. 

son. Colou'vl Map*. H.U. 

HlSTORT OF ScOTLAHH. B^ MABOjUSt 

n»T or Italy.' Bf the R«t. W. Hdmt, 



Vith Coloured Msp 
HisTonoFGEBMAtnr. BvJ.E 

BiSTOBT OF AUBBICA. By , 

With Hips. ^i.6d. 



HOLE (Rev. C).— Gbhbai. 



HOLM (A.).-HisTORT 

ITS COHHENCSHBHT TO 

Tnnjiiiled. 4 volt. Vi 

IMGRAU (T. DuDbu).— 1 

■TwoCh* 



tKis-i 



i.The 



Irubl>vlisineiilofJim»Il.; i.ThcAII«e«<l 
ViolmlionofUxeTteatyofLimerid!. Bvo. ii. 
IIBB(Prof. R. C.).— UddehnGkeecs. Iwa 

JENNINGS (A. C>— CMBOHOLOGicii. Ta- 
bles or AHciBirrHisTviitT. Bvo. n. 

KBARY (Annie).— The Natiohs Akodhs 
IsiAKL. Cr. Svo. 31. SJ. 

KING (G.).-Nbw Orle*ks, Tmh Placb 

KINGSLEY (Chariu).— The Romah and 
Tn Tedton. Cr. Bvo. 31- &/■ 

HlSTOKlClAL LeCTDIIEB AND EsaATO. 

Cr. Bvo. yi. 6d. 
LABBERTON (R. H.). (S- Atlaso.) 
LEB-WARNER (W.X — The Protected 

pRiNCKS or India. Bvo. 101.6^ 
LBGGE (Alfred O.).— The Giowtb of thI 



t Patai 



LBTHBRIDG£(Sir Rofa).—. 



nwell).— A H I9TOBT or EtOB 
>— 1SB4. IllaniAted. Svo. m. 

U THE Eabuest Tim TO 



MAUAFFY {Prof. J. P.). 
6th Edit' Cr. Sto. <u. 



ibRoiu 



rCoH- 



A<a or AuxAHDEii 1 

QOKST. Cr Svo. lU.Od. 

SVAV, HOU POLTBIDS TO PLDTAKCH. Ci. 

ho. iw. lU: 
PioiLuis IN Geksie Hutorv. Cram 

1(0. Jl.id. 

Hirroxy or the Ptoliihks. Ct. Svo, 

f.6d. 
UAKRIOTT (I. A. R.). IStt Selkt Bio- 

HATHEWCE. J.).— FiHST Sebtch or Ehq- 
LMH HlSTOKT. Put II. Gl. Ivo. •!. 

WCHELET (M.).— A Sdmhakt or HoDunr 
Hmorr. TmuUud V M. C. M. Sun 

mnXlHGER (J. B A-i 
—1 Sim 



r Florehce 
u. ill.—EMtiaK di 



niDitn 



llusu. Cr. 8tc. 

TS. lUustnteJ 
.Bvo. io(.6A 
nr AND Hors. 



Ed[t. ;«. net. 

The Rkigm of Quhhi 

Ex. ct. Svo. Bi. &;. Del. 

OTTE (E. C.1--SCAK1.1K. 

Wilh Maps. Globe Bvo. 
PALGRAVE (Sit F.).— Hi 



Pofftmitsiuu] M 
— The Cof- 
Paikhah. 






PERKINS (J. B.).-Fuiio oHon thb 

Regbhct. Cr. Bm. &i. bd. 
PIKE (L. 0.)i— Constitutional History 

orTHRHousEOP Lords. Bvo. iM-einrt. 
POOLK(R. L.).— A H1ST01V or the Hdode. 



RHODESU-F.).— H'STORTOrTKi 
iBSo. VdU.1.11. tv- VoLllI. 

ROGERS (Pr/J. E. Thond<^.— Hi 
nut Series. 61. 

SAYCE (Prof. A. H.).— Thr Ana 

SEBLEY (Sii J. R.). — Lectii] 

ElSAis. Globe Svo. 51. 
The ExTAHtiOH of Engiah 



SEWKLL (E. M.) ud YONGB (C. H.^- 



HISTORV--IIXUSTRATED BOOKS. 



fHUCKBURGH (£. S,V— A Hirrarv or 
Rows TO THE Battix or Acmnt. Cr. 



SMITH (OvVlwiaV— OxFOKD An> bis Colp 
Lscu. P%tt Bvo. y.—VAmtnud Fdifinn 
€«. (.S<r o/iv Mv-irr Pouncs, p. 37.) 

fTEPHEN (Sir J. FttijtTiX—Tn Stobv 
or NcvcoMAB AMD THK iMrsAOuavT or 
Sis Eljjam Ihtkw. s vok. Cr, Svo. 15*. 

SAIT(C. W, A.).— AjTALTns or Emglom Hb- 
TOBT, BASBD OK GsKBir's " Ssorr HirroBT 
or TKS ExGLiftM Peopix." Cr. Svow 3r. 6A 

VOUT (T. F.).— AwALTfu or Kmcuih Hn- 

TOKT. Pott 8vo. I/. 

TREVELYAN (Sir Geo. OttoX-CAWHPOB. 
Cr. 8to. 6r, 

TUCKWELL (W.)l— Th* ANcmrr Wat»; 
Wimchestek Firrr Ybass Ago. Globe 
tvo. 4/. 6</. 

WHEELER (J- TaIboys).~PsiMra or bi- 
DfAJf HisTOKT. Asiatic amd Evbopbam. 
Pott 8vo. M. 

"»— COLLEGB HiSTOBT Or ImIMA, ASIATIO 

AMD EuKOPBAN . Cr. 8vo. ar. 6i/. ; swd. as, 
— - ASHOBTHlSTOBTOrlNDIA. Withlfi^t. 

Cr. 8vo. lar. 
-»- India um dbs Bxitish Rule. Bvo. zu.M. 

WILLIAMS(H.X— Britain's Naval Powbu 
Cr. Bvo. 4/. 6d, net. 

WOOD (Rev. E. G.).— Tm Rbgal Powbb 
or TMB Chubch. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

YONGE (Charlotte).— Cambos vbom Engusx 
HiSTOBv. Ext. rep. Bvo. u. each.— Vol. i. 
Fbom Rollo to Edwabd II. ; VoL a. T 



Wabs in Fbancb ; Vol. 3. Thb Wabs or 

TMS RosBS ; Vol. 4. Rbpobmation Timbs ; 

Vol. 5. England and Spain ; Vol. 6. Fobtt 

Vbabs or Stbwabt Rule (2603—43) ; Vol. 7. 

Thb Rbbbllion and Restoration (x64s-- 

X678}. 
— - THE Victorian HALr*CBNTUBT. Cr. 

8vo. XI. 6d. ; sewed, it. 
— - The Story op the Chbistxans ams 

MooBs in Spain. Pott 8vo. oi. 6d. net. 

HORSE BREEDINO. 

PEASE (A. E.).— Horse Breeding bob 
Fabmbbs. Cr. 8vo. 91. 6d. 

HORTIOULTURE. (^m Gardbnino.) 

HTOIBirB. 

BBRNERS (J .)— First Lessons on Health. 
Pott 8vo. XI. 

BLYTH (A. Wynter).— A Manual or Pubuq 

Health. 8vo. jyt, net 
— - Lectures on Sanitabv Law. Bvo. 

U, 64, net. 

BROWNE (J. H. Balfour).— Wateb Supply. 
Cr. 8vo. ar. 6d, 

CLIMATES AND BATHS OF GREAT 
BRITAIN. 8va sxr. net. 

CORFIELD (Dr. W. H.).— The Tbbatmsht 
and Utilisation op Sewage. 3rd Edit. 
Revised bv the Author, and bf Louis C. 
Pabkes, M.D. 8vo. xor. 

FAYRER (Sir J.).— On Preservation op 
Health in India. Pott Bvo. u. 



GOOpFELLOWa.X^THBDiBTracyAUDS 
Ci:.B«o. 6g. 



KI9GSLEY (ChadcsX— Sajtitakv ahd So* 

Cr. Svo. 3f. 6d. 



TC 



Health and Eoccatiom. Cr. Bvo. 6t. 



MIERS (H. A.) and CROSSREY (R.)l— THB 
Son. or Rklationto Health. Cr.Bvo. ^€d, 

REYNOLDS (E. S.).— Primer or Hvgiehb. 
Pott Bvo. u. 

REYNOLDS (PnL Oslxne).— Sbwkb Gas. 
AND How TO KEEP it out or HousBS. am 
Edk. Cr. Bvo. u. 6d. 

RICHARDSON (Dr. Sir B. W.).— Hvgbxa : A 

Crrr or Health. Q-. Bvo. is. 
The FirruRE or Sahitart SaEHOL 

Cr. Bvo. x/. 
Oh Alcohol. C^. Bvo. xx. 

WILLOUGHBY (E. F.).— Publk: Health 
AHD Demographv Fq». Bvo. 4r. 6d, 

H7MHOL0OT. 

iSu muUr Theologt, p. 4a.) 

lUiVSTRATED BOOKS. 

ASOFS FABLES. Selected by J. Jacobs. 
With 300 IllostratkHis by R. Hbighwav. 
Cx. Bvo. 6r.— Also with nncnti edges, paper 
label, 6r. 

BALCH (Eliaabeth). — Glimpses op Old 
Ehglish Homes. G1. 4to. 14/. 

BARLOW (T.). — The End or Eltintowh. 
Illost. by L. HousMAN. Cr. Bvo.^l jc r. 

BLAKE. (.9m Biography, p. 4.) 

BOUGHTON (G. HJ and ABBEY (E. A.). 
{See Voyages and Travels.) 

CHRISTMAS CAROL (A). Printed io 
Colours, with Illuminated Borders. 4to. ax#. 

CORIDON'S SONG, and other Verses. 
Preface by Austin Dobson. Illustrations 
by Hugh Thomson. O. Bva 6r. — ^Also 
with uncut edges, paper label, 6r. 

CRAWFORD (F. M.).— Constantinople. 
Illustrated by E.L. WEEKS. Sxn.4ta 6r.6d« 

DAYS WITH SIR ROGER DE COVER- 
LEY. From the Spectator, Illustrated by 
Hugh Thomson. Cr. Bvo. fa, — ^Also wiu 
uncut edges, paper label, fa, 

DELL (E. C).— Pictures prom Shellbt. 
Engraved by Jf. D. Cooper. Folio, axx.net. 1 

FIELDE (A. M.).— A Corner or Cathay. 
Illustrated. Fcap. 4to. Br. 6d, net 

GASKELL fMrs.).— CRANroRD. Illustrated 
by Hugh Thomson. Cr. Bvo. fir. — Also 
with uncut edges paper label, fir. 

GOETHE.— Reynard the Fox. Edited by 
J. Jacobs. Illustrated by F. Caldbron. 
Cr. Bvo. fir. Also with uncut edges, paper 
label fir. 

GOLDSMITH (Oliver). — The Vn:AK or 
Wakepield. New Edition, with xBa lUiis- 
trations by Hugh Thomson. Prefisoe \n 
Austin ISobson. Cr. Bvo. fiir.— Also with 
Uncut Edges, paper label, fa, 

GREEN Uo^ Richard). — Illustbatbd 
Edition op the Short History or the 
English People. 4 vols. Sup. roy. Bvo. 
zar. each net. 

QRIMM. (iS'M Books roB the YomiGfpw 48.) 



ILLUSTRATED BOOKS— LAW. 



BUkLLWARD (R. F.).— Flowers op Paxa- 
DISS. Music, Verse, Deugn, Illustration. 6s. 

HAMERTON (P. G.)u— Man in Art. With 
Etching and Fboto^ravures. ^Lzyt.td, net. 
—Large Paper Edition. xoL zof . net. 

HARRISON (F.)u— Annals op an Old Ma- 
nor House, Sutton Place, Guildpord. 
4tOw 48«. net 

HENLEV (W. £.).— A London Garland. 
Selected from Five Centuries of English 
Verse. Illustrated. 4to. six. net. 

HOOD (Thomas).— Humorous Poems. Illus- 
trated by C. E. Brock. Cr. 8va 6«.— Also 
with uncut edges, paper label. 6t, 

IRVING (Washington).— Old Christmas. 
Fram the Sketch Bode Illustr. by Randolph 
Caldbcott. Cr. 8vo. 6t. — ^Also with uncut 
edges, paper label. 6if.— Large Paper Edi- 
tion. JOS. net. 

——' Bracebridge Hall. Illustr. by Ram* 
DOLPH Caldecott. Cr. 8vo. 6if.— Also 
with uncut edges, pi4>er label. 6t. 

^— Old Christmas and Bracebridge 
Waii- Editum d* Lux*, Roy. Svo. az#. 

— Rip Van Winkle and the Legend op 
Slbept Hollow. Illustr. by G. H. Bough- 
ton. Cr. Svo. (a. — ^Also with uncut edges, 
papa- label. tt.—EeUtion. tU Luxs, Roy. 
Ivo. 30f . net 

KINGSLEY (Charles).— The Water Babbs. 

ifite Books por the Young, p. 48.) 
-^— The Heroes. (.Sm Books for the Youmo.) 
— — Glaucus. {,Se§ Natural Histokt.) 

KIPLING (Rudyard). {Su Books por the 
Young.) 

LANG (Andrew).— The Library. With a 
Chapter on Modem English Illustrated 
Books, by Austin Dobson. Cr. Svo. 4/. 6d, 
— Laige Paper EUlition. az«. net. 

LYTE (H. C MazweU). {,S*4 History.) 

IfAHAFFY (Rev. Prof. J. P.) and ROGERS 
(J. £.). {/Ste Voyages and Traybls.) 

MEREDITH (L. A.).— Bush Friends m 
Tasmania. Native Flowers, Fruits, and 
Insects, with Prose and Verse Descripoons. 
Folia 5ar . td, net. 

IflTFORD (M. RA— Our Village. VOm- 
trated bv Hugh Thomson. Cr. 8va 6ff.^ 
Also with uncut edges, paper labeL 6t. 

OLD SONGS. With Drawings by E. A. 
Abbey and A. Parsons. 4to,nior.gilL "kujU. 

OUPHANT (Mrs.). (5*^ History.) 

FENNELLOos-X (^mArt.) 

nOPERTa.L). (^mAkt.) 

STEEL (F. A.!— Tales op the Puniab. 
lUustr. by J. L. Kipling. Cr. Svo. dr.— 
Also with uncut edges, paper label, &r. 

STUART. RELICS OF THE ROYAL 
HOUSE OF. Illnstntted by 40 Plates in 
Ooloers drawn from Relics <3S the Stosffts by 
William Gibb. With an IntrodnctioQ 1^ 
John Skelton. C.B., LLD., and Descrip- 
the Notes by W. St. John Hope. FoUo, 
half ouMTOCOo, giU edges, zo/. xot. not. 

SWIFT.— Guluver's Travels. Illustrated 

SCE. Brock. Preface by H. Craik, CB. 
. Svo. 6r.— Also with uncut edges, paper 
U>ai,6r. 



TENNYSON(Ha]lam Lord).— Jack and the 
Bean-Stalk. English Hexameters. Illus- 
trated by R. Caldbcott. Fcp. 4to. y ^* 

TRISTRAM fW. O.).— Coaching Days and 
Coaching Ways. Illust. H. Railton and 
Hugh Thomson. Cr. Svo. 6«.— Also with 
uncut edges, paper label, tt, — Large Papev 
Edition, 30*. net. 

TURNER'S LIBER STUDIORUIC: A 
Description and a Catalogue. By W. G. 
Rawunson. Med. Svo. zu. 6d, 

WALTON and COTTON— LOWELL— Th» 
Complete Angler. With Introduction by 
Jas. Russell Lowell, a vols. Ext. or. Svo. 
sax. 6d, neL 

WHITE (G.).— Natural History op Sbl- 
BORNE. Introduction by J. Burroughs. 
lUustzations by C. Johnson, a vols. Cr. 
Svo. xos. td. 

WINTER (W.).— Shakespeare's Englamb. 
80 Illustrations. Cr. Svo. ti. 

LANQUAOE. {Su Philology.) 

LAW. 

BALL (W. W. R.).— The Student's Guide 
to THE Bar. 6d[i Ed. Cr. Svo. ax. 6^. net. 

BERNARD (M.).— Four Lectures on Sub- 
jects CONNECTED WITH DIPLOMACY. SvO. QX. 

BIGELOW (M. M.).— History op Proce- 
dure IN England prom the Normam 
Conquest, zo66-zao4. Svo. z6x. 

BORGEAUD (CX— Constitutions in 
Europe and America. TransL by C^D. 
Hazen. Cr. Svo. Sx. 6d. net. 

BOUTMY (E.X — Studies in Constitu- 
tional Law. TransL by Mrs. Dicey. I^re- 
fiux by Prof. A. V. Dicey. Cr. Sva 6x. 

The English Constitution. TransL 

hy Mrs. Eaden. Introduction by Sir F. 
Pollock, Bart. Or. Svo. 6x. 

CHERRY (R. R.). — Lectures on mi 
Growth op Criminal Law in A mciew t 
Communities. Svo. v- net. 

DICEY (Prof. A. V.).— Introduction to 
THE Study op the Law of the Consti- 
tution. 4th Edit. Svo. 9t,6d, 

ENGLISH CITIZEN SERIES, THE. 
(5'«r Politics.) 

GOODNOW (F. J.).— Municipal Home 
Rule. Cr. Sva 6x. 6d, net. 

HOLLAND (Prof. T. E.).— The Treaty Re- 
LATiONS op Russia and Turkey, prom 
Z774 TO Z853. Cr. Svo. ax. 

HOLMES (O. W., jnn.)L— The Common 
Law. Svo. zax. 

HOWELL (G.).— Handy Book op the La- 
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TYRRELL (Prof. R. Y.).— Latin Pobtst. 
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and "A Midsummer Night's Dream." By 

Sir Daniel Wilson. Svo. zof. 6d, 
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RomIb or Death. Cr. 410. gsr. 

The Golden Age. Cr. Svo. 5*. 

The Season. Cr. Svo. 5s. 
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p. a6,) 

Select Odes. With Notes. Gl. Syo, 

sewed. 6d. 
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Globe 8vo. ac 6d, 
Aylmbr's Field. By W. T. Wbbb» M.A. 
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the Beach ; with the Poems of Elizabbtb 
H. Whittier» and an Appendix containing 
Early and Uncollected Yerses.- V. Mar- 
garet Smith's Journal; Tales and 
Sketches.— VI. Old Portraits and Mo- 
dern Sketches ; Personal Sketches and 
Tributes ; Historical Papers.— VII. The 
Conflict with Slavery, PoLmcSt amd 
Reform ; The Inner Life, Criticism. 

WILSON (Dr. (George).— Reugio Chemio. 

Cr. 8vo. 8f . td, 
The Five Gateways of Knowledge. 

9tb Edit. Ext. fcp. 8vo. w. td, 
The Works of William and Dorothy 

Wordsworth. Edited by W. Knight. 

z6 vols. \,M<mthly from Aprils 1896 

WRIGHT (M. O.).— The Friendship of 
Nature. x6mo. ^r, 

YONGE (Charlotte VL.y—Unifffrm Bdmm. 
Cr. 8vo. 3f . 6d. each. 
The Heir of Rbdclyffe. 
Heartsease. 
Hopes 4nd Fears. 
DvNBVOR Terrace. 
The Daisy Chain. 

The Trial: More Links of the DftisyClMiB. 
Pillars of the House, a vols. 
Tarn Young Stepmothbr. 
Clever Woman of the Family. 
Thx Three Brides. 
My Young Alcidss. 
The Cagvd Lion. 
The Dov«. in the Eaqmi'I I^JMT.. 
The Chaplbt of Pearls. 
Lady Hester, and The Danybrs Pafbm. 
Magnum Bonum. 
Love and Life. 
Vmknown to History. 
Stray Pearls. 
The Armourer's Prbnticbs. 
The Two Sides of the Shield. 
Nuttie's Father. 
Scenes and Characters. 
Chantry Hovsm, 



YONGE (C. U.y-amitHned, 

A Modern Tblemachus. 

Bye Words. 

Beechcroft at Rockstone. 

More Bywords. 

A Reputed Changeung. 

The Little Duke, Richard the FBAKLBtn. 

The Lances of Lynwood. 

The Prince and the Page. 

P's AND Q's : Little Lucy's Wondskfol 

Globe. 
The Two Penniless Princbssbs. 
That Stick. 

An Old Woman's Outlook. 
Grisly Grisbll. 

LOOIC. {See under Philosophy, p. 3a.) 

MAOAZnnSI. {See Periodicals, p. 31). 

ICAONBTIBM. {See wtder Physics, p. 33.) 

MATHEMATIG8, Bletory ot 

BALL (W. W. R.)l— A Shokt Aoooumt or 

THE History of Mathematics, and Ed. 

Off 8vn. lor. net. 
-«M> Mathematical RECXBATiONt avd 

Problems. Cr. 8vo. 7*. ntl. 
— Primer of History of Mathematics* 

Gl. 8vo. 9S. net. 
An Essay on Newton's Principxa. 

Cr. 8vo. 6s. net. 

CATORI (F.).— History of MATHXMATiCi. 
ETxt. cr. 8vo. 14s. net. 

KLEIN (F.).— 'Lectures on Mathsmatics 

8vo. 6s. 6d, net. 

MATHEMATICAL GAZETTE, THE. Ed. 
by E. M. Langley, M. A Nos. i. — ^iiL 4to, 
swd. 6</. net. each. Nos. 4 — 6. z«. net each. 

MEDIOINB. 

(•Sm iUs0 Domestic Economy ; Nursino ; 
Hygiene: Physiology.) 

\LLBUTT (Dr. T. Clifford).— On the Usb 
OF THB Ophthalmoscope. 8vo. 1st, 

ANDERSON (Dr. McCall).— Lectures ow 
Clinical Medicine. Illustr. 8vo. iot,6d, 

BALLANCE(C. A.)and EDMUNDSCDr.W.). 
Ligation in Continuity. Illustr. Roy.Svo. 
zof. neL 

BARWELL (Richard, F.R.CS.). — Thb 
Causes and Treatment of Latbsai. 
Curvature of the Spine. Cr. 8vo. 6t. 

On Aneurism, especially of mi 

Xhorax and Root of the Nbck. %t, 64, 

BICKERTON (T. H.X— On Colour Bldtd- 
NESS. Cr. 8vo. 

BRAIN : A Journal qf Neurologs. Edited 
for the Neurological Society of Londoo, by 
A..D»Wattevilvb, (>9arterly. Svo. y.6d. 
(Put I. in Jan.. }^'S^ Voh,. tsfu each. 
[Cloth covers for binding, xt. each.] 

BRTJNTON (Dr. T. Lauder). — A Tkxt. 
BoQK OF Pharmacology,, THBRAPEUTicSt 
AWB MAT99IA Mbdica. 3rd Edit. Med. 
9vo. az».— Or in a v<49. aa^. 6d. — Supple- 
ment, I*. 
— Disorders of Digestion : their CoK- 

HKQUBNCES AND TREATMENT. 8vo. ZOf. 6d, 

-— Pharmacology AND Therapeutics; or, 
Medicine Past and Present. Cr. 8vo. 6t. 
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BRUNTON (Dr. T. L.).— Tablbs of Ma- 
TBRiA^ Mkdica: a Conpanaon to the 
Materia Medica Mnsenin h\o, 51. 

•— An Introduction to Modbrm Thbra* 
pBUTics Croonian Lectures on the Rela* 
tionship between Chemical Structure and 
Physiological Action. 8va ^t. 6d net. 

Modern Dbvblopmbnts op Harvby's 

Work. 8vo. ax. 

BUCKNILL (Dr.>.— Thb Cars of thb Im< 
tANB. Cr. 8to. V* 6d» 

CARTER (R. Bmdenell, F.C.S.).— A Prac- 
tical Trkatisb on Disbasbs of thb Etb. 
Bro. t6t, 

•^— Etbsight, Good and Bad. Cr. 8vo. te. 

— Modern Opbrations for Cataract. 
8vo. 6t. 

COWELL (George).— Lbcturbs on Cata* 
RACT : Its Causes, Varieties, and Trbat* 
iiBNT. Cr. 8to. 41. 6d, 

BCCLES (A S.).— Sciatica. 8vo. ^. 6d. 

Practice of Massage. E^. cr. 8va 

js. 6d, net. 

rLOCKIGER (F. A.) and HANBURY (D.). 
— Pmarmacographia. a History of the 
Principal Drajn of Vegetable Origin met 
with in Great Britain and India. 8vo. ai«. 

rOTHERGILL (Dr. J. Milner).— Thb Prac- 
titioner's Handbook of Treatment; 
or. The Principles of Therapeutics. 8vo. t6t. 

The Antagonism of Tkerafbutic 

Agents, and what it Teaches. Cr. Svo. 6#. 

Food FOR THE Invalid, THB CoNTALat- 

cent, the Dtspeptic, and thb Ootmr. 
end edk. Cr< 8vo. v. td, 

FOX (Dr. WUson). — On thb Artificial 

PRODOCTIOIt OF TobBRCUI UT THB LOWBR 

Animals. Wkh Plate*. 4*0. st.UL 
— ^ Oh the Tbbatmbntof Hypbrfvebsoa, 

Aff iLLIfSTRATBD IK ACOTB ARTICOUkR 

Rheumatism wr means of thb Bxtbrnal 
Application of Cold. 8vo. w. td, 

GILLIES (H. CX— Counter-Irritation. 
8va 6r. net. 

GRIFFITHS (W. H.).— Lessons oh Pkb- 

flCRIPTfOlfS AHD THB AtTT OF PRnCMBlHa 

New Edition. Pott 8vo. v* A^> 
HAMILTON (PMf. 0. J.).--Olf TM» PatM* 
logt of BRONCKrns, Catarrhal Piwd- 

MONIA. ToBBRCLB, AND AlLBD LBSIOMB OF 

THB Human Lung. 8>fo. 81. 6</. 

A Text-Book of PATHOLOcnr, Stbtb- 

MATic AND Practical. Illustrated. 8vo. 
Vol. I. aM.'net. Vol. II. in a parts, tss. 
each net. 

HANBURY (Daniel)k — Sobmcb Papbbs, 

CHIBFLT PhARMAOOLOOICAL AND BOTAH^ 

CAL. Med. 8va 141. 
HAWKINS (H. P.X— Diseases of the Ybb* 
miform Appendix. 8vo. jt, net. 

KAHLDBN (ax— Mbthods of Patholo- 
gical HisTOLOST. TransL by H. M. 
Fletcher. 8vo. 6«. 

KANTHACK (A A) and DRYSDALB 
(J. H.X— Blembntarv Practical Bac- 

TBRIOLOGT. Cf. 8vO. 4«. td. 

KLEIN (Dr. B.1— Micro-Organmms amd 
DisBASB. An tntrodoctioo into the Stady 
ofSpedicMkro-Orsanisais. Cr.8T0. 6«. 

— Thb Bactbria in Asiatic Cmolbba. 
Cr. IvOi %u 



LEPROSY INVESTIGATION COMMIT- 
TEE, JOURNAL OF THE. Edited by 
P. S. Abraham, M.A. Nos. a— 4. 8va 
8#. td. aach net. 

Prize Essays. By E. S. Ehlers and 

S. P. Impby. Bvo. 3^ . 6d. net. 

LINDSAY (Dr. J. AX — The Climatic 
Treatment of Consumption. Cr. 8vo. 5*. 

M ACDON ALD(G.)— DisBAsBs of the Nose. 
and Edit. Cr. 8vo. los. 6d. net. 

MACLAGAN (Dr. T.X— The Germ Theort. 
8to. xof . 6d, 

MACLEAN (Surgeon-(kneral W. C.).— Dit- 
BASES OF Tropical Climates. Cr. 8vo. 
tos,6d. 

MERCIER (Dr. CX— The Nervous System 
AND the Mind. 8vo. xax. 6d. 

NEWMAN (G.X—I>«CLiNB AND Extinction 
OF Leprosy. 8vo. ns, 6d. net. 

PIFFARD (H« G.X—An Elementary Trba- 
tise on Diseases of the Skin. 8vo. xte. 

PRACTITIONER. THE : Index to Vols. 
I.-L. Bvo. 10s, id. 

REYNOLDS (Sw J. R.>-A System of Medi. 
ONE. Edited by Sir J. Russell Reynolds. 
Bart., M.D., In < vols. Vols. I.— III. aad 
V. 6vo. asf. each.— Vol. IV. ax«. 

RICHARDSON (Dr. B. W.X— Diseases of 

Modern Life. Cr. 8vo. 
The Field of Disease. A Book of 

Preventive Medicine. 8vo. asf. 

SEATON (Dr. Edward CX— A Handbook 
OF VAcaNATiON. Ext. fcp. 8va 8f. td, 

SBILER (Dr. CarH.— MKRO-PHOTOGRAFHt 
IN Histology, Normal and Pathologi- 
cal. 4to. 3 IX. td, 

SIBSON (Dr. Francis)*— Collected Works. 
Edited by W. M. (5rd, M.D. Illustrated. 
4 vote. Mxo. ^ 3^. 

SPElTl>ER 0. KentX— Therapeutic Mbams 
FOR fHB Relief or Pain. Bvo. Zt, td, 

SURGfiRV (THE INTERNATIONAL 
BNCTCLOPAE0IA OF). A Systematic 
Treatise on the Theory and Practice of Sor- 
ffery by Authors of various Nations. Edited 
by John AsHHtrtsr, inn., M.D. 7 vols. 
Itcrf. 8va 3z«. td, each. 

THOKNE (Dr. ThomeX— Diphthbria. Cr. 

9voii %§. td, 

WRITE (Dr. W. HaleX— A Text-Book of 
GbnBral Thbrapbutics. Ct, 8va U, id, 

WILLIAMS (C. T.X— ASRO-THBRAPBUTICii 

8va tt. net. 

ZIEGLER (EmstX— A Text-Book of Pa- 
thological Anatomy and Pathoobnesis. 
Translated and Edited by Donald Mao- 
Almtbr. M.A, M.D. Illustraled. 8va— 
Part I. General Pathological Anatomy. 
xflf. 6</.— Part II. Special Pathologicai. 
Anatomy. Sections I.— VIII. and IX.— 
XII. 8to. x8#. td, each. 

MBTALLimaT. 

{^*g mlto Chbmistrt.) 

HIORNS (Arthur H.X— A Text-Book r 

Blbmbntart Metallurgy, and Editii 

'— Practical Metallurgy AND Assay 
lUnstrated. and Edit. Globe 8vo. t$. 
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METALLUBQY— ciw^mwcti: 

HIORNS (A. H.).— MixKD Mbtals or Ms- 

TALLic Allots Globe 8vo. ts, 
^— Iron and Stebl Manupacturb. IIlu^• 

tnted. Globe 8vo. y, 6d, 
— Mbtal Colouring and Bronzing. 

Globe 8vo. $s. 
—— Principles OF Mbtallurgv. GLBvo. 6*. 
Questions on Metallurgy. GL Svo, 

sewed, is. 

PHILLIPS (J. A.).— A Trjbatisb om On 
Deposits. Illustrated. 

[New edition in PrePartUton, 

METAPHTSI08. 

(See under Pmilosopht, p. 39.) 

MEUTABT ART AND HI8T0BT. 

AITKEN (Sir W.>.-Th« Growth of th» 
RbcruitandYoungSoldibk. Ct.Syo. U,td. 

CUNYNGHAME (Gen. Sir A. T.I-Mt 
Command in Sootm Africa, 1874—78. 
8vo. xM. td. 

DILKE (Sir C ) and WILKINSON (S.).— Im- 
pbrl&l Defence. Cr. 8va 3/. 6d, 

PORTESCUE a. W.). — History of the 
X7TH Lancers. Roy. 8vo. 95*. net 

HOZIER (Lieut.-Col. H. M.).— The Sxvnf 
Weeks' War. ^rd Edit. Cr. 8vo. d*. 

— • The Invasions of England. 9 vols. 
8vo. a8f. 

MARTEL (Chas.).— Miutarv Italy. With 
Map. 8vo. xor. 6d. 

MAURICE (Maj. -Gen.).— War. 8vo. s^.nek. 
— — The National E^fbncbs. Cr. Svo. 

MERCUR (Prof. J.).— Elbmbnts of the 
Art of War. 8vo. xj», 

MOLYNEUX (W. C. F.).-Campaigning in 
South Africa and Egypt. 8vo. xof. net. 

8CRATCHLEY — KINLOCH C(X)KB.— 

AOSTRALIAN DEFENCES AND NeW GuINEA. 

Compiled from the Papers of the late Major* 
(Seneral Sir Peter Scratchlbv, R.E., hy 
C KiNLOCH Cooke. 8vo. x^r. 

THROUGH THE RANKS TO A COM- 
MISSION. New Edition. Cr. 8vo. 9i.6d, 

WINGATE (Major F. R.).— Mahdiism and 
THE Egyptian Sudan. An Account of the 
Rise and Progress of Mahdiism, and of Sub- 
sequent Events in the Sudan to the Present 
Time. With xy Maps. 8vo. 30f. net. 

WOLSELEY ((General Viscount).- The Sol- 
dier's Pocket-Book for Field Service. 
5th Edit. i6mo, roan. $t, 

^— Field Pocket-Book FOR THE Auxiliary 
Forces. i6mo. ts. 6d, 

YOUNGHUSBAND (G. J. and F. E.).— 
Relief op Chitral. 8vo. &r. 6d. net. 

HINBRALOOT. (.S'm Geology.) 

IDSCBLLANEOUB WORKS. 

iSee under Literature, p. 94.) 

MUSIC. 

CHAPPELL (W.),—Olt> English Popular 
Mvsic. a vols. 4to. 42s, ntL—EtUium d* 
Z^euFg. 4to, 84s. net. 
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FAY (AmyX — Music-Study in Germany. 
Pre&ce bv Sir Geo. Grove. Cr. 8va 4s. 6d. 

OROVE (Sir George).— A Dictionary of 
Music and Musicians. a.d. X450 — x88q. 
Edited by Sir George (vrovb. D.CL In 
4 vols. 8vo. 2XX. each. With Illustrations In 
Music Type and Woodcut.— Also published 
In Parts. Parts I.— XIV., XIX.— XXII 
3*. 6d, each ; XV. XVI. 7*. ; XVII. XVIIL 
7S. ; XXIIL— XXV. Appendix, Edited bv 
J. A. Fuller Maitland, M.A. 9*. [Cloth 
cases for binding the volumes, is, each.] 

— A Complete Index to the Above. By 
Mrs. E. WoDEHOusE. 8vo. 7«. 6d, 

HULLAH (John).— Music in the House. 
4th Edit. Cr. 8va as. 6d. 

TAYLOR (Franklin).— A Primer of Piano- 
forte Playing. Pott 8vo. xs, 

VAYLOR (Sedley).— Sound and Music ytd 
Edit. Ext. cr. Svo. Bs. 6d, 

— A System of Sight-Singing from the 
Established Musical Notation. 8vo. 
St. net. 

'— Record of the Cambridge CENTENASt 
OF W. A. Mozart. Cr. 8vo. at. 6d. net. 

NATURAL mSTOBT. 
ATKINSON (J. C) (See Antiquities, p. i.) 

BADENOCH(L. N.).— Romance of Insect 
World. Cr. 8va 6*. 

BAKER (Sir Samuel W.X {Set Sport, p. 37.) 

BLANFORD (W. T.).— Geology amd 
Zoology of Abyssinia. 8va ait. 

CAMBRIDGE NATURAL HISTORY, 
THE. Edit, by J. W. Clark, S. F. Har- 
MBR, and A. E. Shipley. 8vo. Vol. III. 
Molluscs and Brachiopods. By Rev. 
A. H. Cooke. x7X. net. VoL V. Peripatus, 
Myriapods, Insects. Bv A. Sedgwick, 
F. G. Sinclair, and D. Sharp. 17^. net. 

FOWLER fW. W.).— Tales of the Bieds. 
Illustrated. Cr. 8va jt. 6d, 

— A Year with the Birds. lUustxatad. 
Cr. 8va 3^. 6d, 

Summer Studies of Birds and Books. 

Cr. 8vo. 6t, 

HEADLEY (F. W) —Structure and Life 
of Birds. Cr. 8vo. 7s, 6d, 

KINOSLEY (Charles).— Madam How ahb 
Lady Why ; or, Furst Lessons in Earth-Lora 
for Children. Cr. 8vo. of. 6d, 

— Glaucus ; or. The Wonders of the Sea- 
Shore. With Coloured Illustrations. Cr. 
8va 'iit.td,— Presentation Edition. Cr. 
8vo, extra cloth, jt. td. 

KLEIN (E.).— Etiology and Pathologt 
of Grouse Disease. 8vo. 7^. net. 

MEYRICK (E.). — Handbook of British 
Lefidoptera. Ex. cr. 8vo. zm. Sd. net. 

MIALL (L. C). — Natural History or 
Aquatic Insects. Cr. 8vo. 6t, 

WALLACE (Alfred Russell— The Malay 
Archipelago: The Lana of the Oranc 
Utang and the Bird of Paradise. Maps and 
Illnstr. Ext.cr.8vo. 6f. (.9«r o/m Biology.) 

WATERTON (Charles).— Wanderings m 
South America, the North-West of 
THE United States, and the Antilles. 
Edited by Rev. J. G. Wood. Illustrated. 
Cx.^vo. ^.—FwtUt Edition, 4to. ti. 
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WHITE (Gilbert).— Natural History and 
Antiquitiks of Sblbornb. Ed. by Fraitx 
BuCKLAND. With a Chapter on AntiqnitiM 
by the Earl of Sblbornb. Cr. Bvo. te. 

•—' Edited by J. Burroughs. 1 vols. Cr. 
8vo. xoi. 6a 

WRIGHT (M. O.).— Birdcraft. Ex. cr. 
8vo. 12s, 6d. net. 

VATURAL FHILOBOFHT. {Stt Pmrsics.) 

NAVAL SCIENCE AND HI8T0BT. 

DELBOS (L.)'— Lbctures Maritimbs. Cr. 

8vo. as. net. 
Sba Storibs for Frbnch Composition. 

Fcp. 8vo. as. net. 

FLAGG (A T.).— Pribcbr of Navigation. 
Pott Bvo. js. 

COW (W.).— Marinb Insurance. Globe 
Bvo. 4^. 6d, 

KELVIN (Lord).— Popular Lbcturbs and 
Addrbssbs.— Vol. III. Navigation. Cr. 
Bvo. js. td, 

NORWAY (A. H.).— History of thb Post 
Officb Packet Sbrvicb, 1793 — X815. Illos- 
trated. Cr. Bvo. Zs. 6d. net. 

ROBINSON (Rev. J. LA— Elbmbnts of 
Marinb Survbting. Foi Junior Naval 
Officers. Illustrated, and Edit. Cr. Bvo. 
j»,6d, 

SHORTLAND (Admiral).— Nautical Sub- 

▼XYING. Bvo. SIX. 

WILLIAMS (H.)— Britain's Naval Powbr. 
Cr. Bvo. 4S. td. net. 

NOVELS. iSit Prosb Iictiom, p. ax.) 

NUBSINO. 
{Su undtr Dombstic Economy, p. 9.) 

OPnOB (or UOHTX {fSf Physics, p. 34.) 

FAINTINO. KStt Art, p. a.) 

FATHOLOOT. iJSf Mbdionb, p. 98.) 

FBRIODIOALB. 

AMERICAN HISTORICAL REVIEW, (^m 
History.) 

AMERICAN JOURNAL OF PHILOLOGY, 
THE. (Su Philology.) 

BRAIN. (Sf MsDiaNB.) 

CANTERBURY DIOCESAN GAZETTE. 
Monthly. Bvo. ad, 

CENTURY MAGAZINE. Monthly. Bvo. 
u. 4</ 

ECONOMIC JOURNAL, THE. {fiu Po- 
litical Economy.) 

ECONOMICS, THE QUARTERLY JOUR. 
NAL OF. {Su Political Economy.) 

HELLENIC STUDIES, THE JOURNAL 
OF. Published Half* Yearly from xBBo. Bvo. 
30i. ; or (Quarterly Parts, 151. net. 

The Journal will be sold at a reduced price 
to Libraries wishing to subscribe, but official 
yplicatioo must in each case be made to the 
CoandL Information on this point, and iqM» 
die conditions of Membership,maybeobtanMd 
on application to the Hon. Sec., Mr. (jectge 
Msnnil1an,a9, Bedford Street,(}ovent (yarden. 



JEWISH QUARTERLY REVIEW. Edited 
by I. Abrahams and C. G. Montbfiorb. 
Bvo. 3«. 6</. 

LEPROSY INVESTIGATION COMMIT- 
TEE, JOURNAL OF. iJSet Mbdicinb.) 

MACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE. PubUshed 
Monthly, x*.— Half- Yearly Vols. 7*. W. 
each. [Cloth covers for binding, zx. each.] 

MATHEMATICAL GAZETTE, THE. iSu 
Mathbmatics.) 

NATURE : A Wbbklv Illustratbd Jour- 
nal of Scibncb. Published every Thundav. 
Price td. Monthly Parts, a«. and 8#. to, ; 
Current Half-vearly vols., \^. each. [Cases 
for binding vols. xx. td. each.] 

PHILOLOGY, THE JOURNAL OF. {,Su 
Philology.) 

PHYSICAL REVIEW, THE. (^-^ Physics.) 

PSYCHOLOGICAL REVIEW, THE. (^m 
Psychology.) 

RECORD OF TECHNICAL AND SE- 
CONDARY EDUCATION. {^Sn Edu- 
cation, p. xo.) 

ST. NICHOLAS MAGAZINE. Monthly. 
Bva XX. 

FHILOLOOT. 

AMERICAN JOURNALOFPHILOLOGY, 
THE. Edited by Prof. Basil L. Oildbs- 
4«. td, each No. (quarterly). 



CORNELL UNIVERSITY STUDIES IN 
CLASSICAL PHILOLOGY. Edited by 
I. Flagg, W. O. Halb, and B. I. Whbblbk. 
I. Thb C C/'Af-CoNSTRUCTiONS : their His- 
tory and Functions. Part I. Critical, xx. ^d% 
net Part II. Constructive By W. O. 
Halb. 9x. 4</. net.— II. Analogy and thb 
ScopB OF ITS Application in Languagb. 
By B. I. Whbblbr xs.yi. net. 

EMERSON (O. F.).— History of thb Emo> 
USH Languagb. Cr. 8vo. 6x. net. 

GILES (P.).— A Manual of Comparatiyb 
Philology for Classical Studbnts. Cr. 
Bvo. zox. td. 

JOURNAL OF SACRED AND CLASSI- 
CAL PHILOLOGY. 4 vols. Bvo. X3x.6</.eacfa. 

JOURNAL OF PHILOLCXSY. New Series. 
Edited bv W. A Wright M.A, I. Bv- 
WATBR, M.A, and H. Jackson, M.A 
4X. td. each No. (half-yearly). 

KELLNER (Dr. L.). — Historical Out- 
LiNBs in Engush Syntax. Revised by L. 
Kbllnbr and H. Bradlby. Globe Bvo. fir. 

MACLEAN (G. E.).— An Old and Midd 
Emgush Rjbaobr. Cr. Bvo. Bx. net. 

MORRIS (Rev. Richard, LL.D.X— Ft 

OF English Grammar. Pott Bvo. 
Elbmbntary Lbssons in 'Ox 

English Grammar. Pott Bvo. s 
Historical Outunbs of Sw 

QDBNCB. Revised by L. Kblli 

Bradlby. G1 Bvo. fir. 

MORRIS (R.)and BOWEN ^ 
ush Grammar KYwcist. 
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ThbN 
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PBLLISSIER (E.).— Frxncm Roots Akb 
trttn FAtiiLims. Olobe Siro. A». 

TAYLOR (Isaac).— Words and Places. 
gth Edit. Maps. Globe 8va 6s, 

— • Btbuscan Rbsxakchxs. Svo. Z41. 

— — Grbbks and Goths: A Study of tba 
Rones. 8vo. o«. 

WETHERELL G.)i— Exbrciscs on Moi- 
Kis's Primxr or Engusr QRAintAR. 
Pott 8va XX. 

YONOE (C MA— History or Christxav 
Nambs. New Edit., rerised. Cr. 8vo. 7t.6d 

PHILOSOPHY. 

EtMict and Mttapkysict^Logic—Ptfckolegj. 

Bllilct and KetaplitBlos. 

BIRKS (Thomas Rawson).— First PRiNaPLSS 
or Moral SasNCB. Cr. 8va Z». 6d. 

^— Modern Utiutarxanism ; or. The Sys- 
tems of Paley, Rentham, and Mill Examined 
and Compared. Cr. Svo. 6s. 6d, 

— -^ Modern Physical Fatalism, and t^i 
Doctrine or Evolotiqn. Indudiili; an 
Examination of Mr. Herbert Spencer's 
"First Principles." Cr^ 8yo. 6s, 

CALDERWOOD {tttA, H.l— A Handbook 
or Moral Philosophy. Cr. 8yo. 6s, 

lyARCY (C. P. X— SHOUT Study or Ethics. 
Cr. Svo. St. net 

DEUSSEN (P.)— Elements or Metaphy- 
sics. Cr. Svo. 6x. 

riSKE (JohnX— Outlines or Cosmic Philo 

SOPHY, 0ASBD ON THE DOCTRXN* Or EVOLU- 
TION. 9 vols. 8vo. 95i. 

FOWLER (Rev. Thomas). — Prooressiyb 
MOrXlitV: An ESSAy in EChies. and Edit. 
Cr. Svo. 3^ net. 

HILL (H. J.).— GiNiTic Philosophy. Cr. 
Svo. js, net. 

HUXLEY (Prof. T. H.>.— Evolution and 
Ethics. Svo. m. net. 

KANT.—Kant's Critical Philosoph* roR 
English Readers. By J. P. MAHArrY, 
D.D., and I. H. Bernard, B.D. s vols. 
Cr. Svo.— Vol. L The Kritik of* Pure 
Reason Explained and DErENDSD. •ts.6d, 
— VoL II. The Prolegomena. Translated, 
with Notes and Appendices. 6s, 

— Kritik or Judgment. Translated by 
J. H. Bernard, D.D. Sva xox. net 

KANT— MAX mClLER. — Critique or 
Pure Reason by Immanoel Kant. Trans* 
lated by F. Max MOller. With Intro- 
duction by LuDwiG NoiRi. • vols. Svo. 
x6s. each (sold separately).— YoL I. His- 
torical Introduction, by LuDwiG NoiRi, 
etc.— Vol. II. Critique or Pure Reason. 

KNIGHT (W. A.).— Aspects or Theism. 
Svo. Sf . 6d, 

MARSHALL (H. R.).— Pain. Pleasure, 
AND Aesthetics. Svo. Zs, 6d. net. 

^—— Aesthetic Principles. Cr. Svo. 5r.net. 
UAURICB (F. D.).— Moral and Meta- 

FHVSiCAL PHtLOSOrHY. S VOlS. 8yO. l6t. 



McCOSH (Rev. Dr. James).— The Method 
or THk DiYiNE (joyernment. Physical 
AND Moral. 8to. xof . 6d. 

— — The Supernatural in Relation to 
^the Natural. Cr, Svo. 7^. 6d. 

^— Intuitions or the Mind. Svo. xor. 64L 

-^^— An ExAkiAATiON or Mft. J. S. Mux's 
Philosophy. Svo. xor. 6d. 

— - Christianity and Positivism. Lec- 
tures on Natural Theolo^ and Apologetics. 
Cr 8vo. 7«. 6d, 

The Sco rrisH Philosophy prom Hut- 

chEson to HAMILTON, Biographical, Ex- 
pository. Critical. Roy. Svo. x6t. 

-^^^ Realistic Philosophy Depended m A 
Philosophic Series, a vols. — VoL I. 
Expository. Yol. II. Historical and 
Critical. Cr. Svo. 14^. 

First and Fundamental Truths. 

fieing a Treatise on Metaphysics. Svo. Qf. 

The Prevailing Types or Philosophy ! 

Can they Logically reach Reality t 
Svo. 3f . &/. 

Our Moral Nature. Cr. Svo. as. 64. 

MASSON (tVof. Davidjk.— Recent British 
PhilosophV. 3ro Edii Cr. Sva 6s. 

SID(1WICK (Prof. Henry).— The Methods 
or Ethics. 5th EdiL, revised. Svo. x4«. 

ASupPLBMENi TO THE Second Edition. 

Containing all the important Additions and 
Alterations in the Fourth Edition. Svo. fir. 

Outlines or the History or Ethics 

roR English Readers. Cr. Svo. 3X. 6dL 

Tft(DfRNT0N (W. T.l. — Old-Fashiomhd 
Ethics and Common-Sense Metaphysics. 
Svo. xor. 6d. 

WILLIAMS (C. M.).— A Review or the Sys- 
tems or Ethics rouNDED on the Thbokv 
or Evolution. Cr. 8vo. xax. net. 

WINDELBAND (W.).— History or Philo- 
sophy. Transl. byJ.H.TuPTS. Svo. axx.nek. 

Logle. 

BOOLE (Georffe). — The Mathematical 
Analysis or LOGit. Svo. sewed, ^s, 

BOSANQUET (B.).— Essentials of Logic. 
Cr. Svo. 3^ . net. 

CAftkOLL (Lewis).— Th* Game or Logic. 

Cr. Svo. 3X. net. 
Symbolic Logic I. Elementary. GL 

Svo. as. net. 

JEV0NS(W. Stanley).— a Primer or Logic. 

Pott Svo. XX. 
-^^^ EufMENTARY LESSOI^ IN LOGIC, Ds- 
DUCTIYE AND INDUCTIVE. Pott 8vO. ^f. 6d. 

— — Studies in DEDUcrrvE Logic end 

Edit. Cr. Svo. 6s. 
The Principles or Sqence : Treatise on 

Logic and Scientific Method. Cr.Svo. xM.6dL 
^— Pure I/xsic: and other Mmor Worics. 

Edited by R. Adamson, M.A., and Has* 
A. Jbyons. Sva xor. 6^ 



KEYNES (J. N.).— Studies and 
Of Formal Logic 3rd Edit. Svo. x%s. 

Mc(X>SH (Rev. Dr.).— The Laws op Dit- 
CURSIYB Thought. A Text-Book of FonoEl 
Logic Cr. Svo. h* 

, RAY (Prof. P. K.).— A TbxtBook of Db> 
\ irocti:TElAGic 4th Edit. Globe Svo. ^,6sL 
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VENN (Rev. John).— Tu Logic or Chancb. 
and Edit. Cr. 8vo. xos. 6tL 

— — Symbolic Logic, and Ed. Cr.Bvo. toi,6d, 

— — Thb Principlbs op Empirical or Im- 
DUcnvB Logic. Bvo. tZs, 

Psyidioiogy. 

BALDWIN (Prot J. M.>.— Handbook of 
Psychology: Senses and Intellect. Bvo. 
8«. td. net. 

FSBLING AND WlLL. BvO. 8f. ttL XHHL 

^^Elbmbnts OP Psychology. Cr.Bvo. 79,td. 

^— Mental Devblopmbnt in thb Child 
AND THB Racb. 8vo. xof. net. 

CALDERWOOD (Prof. H.). — Thb Rbla- 
TiONS OP Mind and Brain. 3rd Ed. Bvo. Zs, 

CATTELL (J. McK.). — Expbrimbntal 
Psychology. [In ik€ Ptnt. 

CLIFFORD (W. K.).— Sbbing and Thimk- 
IMG. Cr. Bvo. 3f . 6tL 

HOfFDING (Prof. H.).— OuTUNBS op Psy- 
chology. Translated by M. £. Lowmdbs. 
Or. Bvo. 6f . 

JAMES (Prof. Wniiam).— Thb Prinqplbs op 
Psychology, a vols. Demy Bvo. asf . net. 

Tbxt-Book op Psychology. O. Bvo. 

j», net. 

JARDINE (Rev. Robert).~THB Elbmbmts 
OP THB Psychology op Cognitiom. 3rd 
Edit. O. 8vo. tt. td. 

Mc(X>SH (Rev. Dr.).— Psychology. Ct, Bvo. 
I. Thb Cognitivb Powbrs. 6f. 6dl— II. 
Thb Motivb Powbrs. 6f. td, 

— — Thb Emotions. Bvo. 9*. 

MAUDSLEYa>r. HenryX— Thb Physiology 
OP Mind. Q. Bva xor. td, 

——Thb Pathology OP Mind. Bvo. x5f.net. 

— • Body and Mind. Cr. Bvo. 61. 6d, 

BiURPHY (J. J.).— Habit and Intblu- 
6BNCB. as^ Edit. Illnstrated. Bvo. zte. 

PSYCHOL )GICAL REVIEW, THE. Bd. 
by J. M. Cattbll and J. M. Baldwin. 
Bvo. 3f.neL AnnQalSabscnption,x6r.6<iliiet« 
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MELDOLA(Prot R.).— Thb 
Photography. Cr. Bvo. 6«; 
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ANDREWS (Dr. Thoaias) : Thb S cibw t ipi c 
Papbrs op thb latb. With a Memoir by 
Prols. Tait and Crum Bbown. Bvo. xU. 

BARKER (G. F.).— Physics: Adyamcbd 
CooRSB. Bvo. aM. 

DANIBLL (A.).— A Tbxt-Book of ths 
Principlbs op Physics. lUostrated. 3rd 
Bdb. Med. Bvo. ax«. 

BAJIL<A).— Practical Lbssons in PHYtiau. 

Or. Bvo. St, 



EVERETT (Prof. J. DA— Thb C G. S. Syi- 
tbm op Units, with Tablbs op Physical 
Constants. New Edit. Globe Bvo. s'* 

FESSENDEN (C.).— Elbments op Physics. 
Yep, Bva V* 

FISHER (Rev. Osmond).— Physics of thb 
Earth's Crust, and Edit. Bvo. xa*. 

GEE (W.).— Short Studies in Naturb 
Knowlbdgb. Globe Bvo. y. 6d 

(vORDON (H.>— Practical Scibncb. Put 
I. Pott Bva M. [Part 11, m tAg Pfvss, 

GRE(K)RY (R. A.).— Elbmbntary Prac- 
tical Physics. 4ta ms. td. 

GUILLEMIN (Am6dte).— Thb Forcbs of 
Naturb. A Popular Introduction to the 
Study of Phvsical Phenomena. 455 Wood* 
cuts. Rcy. Bva ax«. 

HUXLEY (T. H.).— Introductory Prxmbr 
OP Scibncb. Pott Bvo. xs. 

fCELVIN (Lordl— Popular Lbcturbs and 
Addrbssbs.— VoL I. Constitution of 
Mattbr. Cr. Bva 71. td. 

fCEMPECA. B.).— HowtodrawaStraigvt 
LiNB. Cr. Bvo. xs. td. 

LOEWY (B.).— Questions and Examplbi 
IN Experimental Physics, Sound, Light, 
Heat, Eijbctricity, and Magnbtism. 
Fcp. Bvo. af . 

A Graduated Course op Natural 

Science. Part I. G1.8va 3«.— Part II. ai.&f. 

LOUDOUN (W. J.) and Mc LENNAN 
(J. Cy — Laboratory Course in Experi- 
mental Physics. Bva Bx . td. net. 

MOLLOY (Rev. G.).— Gleanings in Sci* 
encb: a Series of Popular Lectures 00 
Scientific Snbfects. Bva 71. td 

NICHOLS (E. L.).— Laboratory Manual 
OP Physics and Applied Electricity. 
VoL I. Junior Course in General Phy- 
sics, with Tables. Bva xa«. td. net.— 
VoL II. Senior Courses, xm. td. net. 

PHYSICAL REVIEW, THE. Edited bv 
E. L. Nichols and E. Merritt. Bi* 
Monthly. Bva y. net. 

STEWART (Prof. Balfour). — A Primbr of 
Physics. Illustrated. Pott Bvo. xs, 

Lessons in Elementary Physics. IUq»> 

trated. Fcp. Bva 4/. td 

— QuBSTiONS ON THE Samb. By T. H. 
Core. Pott Bva af. 



STEWART (Prot Ballour) and GEE (W. W. 
Haldaae).— Lbssons in Elementary Prac^ 
TiCAL Physics. Illustrated. — General Phy* 
siCAL Procusbs. Cr. Bva ts. 

ThYt (Prot P. G.).— Lectures on sons 
Recent Advances in Physical ScnmOB- 
3rd Edit. Cr. Bva or. 

BlMtrloity and Magiintfim. 

CUMMING (Linnausl- An Introdo 
to Elbctricity. 4th Ed. Cr. Bva 

DAY (R. E.).— Blbctric Light Aritk 
Pott Bva at. 
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GRAY (Prof. Andrew).— Thb Theory and 
Practice or Absolute MBASURSMXim 
IN Electricity and Magnetism, a voU. 
Cr.Svo. Vol. I. ias.6d. — Vol. II. a parts, a^s. 

~— Absolute Measurements in Elbc* 
TRiaTY AND Magnbtism. Fcp. 8vo. 5f. 6d, 

Magnetism and ELECTRiaTY. 8vo. 

[In tif Prtss, 

OUILLEMIN (A.X— ELECTRiaTT anp Hag- 
netism. A Popular Treatise. Tran^ted 
and Edited bv Prof. Silvanus P. Thomp* 
SON. Super Koy. 8yo. jzx. 6d. 

HEAVISIDE (O.) — Electrical Pavus. 
a vols. Svo. ya, net. 

HERTZ (H.>.— Electric Wavm. Tranil. 
by D. E. Jones, B.Sc Svo. xo», net. 

JACKSON (D. C.).— Text-Book on Elbc- 
tro-Magnetism. VoL I. Cr. Sva gs, net. 

KELVIN (Lord). — Papers on Emcctro* 
statics and Magnetism. Sva xZi, 

LODGE (Prof. Oliver).— Modbrn Vmws of 
Elbctricity. Illust. Cr. Svo. tt. 6d. 

MENDENHALL (T. C).— A Century or 
Electricity. Cr. Svo. 41. 6d. 

STEWART (Prof. Balfom) and GEE (W. W. 
Haldane). — Lessons in Elbmentasv Prac- 
tical Physics. O. Svo. lUostrated.— EuK* 
tricitv and Magnetism, jt. td. 

— Practical Physics roR Schools. GL 
Svo. — Electricity and Magnetism. at.Sd. 

THOMPSON (Prof. SUvanos P.).~Elb. 

MENTARY LeSSONS IN ELECTRICITY AND 

Magnetism. New Edition. Iliostrated. 
Fcp. Svo. 4X. 6d. 

TURNER (H. H.).— Examples on Heat 
AND Electricity. Cr. Svo. a#. 6d. 

Heat, Light, and Sound. 

AIRY (Sir G. B.).>-On Sound and Atmo- 
spheric Vibrations. O. Svo. 9/ . 

CARNOT-THURSTON.-Reflbctions on 
the Motive Power or Heat, and on 
Machines riTTED to Develop that 
Power. From the French of N. L. S. Car- 
HOT. Edited by R. H. Thurston, LL.D. 
Cr. Svo. js. 6d. 

JOHNSON (A. ).-SuNSHiNE. Illost. Cr.Svo. 6f. 

JONES (Prof. D. E.).— Heat, Light, and 
Sound. Globe Svo. at, 6d, 

— — Lessons in Heat and Light. Globe 

Svo. v*6<^ 
MARTINEAU (C. A.).— Easy Lbssoks in 

Heat. G1. Sva ax. td, 

MAYER (Prof. A. M.).— Sound. A S«rieB of 
Simple Experiments. lUnstr. Cr. Svo. a#.6</. 

MAYER (Prof. A. M.)and BARNARD (C.)- 
Light. A Series of Simple Ezperimaots. 
Illustrated. Cr. Svo. zs, mT. 

PARKINSON (S.).— A Trbatise oh Optics. 
4th Edit., revised. Cr. Svo. zor. td, 

PEABODY(Prof.C. H.).— Thermodynamics 
op thb Stbam Enginb and othbr HbaT' 
Engines. Svo. ai«. 

PRESTON (T.>.--Thb Thborv of Light. 
JJIttstnUed. Svo. 15X. net. 

Thk Thborv of Hbat. Syo. i7«. nd. 



RAYLEIGH (Lord).— Theory of Sotncn. 
Vol. I. Svo. las. net. 

SHANN (G.).— An Elementary Trbatisb 
ON Heat in Relation to Steam and thk 
Stbam-Engine. lUustr. Cr. Svo. 41. 6d. 

SPOTTISWOODE fW.).— Polarisation of 
Light. Illustrated. Cr. Svo. y. 6d. 

STEWART (Prof. Balfour} and GEE (W. W. 
Haldane).— Lessons in Elementary Prac- 
tical Physics. Cr. Svo. Illustrated. — 
Optics, Heat, and Sound. [Ik the Preu, 

— — Practical Physics for Schools. G1. 
ivo.— Hbat, Light, and Sound. 

STOKES (Sir George G.).— On Light. Tha 
Bnmett Lecturer Cr. Svo. 7A ^ 

STONE (W. H.).— Elementary Xjissons dm 
Sound. Illustrated. Fcp. Sva y. 6d, 

TAIT (Prof. P. G.X-Hbat. With lUnalra- 
tions. Cr. Svo. 6s. 

TAYLOR (Sedley).— Sound and Music and 
Edit. Ext. cr. Svo. Si. 6d. 

TURNER (H. H.). (St^ Electricity.) 

WRIGHT (Lewis).— Light. A Coorae of 
Experimental Optics. Illust. O. Svo. 7S,6d, 

YEO (J.).— Steam and thb Marine Stbam 
Engine. Svo. 7s. 6d, net. 

PHTSIOGRAPHY and MBTBOBOLOOY. 

▲RATUS.— The Skies and Weather Fobb- 
casts OF Aratus. Translated by £.Po«n, 
M.A. Cr. Svo. 3X. 6d. 

BLANFORD (H. F.).— Thb Rudiments of 
Physical Geography for the Use of 
Indian Schools. lUustr. Cr. Svo. as. td, 

— — A Practical Guide to the Climai 
AND Weather of India, Ceylon 

BURMAH, AND THB StORMS OF InDIAM 

Seas. Svo. las 6d. 

FERREL (Prof. W.).— A Popular TRBATin 
ON THE Winds, and Ed. Sva X7X. net. 

GEIKIE (Sir Archibald!- A Primer of Phy- 
sical Geography, illuatr. Pott Svo. is, 

— — Elementary Lessons in Physical 
Geography. Illustrated. Fcp. Sva 4s. €d, 

-•-— (Questions on the same. z«. 6d. 

HUXLEY (Prof. T. H.).— Physiography. 
Illustrated. Cr. Svo. 6s. 

LOCKYER(J. Normanl— Outlines of Phy- 
siography: the Moyements of thb 
Earth. lUustrated. Cr. Svo, swd. xs. 6d. 

MARR Q. E.) and HARK£R(A.).— Physio- 
graphy for Beginners. Gl. Svo. InPrsss, 

MELDOLACProf. RJ and WHITE (Wm.).^ 
Report on the Bast Anguan Earth- 
quake OF April aaND, XSS4. Svo. 3^. 6d. 

RUSSELL(T.)— Meteorology. Sva x6f.neC 

TARR (R. S.X — Elementary Physical 
(xBOGRAphy. Cr. Svo. 71. 6d. net. 

PHTBIOLOOT. 

FEARNLEY(W.X-nA Manual of Elbmbm- 
TARY Practical Histouogv. Cr. Sva. js, td, 

FOSTER (Piof. M.) and LANGLEY (J* N.). 
—A Course of Elbmbntary PRAcnCAL 
Physiology and Histology. Cr. 8vo. ft, id. 

I FOSTER (Prof. M.)and SHORE (L. E.).— 
^ 'Pins\o\j(X]i'YYOYL^w»iKMBRS. GLSvo. atJ6d. 
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itu.&f.— PutlLBookll. The Tissues 
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Mechanisms.— Book IV. The Tissues and 
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— Appendix, hjr A_ S. Lea. •jj. itf. 

GAMG&E {Anhur),— A Tn-r-BooiI or the 



lii. Vol. II. iBi. 
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ji Hand, lUuimted. 



HUMPHRY (Prof, Si 
Foot AND THE Hui 

HOXLEV (Prof. Thus. 
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Questions. ByT.Aj. 

KIMBER (D. C.X— An, 

UIVART (Si. George),— L 

PETTIGRKW (J. BeUl.— ■; 
OF THE Circulation in 

SEILER (Dr. Cul),— Mici 
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POLITICAL EOOMOHT. 
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ind Ed. im. lu, (,d. ul. 
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TEEEST, Tnuul.byW.SHAK'r. Svo. m.net. 

— THEPOSlTIVs'TKEOltVOrC^iriTAL. B» 
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PoLmcAL ECON 
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liticalEconomv" OF David RicARDO. 
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Second Editions op ■'Peihciple or 
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f AWCETT lHoiirT>— Manual of Politi- 
cal Economy. 71I1 Edit. Cr. Bvo. iii. 

By C. A, Waters. Cr. Sva v.id. 



Ttfa Edil, Poll Svo. 
FIRST LESSONS IN BUSINESS MAT- 
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FONDA(A.J,)— HcN 
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POLITICAL BOOVOKY-amtiMMgd. 

JEVONS (W. S.).— Th« THBomY or Poun- 
CAL EcoNOM . 3rd Ed. 8va tot. 6d. 

— Invbstigations in Cokkxnct and Ft* 

MANCB. Edit, bv H. S. FOXWKLL. Syo. sxj 

KEYNES {J. NA— Thb Scope and Mbtmob 
OF PouTiCAL EcoNOMT. Cr. 8va 7«. net. 

LEIBNITZ.— NoovBAOX Essais. Transl. by 
A. G. Langlbv. [/» /A# Prus, 

MARSHALL (Prof. Alfrad).— PuNCiPun of 
Economics. 3rd Ed. 8yo. YoLI. xas,6d,n9i, 

— > Elbmbnts of Economics of Industkv. 
Crown 8vo. y. td, 

liARTIN (Frederick}.— Thb Histokt of 
Lloyds, and or Makinb Insurance m 
Gkbat Britain. 8vo. 14/. 

MENGER (CX— Thb Right to thb wholb 
Produce or Labour. Transl. by M. E. 
Tannbr. [In tkt Pnu, 

PRICE (L. L. F. R ).— Industrial Peace : 
its Advantages, Methods, and Dirri 
CULTIBS. Med. 8vo. ts, 

QUESNAY (F.).— Tableau Oeconomiqub. 
4to. ax. ()d. net. 

RABBENO (U.).— American Commercial 
Policy. Svo. zax. net. 

RAE (J.X— Eight Hours roR Work. Cr. 
8yo. 4^. td. net. 

RICARDO.— Chapters I.— VI. or "The 
Principles of Political Economy and 
Taxation.*' Globe Svo. ys, net. 

SELIGMAN (B. R. A.).— Essays in Taxa- 
tion. Svo. X3f. td, net. 

SIDGWICK (Prof. Henry).— The PRiNarLBS 
or PouTiCAL Economy. [New Ed, in Press. 

SMART (W.).— An Introduction to the 
Theory or Value. Cr. 8vo. of. net. 

— • Studies in Economics. Ex. cr. 8yo. 
Zs, 6d net. 

SMITH (Adam).— Select Chapters prom 
"The Wealth or Nations." G1.8vo. 3f.net. 

THOMPSON (H. M.).— The Theory or 
Wages and its application to the Eight 
Hours Question. Cr. 8vo. yt. 6d. 

WALKER (Francis A.).— First Lessons m 
Political Economy. Cr. 8vo. ju. 

— A Bribp Text-Book or Poutical 
Economy. Cr. 8vo. 6t, 6d. 

— Political Economy. Svo. xas, td, 

— The Wages Question. Ext. cr. Svo. 
Zi, 6d. net. 

— - Money. New Edit. Extcr.Svo. Sf.6<ilnet. 

— Money in its Rklationto Trade and 
Industry. Cr. Svo. js, td, 

——Land and its Rent. Fcp. Sva 3«. td 

WALLACE (A. R.).— Bad Times : An Essay. 
Cr. Svo. 9*. td, 

WICKSTEED (Ph. H.).— The Alphabet or 
Economic Science.- I. Elements or the 
Theory or Value OR Worth. GLSyo. %t,td. 

WIESER (F. vonV— Natural Value. Edit, 
by W. Smart, M.A. Svo. xox. net. 

pounoB. 

iSu aitc History, p. xx.) 
ADAMS (Sir F. O.) and CUNNINGHAM 
(C>— The Swiss Cokpbdekation. Svo. t4s. 

BAKER (Sir Samael W.).— Thb Egtptiaii 
QuBSTioK, Svo, sewed. 8«. 
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BATH (Marqnis of).— Observations om 
Bulgarian ArrAiRS. Cr. Svo. 3^. td, 

BRIGHT (John).— Speeches on Questions 
or PuBuc PoucY. EdiL by J. E. Thorold 
Rogers. With Portrait, a vols. Sva s5«. 
^Po^uimr BtUiwn, Ext. fcp. Svo. 31. td, 

— » FtJBLic Addresses. Edited by J. E. T. 
Rogers. Sva 141. 

BRYCE (Jas., M.P.).— The American Com- 
monwealth. 3rd Edit Ext. cr. Syo. 
a vols. xM. td, each. 

BUCKLAND (Anna).— Our National In- 
stitutions. Pott Svo. IX. 

BURKE (Edmund).- Letters, Tracts, and 
Speeches on Irish ArrAiRS. Edited by 
Matthew Arnold, with Preface. Cr.Svo. ts, 

— RErLECTIONS ON THE FRENCH REVOLU- 
TION. Ed. by F. G. Selby. Globe Sva 5*. 

— Speech on American Taxation, Speech 
ON Conciliation with America, Letter 
to the Sherifps or Bristol. Edited by 
F. G. Selby. Globe Svo. 31. td, 

CAIRNES (J. E.).— Political Essays. Sva 

lor. td 
— The Slave Power. Sva zor. td 

CHIROL (V.).— The Far Eastern Ques- 
tion. Svo. Zs. td. net. . 

COBDEN (Richard).— Speeches on Ques- 
tions or Public Poucy. Ed. by J. Bright 
and T. E. Thorold Rogers. GL SVo. ax. td. 

OICEV (Prof. A. V.).— Letters on Unionist 
Delusions. Cr. Svo. ax. td. 

OILKE (Rt. Hon. Sir Charles W.).—Grbatkb 
Britain, gth Edit. Cr. Svo. fix. 

— — Pboblems or Greater Britain. Maps. 
3rd Edit. Ext. cr. Svo. xax. td, 

DONISTHORPE (Wordsworth).— Individ. 

UALiSM : A System of Politics. Svo. 14X. 
Law in a Free State. Cr. Svo. sx. net. 

DUFFfRt. Hon. Sir M. E.Grant).— Miscella* 
NIBS, Political and Literary. Svo. xox.6^. 

ENGLISH CITIZEN, THE.— His Rights 

and Responsibilities. Ed. by Henry Craik, 

C.B. New Edit. Cr. Svo. ax. td, each. 

Central (jOvbrnmbnt. By H. D. Traill. 

The Electorate and the Legislature. 
By Spencer Walpolb. 

The Land Laws. By Sir F. Pollock* 
Bart, and Edit. 

The Punishment and Prevention op 
Crime. By Col. Sir Edmund du Cane. 

Local (government. By M. D. Chalmers. 

Colonies and Dependencies : Part I. In- 
dia. By J. S Cotton, M.A.— II. The 
Colonies. By E. T. Payne. 

The State in its Relation to Educa- 
tion. By Henry Craik. CB. 

The State and the Church. By Hon. 
Arthur Eluott, M.P. 

The State in its Relation to Trade. 
By Sir T. H. Farrbr, Bart. 

The Poor Law. By the Rev. T. W. Fowlb. 

The State in Relation to Laboob. By 
W. Stanley Jevons. 3rd. Edit. By M. 

CABABi. 

4 USTICE AND Police. By F. W. Maitland. 
'he National Depences. By Major-C^en. 
Maurice, R.A. [In the Pnu, 

Foreign Relations. By S. Walpolb. 
TweIK ktioNAL Budget ; National Debt 
Taxes ian>%A.t«&. ^-^ A. J. Wilsom. 
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rAWCETT (Henry).— SpBBCms on somb 

CURRXNT POUTICAL QUESTIONS. 8vO. 

zor. Sd. 

FsBB Tradb and Pkotbction. 6th 

Edit. Cr. 8vo. 3X. t<L 

FAWCETT (Henry and Mrs. H.).— EsSATS 

AND LbCTURBS on PoUTICAL AND SOOAL 
SUBJBCTS. 8vO. lOf. 6tL 

FISKE (johnX— Ambxican Poutical Idbas 

ViBWXD PKOM THB StAND-POINT OP UmI- 
▼BSSAL HiSTOKT. Cr. Bvo. 41. 
— Civil Govbrnmbnt in ths Unitbd 
States considbkbd with some Refbebmoi 
to its Origin. Cr. Bvo. 6f. td, 

FREEMAN (E. A.). — Disbstabushmbnt 

AND DiSBNDOWMENT. WhAT ARE ThBYI 

4th Edit. Cr. Bvo. u. 
—• The Gkowth of the English Consti- 
tution. 5th Edit. Cr. Eva sx, 

HILL (Florence D.)l— Children or the 
State. Edited by Fannt Fowxe. Oroim 
Svo. 3X. 6<il 

HILL (Ocuida).— Our Common Land, ant 

OTHER ESSATS. Ezt. fcp. BvO. Jf. uL 

HOLLAND (Prof. T. E.).— The Trbatt Re- 
lations OP Russia and Turket, prom 
Z774 TO 1853. Cr. Bvo. M. 

JENKS (Prof. Edward).— The (k>PERMMBirr 
OP Victoria (Australia). 8va 14/. 

JBPHSON (H.).— The Platporm : m Rm 
AND Progress, a vols. Bva aix. 

LOWELL U.R.). (5'm Collected Works.) 

LUBBOCK(SirJ.). (.Sm Collected Works.) 

BIACKNIGHTG).— Ulstbrasitis. a vols. 
Bvo. aix. net. 

MATHEW(E.J.)-Rbprbsbntativb Govbrn- 
mbnt. GL Bvo. xs. 6tL 

PALGRAVE (W. (Mffotd). — Essays o» 
Eastern Questions. Bva zor. 6^ 

PARKIN (G. R.)i— Impbbial Federation. 

Cr. Bvo. 41. td. 
— — The (^rbat Dominion, Studies in 

Canada. O. Bvo. fir. 

POIXOCK (Sir F., Bart).— Imtroductuni 
TO THB History of the Scibmcb op 
Poutics. Cr. Bvo. m. 6dl 

— — Leading Cases done into BNGum. 
Crown Bvo .v. td, 

PRACTICAL POLITICS. Bvo. 6r. 

R(X^ERS (Prof. J. E. T.).-Coi 
Poutical Opinion. Bvo. zor. td, 

ROUTLEDGE (Tas.).— Popular 
in England. Bvo. z6r. 

RUSSELL (Sir CharlesX— New Ynwi o« 

Ireland. Cr. Bvo. er. 6d, 
— — Thb Parnbll Commissiom : ThbOhmi- 

ING Speech poR the Dbpengb. Bvo. zo«.&if. 

^p0^ular RdiHm. Sewed, ar. 

SEELEY (Sir J. R.).— Introduction to 
Political Scibncb. G1. Bvo. jr. 

SIDGWICK (Prof. Henry).— The Elements 
OP Poutics. Bvo. Z4«. net 

SMITH ((^oldwin) 

DiAN Question. Bvo. U, 
— - The United States, Z49a ZB7Z. Cr. 

Bvo. Br. 6(^ 

STATESMAN'S YEAR-BOOK, THE. \fiu 
wmd€r Statistics.) 



STATHAM (R.). — Blacks, Boers, amb 
British. (>. Bvo. te. 

STRACHEY Q, St. L.).— Thb Empire. Q\. 
Bvo. zr. td, 

THORNTON (W. T.).~A Plba for Pbasamt 
P«>PRiETORS. New Edit. Cr. Bvo. ^t, 9d% 

Indian Pubuc Works, and Cognatb 

Indian Topics. Cr. Bvo. Br. td, 

TRENCH (Capt. F.).— Thb Russo-Indiam 
Question. Cr. Bvo. ^t, td. 

WALLACE (Sir Donald M.).— Egypt and 
THE Egyptian Question. Bvo. 14/. 

PSTCaOIiOOT. 
(5'm wuUr Philosophy, p. 33.) 

SCniLPTUBB. (^##Art.) 

SOCIAL BOONOMT. 

BARNETT(E. a.).— Training op Girls pok 
Work. GL Bvo. ar. td, 

B(X)TH (CX— a Picture op Pauperism. 

Cr. Bva sr.— Cheap Edit. Bvo. Swd., td^ 
LiPE AND Labour op thb People op 

London. Yo1s.I.«IY. Cr.Bvo. 3r*6</.each.— 

Yols. Y. Yl. and Yll., ^t. td, net each voL— 

Mam to illastrate the above. { r . 
The Aged Poor in England and 

Wales— Condition. Ext. crowr Bvo. 

Br. td. net. 

BOSANQUET(B.).— Aspects op thbSooal 
Problem. By Yarious Writers. Ed. by 
B. BosANQUBT. Cr. Bva ar. td, net. 

DRAGE (G.X— The Unemployed. Cr. Bvo. 
3r. td, net. 

DYER (H.X— The Evolution op Industry. 

Bva zor. net. 

PAWCETT(H.andMrs.H.). C^MPouTWi.) 

OILMAN (N. P.). — Socialism and thb 
American Spirit. Cr. Bva 6r. td, 

(K)LDIE (J.).— The Poor and their Hafh* 
NESS Cr. Ivo. 3r. td. net. 

HILL (Ocuvia).— Homes op the London 
Poor. Cr. Bvo, sewed. z#. 

HUXLEY (Piof. T. H.).-SociAL Disbasbi 
AND Worse Remedies: Letters to the 
"Times." O.Bva sawed. z«. net. 

JEYONS(W. Stanley).— Methods OF Social 
Reporm. Bvo. zor. td, 

KIDD (B.).— Social Evolution. Cr. Bvo. 
ST. net. 

MAYOSMITH (R.X — Statistics and 
Sociology. Bva ztr. td, net. 

PEARSON (C H.X— National Lipe amd 
Character: A Forecast. O.Bva sr.neC 

STANLEY (Hon. Maad^ — ^Jn« roR 
Working Girls. Cr. %m 



SOUND. CSW 
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BAKER (Sir 

AND THEIR WaT 

Europe. Asia, A 
1B4S— B8. Illastmi 

CHASSERESSB(D. 
lUostrated. Cr. •* 

CLARK (R.).— (3ou 
S-ma3L4B»* 
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EDWARDS-MOSS (Sir J. E., Bart).>A 
Skason in Sutherland. Cr. 8vo. ix. 6d. 

KINGSLEY (G.X— Sketches in Sport and 
Natural History. Ex.cr. 8va [InFrgss. 

STATISTICS. 

STATESMAN'S YEAR-BOOK, THE. Sta- 
tistical and Historical Annual of the States 
ofthe World for the Year z8o6. Revised after 
Official Returns. Ed. byj . Scott Kblth 
and I. P. A. Renwick. Cr. 8vo. zor. 6dL 



SUBQBRT. (See MsDiaNS.) 

swnmiHo. 

LEAHY (SergeantX— The Art of Swimming 
IN THE Eton Style. Cr. Bvo^ m. 

TBCHNOLOOT. 

BENEDIKT(R.)and LEWK0W1TSCH(J.) 
— Chemical Analysis of Oils, Fats, 
Waxes, andtheir Commercial Products 
8vo. ais. net. 

BENSON (W. A. S.).— Handicraft and 
Design. Cr. 8vo. 5^. net. 

BURDETT (C. W. B.X— Boot and Shoe 
Manufacture Cr. 8vo. [Ih thi Press. 

DEGERDON (W. E.X— The Grammar of 
Woodwork. 410. y. ; sewed, xt. 

rOX <T. W.>— The Mechanism of Wbav- 

INC. Cr. 8vo. js. 6d. net. 

LETHABY (W. R.)l--Lead Work. Cr. Bvo. 
4«. 6d. net. 

X^UIS (H.). — Handbook of Gold-Milling. 
Or. thro, tos. net. 

TAGGART (W. S.).— Cotton Spinning. 
Cr. Svo. 41. net. 

VICKERMAN (CX— W001.LBK Sfinrins. 
Or. 8vo. 6s. net. 

WALKER (Louisa>— Varied Occupations 
IN Weaving and Cans and Straw -« obk. 
Globe Bvo. 3;. 6d. 

— — Varied Occupations in String Work. 
By the same. GI. Svo. y. 6d. 

THBOLOOY. 

Tks Bible— HUtory of the CkrUHanChstrek- 
J%e Church of England— Devotional Books 
— The Fathers— Hymnology—Sermons^ LeC' 
fmrts^ AeUhesses, and Theological Essesys. 

The Bible. 

HUtory ot ihs Bebk— 
Thb English Bible; An External and 

Critical History of the varions Englkh 

Translations of Scripture. By Prof. John 

Eadie. a vols. 8vo. a&r. 
Thb Bible in the Church. By Right Rev. 

Bp.WBSTCOTT. zothedit. PottSvo. \s*6d, 

BibUcal Historv— 
The Modern Reader's Bible. A Series 
of Books from the Sacred Scriptures pre- 
sented in Modem Literary Form. Ed. by 
R. G. MouLTON^ M.A. 
Proverbs. A Miscellany of Sa3rin^s and 
Poems embodying isolated Observations of 
Life. 2S.6d. 
BccLEsiASTicus. ^ A MisccUany including 
longer compositions, still embodying only 
isolated Observations of Life. zs. 6a. 
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Biblical History— 

ECCLESIASTES — WlSDOM OF SOLOMON. Each 

is a Series of Connected Writings embody- 
ing, from different standpoints, a Solution 
of the whole Mystery of Life. [In Press, 

The Book of Job. A Dramatic Poem in 
which are embodied Varying Solutions of 
the Mystery of Life. [In the Press, 

Bible Lessons. By Rev. £. A. Abbott. 
Cr. 8vo. 4r. Sd. 

Side«Lights upon Bible History. By 
Mrs. Sydney Buxton. Cr. Svo. 5X. 

Stories from the Bible. By Rev. A. T. 
Church. lUnst. Cr.Svo. 2parts.3f.6<^eau. 

Bible Readings selected from the Pen- 
tateuch and the Book of Joshua. 
Bv Rev. J. A. Cross. G1. 8va ^s. 6d, 

A Class-Book of Old Testament His- 
tory. By Rev. Dr. Maclbar. Pott 8va 
4S.6d. 

A Class-Book of New Testament His- 
tory. By the same. Pott Bvo. 5«. 6d. 

A Shilling Book of Old Testament 
History. By the same. Pott Bvo. zs, 

A Shilling Book of New Testament 
History. By the same. Pott Bvo. xs. 

The Children's Treasury of Biblb 
Stories. By Mrs. H. Gaskoxn. Pott Bvo. 
zx. each.— Part L Old Testament; II. 
New Testament ; III. Three Apostles. 

The Nations Around Israel. By A. 
Kbary. Cr. Bvo. 3X. 6d. 
rhe Old Testament— 

Scripture Readings for Schools and 
Families. By C. M. Yongb. Globe 8vo. 
xs. 6d. each : also with comments, 31. 6d, 
•ach* — Genesis to DBtriERONOMT. — ^ 
Joshua to Solomon. — Kings and thb 
Prophets.— The GospelTimes. — Apos- 
tolic Times. 

The Divine Library of the Old Testa- 
ment. By Prof. Kirkpatrick. Cr. Bvo. 
3^ . net. 

Doctrine of the Prophets. By Prof. 
Kirkpatrick. Cr. Svo. 6s. 

Thb Patbiarchs and Lawgivers of ths 
Old Testament. By F. D. Mauricb. 
Cr. Bvo. 3^. 6d, 

Thb Prophets and Kings of the Old 
Testament. By same. Cr. Bvo. 3X. 6d, 

The Canon of the Old Testament. By 
Prof H. E. Ryle. and Ed. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Philo and Holy Scripture. By Prof. 
H. E. Ryle. Cr. Svo. zor. net. 
Ths Peniattnek— 

An Historico-Critical Inquiry into thb 
Origin and Composition of the Hbxa- 
Teoch (Pentateuch and Book of 
ToshuaX By Prof. A. Kuenen. Trans, 
by P. H. WiCKSTEED, M.A. Bvo. 14s. 
The Psalms— 

Thb Psalms Chronologically Arrangbd. 
By Four Friends. Cr. Bvo. ss, net. 

Golden Treasury Psaltbr. Student's 
Edilioak of the above. Pott Bvo. 9s, 6d, netu 

The Psalms. With Introductivn and Kolas. 
By A. C. Jennings, M.A. , and W. H. 
Lowe, M.A. a vols. Or. Bvo. zor. 6d each. 

Introduction to the Study and Usb of 
thb Psalms. By Rev. }. V. Thruff. 
and Edit, a vols. Bvo. 91s. 
Isaiah — 

Isaiah xl. — lxvi. With the Shorter Pro- 
p^iedes «UMd to it. Edited by Matthbif 



THE BIBLE. 



lAUH or I BiDSALCH. Id ibc AnituniaBil 
Sncliih VenioD, witli lDtniduciia(i ud 
Notes. Ef M. AiMOLD. Cr. Ivo. 4J. 6d. 
Bible-RcadingfobSchools. TheGrwu 
Prophccj of Imcl'i RularUion (iMkli 
-' — Ixvl). Amngcd nod Edited forVoani 
By the ume. Pott Bvo. ii. 



Critical, Hiilaiiol, 



id PiopbetkiJ i ' 

VI Revised EDgluh TnuulUb 
BiBKS. indSlit. Svo. lu.l 



CHAiiAH.HebnwuidLXX. BtW.G 



The Nbw 

EHiniatU 

oftheNi 

Cr. Svo, 

The Hessacks or thi 



STAKBHT. Euay on ths IUeIM 
of MS. Evidence in the Tot 
TutuBtBl. By T. R. Biucl. 



PnofafiD 
Appeodix o* tb< 






TT. Cr. tro. lor. W 
LnicoH TO THE Nnr 
By W, J. HioiB, H.A. 



Tdtahutt. _ 

Thb Nb* TIbtaiibkt ih the Ouoinal 
Gnuc. The Taxi nriMd by Biihnp 
Westcott, D.D., ud Prof. r. J. A. 
Hoar, D.D. * »1i. Ct. Itd. ih.U: 



«[it ad«u,&i. a2— LibniyEdi'lion. Im. 



ESSEH 



F NkV 



BvJ. H.HUDDILSTOH. Potl Bvo. v.cet. 

Ixa CoHiiiMi TiAsiTitNi or THI Smome 
GotrCLa. U Ih* Tut of the RntMd 
VniaB. By It**. E. A. Abbott mai 
W. G. RUBHHOOKB. Cr. (•«. V. U. 

■ - ■■anofth.. 



RtMHamoKB. Pi 

iHTUlDlieTtOH to TT. . 

OocFcu. ByBp. Webtojtt. Cf ■»■ 



r** Gnfth— 
Synopsis op II 

Svbo-Latim 1 



N«u b* Rev, A. St 



Notaiby 
■MICE Mo 



Greek Tut*. 
a of Ibe Lif< ol 



L Fcp. <n 



«b^ 



MENT. Bduf the OutI 
our Lord Bi Einn hy St 
tiooB from th* T»l of 
UiU. Edited, with Notr 
byRa<.A.CALVEKT,M. 

Old and New SouECES.""Cr. Bto"4*- tZ 

(St. Huthew and SL Mark m ■ vol. 01.] 
Qaijtl et St. Lulu— 
Gbeex Tut, with lottoductioo a id NolH 

byRe*. J. Bond, H.A. Pi:p.STD. ti.UL 
Choice Notes oh St. Luke. Drawn bos 

Old and New SooiceL Cr. Byo. u. id. 
Tub GosrEL or the Kihgi»m or Ubavbii. 

A Coojie of LectuBB on iba GoBpal of St. 

Luke. By F. D. Hadeice. Cr.Bvo. ]j &/. 
Gttttl ^Si. /»*•— 
Thi GoaPBL o» St. Johh, By F. D. 

Uaduo. Ci.Bm. W.&& 
Choice Koteb oh St. John. Drawn bom 

Old and New Sooim. Cr. Svo, 41. td. 



BvD. N- M^ net. 
The Acts or the Apostles. By F. D. 
Uaiiuce. Cr. Ifo. w. U. 



and Ra*. A. 5. 






Geeh Text, with Notei by T, E, Pae^ 

U.A. Fcp,BvoL u.&iL 
The Chuech or thi Fiest D*— ■ ■*■ — 

Chdech or jEEOiAUM, T«e C; 

TttE GlHTrLEB, ThE ChDBCR __ 

WoELii. Lacnm on the Acu of iba 
ApoitleB. By Very R<T. C J. Vacchah. 






The EriiTLI to the Romaml Tb« 
Oreeh Text, with Kaillth Hotel. B* the 
Very Rn. C J. Vadohah. fth Edk. 

Ct.STO. f-dd. 

ErHUtANS. By F. J. A. Ho>T, D. 
Cr. Bvo. Si. 
THEEriSTLEXTOTHECoBINTHIAHB. < 



■ POOB I 
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THBOLOOr. 

The JUXAb—ccMtmued, 

Th€ E^tUs of St. Paul— 
Thb Epistub to tms Pmiuppians. a 
Revised Text, with Introduction, Notes, 
and Dissertations. By Bishop Lightpoot. 
8va XM. 
Thb Epistlb to ths Philippiams. Witb 
Translation, Para^urase, and Notes for 
English Readers. By the Very Rev. C J. 
Vaughan. Cr. Bvow 51. 

ThX EpISTLBS to thb CoLOSSIAMS ANt 

TO Philbmon. a Revised Text, with In 

trodnctions, etc. By Bishop LiGHrroor 

Qth Edit. 8va zm. 
(Thb Epistlbs to thb Ephbsiams, thb 

CoLOSsiANS, AND Phiiamon. With Id 

trodnction and Notes. By Rev. J. LI 

Davibs. and EdiL 8va ^t<. ttU 
Thb First Epistlb to thb Thbssalo 

NiAMS. By Very Rev. C. J. Vaughah 

8vo, sewed, zx. ttU 
Thb Epistlbs to thb Thbssaloniams 

Commentary on the Greek Text. By Prof 

John Eaoib. 8va zm. 

Tkt EM*tU of St. Jamtt— 
Thb Grbbk Tbxt, with Introduction and 
Notes. ByRev.JosBPHB.MAVOK. 8va i4i. 

Tk§ B^tUs of St, Joki^ 
Thb Epistlbs op St. John. By F. D 

Mauricb. Cr. 8vo. 3X. td, 
— The Greek Text, with Notes, by Bishop 
Wbstcott. 3rd KdiL Bvo. zm. td, 

Tht E^tU to tJu Hthrtwa— 
Gkbbk and English. Edited by Rev 

Fbbdbric Rbndall. Cr. 8va te. 
English Tbxt, with Commentary. By the 

same. Cr. 8vo ^t, 6d, 
Thb Grbbk Tbxt, with Notes, by Very 

Rev C. J. Vaughan. Cr. 8vo. it. 6d, 
Thb Grbbk Tbxt, with Notes and Essays, 

by Bishop Wbstcott. 8va Z41. 

EtvotatioMr— 
Lbcturbs on thb Apocaltpsb. By F. D 

Mauricb. Cr. 8vo. 31. 6d. 
Thb Rbvblation op St. John. By Rev. 

Prof. W. Milligan. Cr. Bvo. 7s. 6d. 
Lbcturbs on thb Apocalvpsb By the 

same. Crown 8va 5/. 
Discussions on the Apocalvpsb. By the 

same. Or. Bvo. 5«. 
Lbcturbs on thb Rbvblation op St. 

John. By Very Rev. C. J. Vaughan. 

$th Edit. Cr. Bvo. zor. 6d, 

Thb Biblb Word-Book. By W. Alois 
Wright, and Edit. Cr. Bvo. 7<- 64/. 

Hiitory of the OlirlBtlan OhnrolL 

CHEETHAM (Archdeacon).— History op 
thb Christian Church during thb First 
Six Centuries. Cr. Bvo. zor. 6d. 

CUNNINGHAM (Rev. John).— Thb Growth 
OP the Church in its Organisation and 
Institutions. Bvo. o*- 

CUNNINGHAM (Rev. William). — The 
Churches op Asia : A Methodical Sketch 
ofthe Second Century. O. 8va 6t. 

DALE (A. W. W.i— The Synod op Elytra, 
AND Christian Lipb in the Fourth Cbn- 
Tu»y. Cr. Bvo. Tor. 6d, 



GEE (H.) and HARDV(W. J.).— Documbnts 
Illustrative op the History op thb 
Engush Church. Cr. Bvo. [In tho Prut. 

GWATKIN (H. M.).— Selections psom 
Early Writers illustrative op Church 
History to thb Time op (>>nstantiiib. 
Cr. 8vo. 41. net. 

HARDWICK (Archdeacon).— A History op 
THE Christian Church: Middle Aia^ 
Edited by Bp. Stubbs. Cr. Bvo. lor. td, 

— — A History op thb Christian Chubch 
DURING the Repormation. 9th Edit., re- 
vised fay Bishop Stubbs. Cr. Bvo. zor. 6d, 

HORT(Dr. F. J. A.).— Two Dissertations. 
I. On MONOrENHS BEOS in Scriptubb 
AND Tradition. II. On the " Constam- 
TiNOPouTAN " Creed and other Eastsbm 
Cbbeds op the Fourth Century. 8fo. 
lt.td. 

— JuDAisTic Christianity. Cr. Bvo. 6*. 

SIMPSON (Rev. WA— An Epitome op thb 
History op thb Christian Church. 7th 
Edit. Fcp. Bvo 3f. 6d, 

SOHMf R.).— OuTUNES OP Church History. 
Transl. by Miss Sinclair. Ed. by Prof. 
GwATKiN. Cr. Bvo. 3/. 6d, 

VAUGHAN (Very Rev. C J.).— The Church 
OP the First Days: Thb Church op 
Jerusalem, The Church op thb Gbm- 
TILES, The Church op thb World. Cr. 
Bva zor. 6d. 



The OhvrOh of Rninftn<1 

CmUehUmqf— 
Catechism and (>>npirmation. By Rev. 

J. C. P. Aldous. Pott Bvo. z«. net. 
A Class-Book op the Catechism op thb 

Church op England. By Rev. Canon 

Maclbar. Pott Bva zx. td. 
A First Class-Book op the CATBCHim 

OP THE Church op England. By the 

same. Pott Bvo. 6d, 
The Order op (>>npirmation. With 

Prayers and Devotions. By the same. 

3amo. td, 

Cpiltctt— 
Collects op thb Church op Englamdw 
With a Coloured Floral Design to each 
0>llect. Cr. Bvo. las, 

DUettaMiskmoHt — 
Disestablishment and Disendowmbmt. 

What are they? By Prof. E. A. Frbb- 

man. 4th Edit Cr. Bvo. zx. 
Hand Book on Welsh Church Depend 

By the Bishop op St. Asaph. Fcap. Bvo, 

sewed. 6d. 
A Depbncb op the Church op Enolamo 

AGAINST Disestablishment. By Roun* 

dbll,EarlopSelbornb. Cr. Bvo. as.Sd, 
Anqent Facts and Fictions coNCERNnra 

Churches and Tithes By the sama. 

and Edit Cr. Bva 7s. 6d. 



DistOHt in tit Eolatum 

Dissent in its Relation to thb Church 

OP England. By Rev. G. H. Curtbis. 

Bampton Lectures for Z87Z. Cr. Bvo. 7»,6d, 
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Spif Commumiom^r- 

Those Holy Mysteries. By Rev. J. C P. 
Aldous. z6ma xx. net 

The Communion Skrvicb from the Book 
or Common Prayer. With Select Read- 
ings from the Writings of the Rev. F. D. 
Maurice. Edited ^ Bishop Colbmso. 
6th Edit. x6ma ax. odl 

Before the Table : An Inoniryi Historical 
■od Theological, into the Meaning of the 
Consecration Rubric in the CommonioD 
Service of the Church of England. By 
Very Rev. J. S. Howson. 8vo. 7X. 6tL 

First Communion. With Pra3rers and De- 
votions for the newly Confirmed. By Rev. 
Omon Maclear. aamo. 6tL 

A Manual of Instruction for Confir* 

NATION AND FiRST COMMUNION. With 

Prayers and Devotions. By the same. 
Samo. ax. 



' An Introduction to the Creeds. Bv 
Rev. Canon Maclear. Pott 8va 3X. 64, 

An Introduction to the Articles of 
the Church of England. By Rev. G. F. 
Maclear and Rev. W. W. Williams. 
Cr. 8vo. zox. td, 

A History of the Book of Common 
Prayer. By Rev F. Procter. zBtb 
Edit. Cr. 8va xox. t<L 

An Elembntay Introduction to the 
Book of Common Prayer. By Rev. F. 
Procter and Rev. Canon Maclear. 
Pott 8vo. ax. t>d. 

Twelve Discourses on Subjects com- 
nbctbd with the Liturgy and Wok- 
ship of the Church of England. By 
Very Rev. C J. Vaughan. Fcp. 8vo. 6x. 

A Companion to the Lectionarv. By 
Rev. W. Benham, B.D. Cr. 8va 4X. 6a. 

Read and Others v. The Lord Bishop of 
Lincoln. Judgment, Nov. ax, 1890. and 
E^it. 8vo. ax. net. 

Historical and Biographical--', 

The OxroKD Movwment, 1833—45. By 
Dean Church. G1. Bvo. m. 

The Life and Letters of R W. Church, 
late Dean of St. Paul's. 8vo. 7X. 6d, 

Jambs Eraser, Second Bishop of Manches- 
ter. A Memoir. x8x8— 1885. By Thomas 
Hughes, Q.C and Edit. Cr. 8vo. 6r. 

The Life of Frederick Dbnison Mau- 
rice. Chiefly told in his own letters. Ed. 
by his Son, Frederick Maurice. With 
Portraits. In a vols, and Edit. 8vo. 36X. 
Cheap Edit, a vols. Cr. 8vo. x6x. 

Life of Archibald Campbell Tait, Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury. By the Bishop of 
Wi nchbster and W. Benham, B.D. With 
Portraits. 3rd Ed. a vols. Cr. 8vo. xox. net. 

William George Ward «Mr the Oxford 
Movement. By W. Ward. Portrut. 
8vo. X4X. 

William George Ward and the Catho- 
lic Rbvival. By the Same. 8vo. x4X. 



Canterbury Diocesan Gazette. Monthly. 

8va %d, 
Jewish Quarterly Review. Edited by I. 

Abrahams and C G. Montefiore. 

Demy 8vo. 3X. 6d, 



Devotional Books. 

BASTLAKE (Lady). — Fellowship : Let- 

TEES ADDRESSED TO MY SiSTER-MoURNESS. 

Cr. 8vo. ax. 6d, 
IMITATIO CHRISTI. Libri IV. Printed 
In Borders after Holbein^Orer, and other 
old Masters, containing Dances of Death^ 
Acts of Mercy, Emblems, etc. Cr.8vo. jx.fio. 

fCINGSLEY (Charles).— Out of the Deep : 

Words for the Sorrowful. From the 

Writings of Charles Kingsley. Ext. fcp. 

8vo. 3X. td, 
>— Daily Thoughts. Selected from tha 

Writings of Charles Kingsley. By His 

Wife. Cr. 8vo. 6x. 
— — From Death To Life. Fragments of 

Teaching to a Village Congregation. Edit. 

by His Wife. Fcp. 8vo. ax. &/. 
MACLEAR (Rev. Canon).— A Manual of 

Instruction for Confirmation and 

First Communion, with Prayers and 

Devotions. 3amo. ax. 
The Hour of Sorrow ; or, The Office 

for the Burial of the Dead. 3amo. ax. 
MAURICE (F. D.).— Lessons of Hofb. 

Readings from the Works of F. D. Mauricb. 

Selected by Rev. J. Ll. Davies, M.A. Cr« 

8vo. 5X. 
RAYS OF SUNLIGHT FOR DARK DAYS. 

With a Preface by Very Rev. C. J. Vaughaw. 

D.D. New Edition. Pott 8yo. 3X.6</. 

SERVICE (Rev. J.).— Prayers for Pubuq 

Worship. O. 8vo. 4x. td, 
THE WORSHIP OF (50D, AND FEL- 

LOWSHIP AMONG MEN. By Pral. 

Maurice and others. Fcp. 8vo. 3X. && 

WELBY-GREGORY (Hon. Lady).— Luntt 
AND Clues, and Edit. Cr. 8vo. fix. 

WESTCOTT (Rt. Rev. Bishop).— Thoughts 
ON Revelation AND Life. Selections from 
the Writwgs of Bishop Westcott. Edited 
by Rev. S. Phillips. Cr. 8vo. 6x. 

WILBRAHAM (Francis M.)i— In the Serb 
AND Yellow Leaf : Thoughts and Rb- 
collections for Old and Yoono. Glob* 
Svo. 3X. 6<^ 

The Fathen. 

DONALDSON (Prof. James).— The Apos- 
tolic Fathers. A Oitical Account of their 
Genuine Writings, and of their Doctrines, 
and Edit. Cr. 8va 7X. M. 
Wlrrkt 9t ikg Gruk attd Latin Fatkgrt I 
The Apostolic Fathers. Revised Texts, 

with Introductions, Notes, Dissertations, 

and Tkanslations. By Bishoo Lightfoot. 

—Part I. St. Clement of Rome, a vols. 

Bvo. 9ax.— Part II. St. Ignatius to St. 

POLVCARP. 3 vols, and Fxiit. 8vo. 48X. 
The Apostouc Fathers. Abridged Edit. 

With Short Introductions, Greek Text, and 

English Translation. By same. 8vo. r6x. 
Index of Noteworthy Words and 

Phrases found in the Clembntinb 

Writings. 8vo. jx. 
Snc Lectures on the Ante-Nicenb 

Fathers. By F. J. A. Hort. O. 8vo. 

y.td. 
The Epistle of St. Barnabas. Its T^ 

and Authorship. With (^reek Text, I 

Yerrioii« Translation and Commentaty. 

Rev. W. Cunningham. Cr. 8va ff. 
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THBOIOOT. 

Hymnolosy. 
BROOKE (S. A.).— Christian Htmms. G1. 
8vo. M.6<1 net. "Christian Htmns AND Sbx> 
viCB Book or Bbdford Chapbl, BLooMt- 
•UKY. GL Bvo. 3f. 6(L net.— Sbxvicb Book. 
Gl. 8va u. net. 

PALGRAVE (Prof. F. T.). — Original 
Hymns, ml Edit. Pott 8va xt.^tU 

SELBORNE (Roundell, Earl oHi— Thx Book 
or Pkaisb. Pott 8vo. u. 6a. net. 

^— A Hymnal. Chiefly from " The Book of 
Pndse."— A. Royal 3amo, limp. 6d,—B. 
Pott 8yo, larger type. u.—C Fine paper. 
u.&^— with Music, Selected, Harmoniaed, 
and Composed by John Hollah. Pott 8vo. 

WOODS (Miss M. A.).— Hymns roR School 
Worship. Pott Bvo. xx. Sd. 

Bermoni, LeoturoB, AddroMM, and 
Theologloal 



ABBOT (F. E.).— ScisNTiric Thkism. Cr 

8yo. ft. 6d. 
^— Thk Way out or AcNOsnasM ; or, The 

Philosophy of Free Religion. Cr. 8va 4S.6d 

ABBOTT (Rev. E. A.).— Cambridgb Sbs* 

MONS. 8va €i. 

OxroRD Sermons. 8va jt. 6d. 

-~— Philomythus. a discusuon of Cardinal 

Newman's Essay on Ecclesiastical Miradet. 

Cr. 8va 3s. td. 

— Nkwmanianism. Cr. 8yo. t*. net. 

ABRAHAMS(I.)andMONTEFIORE(C. G.) 
— Aspects or Judaism, and Edit. Fcp. 
8vo. V. 6d, net. 

AINGER (Canon).— Sermons Preached in 
THE Temple Church. Ext. fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

ALEXANDER (Archbishop).— The Leading 
Ideas or ths Gospels. New Edit. O. 
Bvo. fix. 

BAINES(Rev. Edward).— Sermons. PreAxe 
and Memoir by Bishop Barry. Cr.tvo. Ax. 

BARRY (A.).— Ecclesiastical Expansion 
or England. Cr. 8vo. 6x. 

BATHER (Archdeacon).— On Some Minis- 
terial Duties, Catechising. Preaching, 
Etc. Edited, with a Preface, by Very Rev. 
C J. Vaughan, D.D. Fcp. 8va 4X. 6d, 

BERNARD(Canonl— TheCentralTbaoi- 
ING or Christ. Cr. Bvo. tx. UU 

— SoNGs or the Holy Nativity, Cr. 
8vo. 5x. 

BINNIE (Rev. W.).— Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 6x 

BIRKS (Thomas RawsoaX— The DirricoL- 
tibs of belur in connection with the 
Creation and the Fall, Redemption 
AND Judgment, and Edit. Cn 8va s«. 

— JosTiriCATicm and Imputed RnlH'^> 
BOUSNESS. A Review. Cr. 8vo. 6x. 

— — SVPERNATURAL RsYELATION : Or, FlfW 

Principles of Moral Theology. %w, 8v. 

BRADFORD (A. H.^— HEREDrrv and 
Christian Problems. Cr. 8vo. sx. net. 

BROOKE (S. A.).— Shokt Sermons. Crown 
Svo, dr. 



BROOKS (Bishop Phillips).— The Candle or 
the Lord : iiA other Sermons. Cr. Bvo. dx . 

— Sermons Preached in English 
Churches. Cr. Bvo. 6x. 

— • Twenty Sermons. Cr. Bvo. fix. 
-^ Tolerance. Cr. Bva sx. 6d. 

— THBLiGHT0rTiaBW0RLD.Cr.8va3x.6dL 

— The Mystery or Iniquity. Cr. Bvo. fix. 
Essays and Addresses. Cr.8vo. Bx.fidln^ 

BRUNTON rr. Lander).— Thb Bible and 
SciENCB. lunstrated. Cr. 8vo. xox. td, 

BUTLER (Archer).— Sbrmons, Doctrinal 
AMD Practical, xxth Edit. Svo. 8x. 

— Sbcono Sbrxbs or Sermons. Bvo. 7X. 
— — Lbttbrs on Romanism. Bvo. xox. 6dL 

BUTLER (Rev. (^eoA— Sermons Preached 
in Cheltenham (Allege Chapeu Bva 
7X. td. 

CAMPBELL (Dr. John M*Leod)L— The Na. 
TURE or the Atonement. Cr. Sva fix. 

— — Reminiscences and RErLECTiom. 
Edited by his Son, Donald CampbblLi 
M.A. Cr. Bvo. 7X. Sd. 

-^ Thoughts on Revelation. Cr.Sva 51. 

— — Rbsponsibilitt roR the GvirT or 
Eternal Life. Compiled from Sennons 
pteached xBsg — 31. Cr. Bva h* 

CANTERBURY (Edward White, Archbishop 
of).— BoY-LirE : its Trial, its Strbngthi 
ITS Fulness. Sundays in Wellington Col* 
lege, XBS97-73. Cr. Bvo. fix. 

The Seven Gifts. Primary Visitatiao 

Address. Cr. Bvo. fix. 

— — Christ and His Timbs. Second Visi- 
tation Address. Cr. Bva 6x. 

^— A Pastoral Lbtter to the Diocese 
or Canterburt, x8qa Bvo, sewed, xd. 

FitHBRS OF Men. Third Visitation 

Address. Cr. Bvo. fix. 

CARPENTER (W. Boyd, Bishop of Ripoo).- 
Tb9th in Tale. Addresses, chiefly to 
Chfldren. Cr. Bva 4«* 6d. 

Twilight Dreams. Cr. 8vo. 4X. fie/. 

The Permanent Elements of Re* 

UGION. and Edit Cr. Bva fix. 

Lectures on Preaching. Cr. 8va 

3X. 6d. net. 

Thoughts on Christian Reunion. Cr. 

8vo. 3X. 6d. net. 

CAZENOVE n. OibKmX-'<^MCBR«iiMG the 
BamG and ArTKitcrES or God. Bva 5X. 

CHURCH (DeanX-^HuMAK LirE AMt) iTt 

CoHDfrioNS. Ct. Bvo. fix; 
— <^ The Gifts or CnriLisAf lOK : and other 

S6tmoAs and Letflert. Cr. 8vo. 7x. tiL 
""^ Discipline of tub CHiustiAN Char- 

ACTEX ; and other Sermons. Gr. Bvo. 4s. 6d, 
-*-*' Advent Sermons, rBBk. Cr. Bvo. ^s. 6d, 
-^^ VfLLActt Sermons. Ct. Bvo. fix. 
''•'^VttLAGCSEKiroNS. and Series. Cr.Svo. fix. 
->-^ Cathedral an]> Uhiyerbity Sexkons. 

Cr. 8va fix. 
-o**" Pascal, AND other Sermons. O.Svo. fix. 

CLERGYMAN'S SELF-EXAMINATION 
CONCERNING THE APOSTLES' 
CREED. Ext. fcp. Bvo. tx. 6d 

(X)NFESSION OF FAITH (A). Fcp. Bva 
Xf, 6d% 

CONGREVE (Rev. John). — High Hopm 
AND Pleadings foe aReasonablb FAnrtH, 
NoBLEE Thoughts, and Larger Chaeity. 
Cx. %vo. s(* 
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COOKE (Josiah P., jun.).— Rbugion and 

Chbmistry. Cr. 8vo. 71. td, 
The Crbdbntials of Scibncb, Thb 

Warkant op Faitm. 8vo. Zs. 6eL net. 

CORNISH (F.).— Week by Week. Fcap. 
Bvo. 3^ . 6d. 

COTTON (Bishop).— Sbkmons pkxachbd to 
Emcslish Congregations in India. Cr. 
Bvo. js. bd* 

CUNNINGHAM (Rev. W.). — CmasnAii 
Civilisation, with Spbcsal Rbfbrbmcb 
TO India. Cr. 8vo. v. 

CURTEIS (Rev. G. H.).— The Scientific 
Obstacles to Christian Bbliep. The 
Boyle LectnreSi 1884. Cr. 8vo. 6r. 

DAVIES (Rev. J. Llewelyn).— The Gospkl 
AND Modern Life. Ext. fcp. 8vo. ts, 

•— Social Questions from the Point of 
View OF Christian Theology. Cr.Bvo. ts. 

— Warnings against Superstition. Ext. 
fcp. Bvo. or. td. 

— — The Christian Calling. Ext.fip.8vo. 6c. 
— — Order and Growth as Involved nt 

THE Spiritual (Institution of Human 

Society. Cr. 8vo. y . 6d, 

— Baptism, (Confirmation, and thb 
Lord's Supper. Addresses. Pott Bvo. u. 

DAVIDSON (Bp.).— Charge Delivered to 
the Clergy of the Diocese of Roches* 
ter, 1894. 8vo, sewed, u. net. 

DAVIES^W.).— The Pilgrim of the Infi- 
nite. Fcp. Bvo. 3f. 6d, 

DIGGLE (Rev. J. W.X^CSodumess and 

Manliness. Cr. Bvo. 6s, 

DRUMMOND (Prof. Jas.).— iNTRODUcnoM 
TO THE Study of Theology. Cr. Bvo. 5«. 

DU BOSE (W. P.).— The Soteriologv of 
THE New Testament. Cr. 8vo. js. 6d, 

BLLERTON (Rev. John).— The Houesi 
Manhood, and its Lessons for Busy 
Lives. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

FAITH AND CONDUCT : An Essay om 
Verifiable Religion. Cr. Bvo. is. 6dL 

FARRAR (Ven. Archdeacon).— Works. Utd' 
/Ifrm EditioH. Cr. Bvo. 3^. 6d. each. 

SbBKBSS AFTER (JOD. 

Eternal H<»b. WeaCaiinster Abbey 

Sermons. 
The Fall of Man : and other Sermons. 
The Witness of History to Chkist 

Hulsean Lectnres, 1870. 
The Silence AND Voices OF (jOD. Sermons. 
In the Days of Thy Youth. Marlborooi^ 

College Sermons 
Saintly Workers. Rve Lenlen Lectims. 
Bphphatha; or, The Amelioration of tha 
Mercy and Judgment. [WarM. 

Sermons and Addresses dbliyeebd in 

America. 
-»- The History or Intsrfrbtatiov. 
BampCon Lectnres, 1883. Bvo. x6s. 

riSKE (JohnX— Man's Destiny Vibwb» m 
THE Light of his Origin. Cr. Bvo. 31. td. 

rORBES (Rev. (Granville).— The Voice of 
God in the Psalms. 0-. Bvo. 61. 6d. 

rOWLE (Rev. T. W.).— A New Analogy 

between Revealed Reugion and thb 
Course and Constitution of Nature. 
Cr 8vo. 6s. 

FRASER fflishop).— Sermons. Editad by 
John W. Digolb. 9 vols. Cr. Bvo. 6«. each. 



GLOVER (E.). — Memorials of. By G. 
Glovbr. Cr. 8vo. 3^. net. 

GRANE (W. L.).— The Word and the 
Way. Cr. 8vo. 6*. 

HARE (Jnlins Charles).- The Mission of 
THE Comforter. New Ekiition. Eldited 
by Dean Plumptre. Cr. Bvo. 71. 6d. 

HAMILTON (John). -On Truth and Error. 

Cr. Bvo. ss. 
Arthur's Seat ; or. The Church of the 

Banned. Cx. Bvo. 6s 
— Above and Around : Thoughts on Cvod 

and Man. lamo. w. 6d. 

HARDWICK (Archdeacon).— Christ and 
OTHER Masters. 6th Edit. Cr. 8vo. xos.6d. 

HARRIS (Rev. G. C.).— Sermons. With a 
Memoir bv C. M. Vongb. Ext. fcp. 8va 6ff. 

HORT (F. J. A.).— The Way, the Truth, 

THE Life. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 
Judaistic Christianity. Cr. 8vo. 6s, 

HUGHES (T.).— Manliness of Christ. 

and Edit. Fcp. Bvo. 3;. 6d. 
HXJTTON (R. H.). {Sse p. a6.) 

HYDE (W. de W.X— Outlines of Social 
Theology. Cr. 8vo. dr. 

ILLINGWORTH (Rev. I. R.X— Sermons 

PREACHED IN A COLLEGE UHAPBL. Cr.8vO. f«. 

University and Cathedral Sermons. 

Crown Bvo. 5^. 

Personality, Human, and Divine. 

Crown 8vo. 6s. 

JACOB (Rev. J. A.).— Building in SilxhcbI 
and other Sennons. Ext. fcp. Bvo. 6s. 

JAMES (Rev. Herbert). — The Countxt 
Clergyman and his work. Cr. Bvo. 6s, 

JEANS (Rev. G. E.).— Haileybury Chapel t 
and other Sermons. Fcp. 8vo. v* 6</. 

JELLETT (Rev. Dr.).— The Elder Son : 

and other Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
^— The Efficacy of Prayer. Cr. Bvo. is. 

KELLOGG (Rev. S. H.).— The Light ov 
Asia and the Light of the World. Cr. 
Bvo. js.6d, 

— • Genesis and Growth of Reugion. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

KELLY (E ). — Evolution and Effort. 
Cx. Bvo. 4s. 6d. net. 

KINGSLEY (Charles), (fits Coluktbd 
Works, p. a6.) 

KIRKPATRICR (Prof.).— The Diyinb Li- 

BEARY OF THE OlD TESTAMENT. Cr. 8vO. 

y. net. 
Doctrine OF THE Prophets. Cr. Bvo. 6§, 

KYNASTON (R«v. Herbert, D.D.).-Chk^ 
tbnham College Sermons. Cr. 8vo. 6s, 

LBGGR (A. O.).— The Growth of the Tbm* 
poral Power of the Papacy. Cr. Bvo. Zs.6d, 



LIGHTF(X)T (Bishop).— Leaders in the 

Northern Church : Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 6s, 
—- Ordination Addresses and Counsels 

TO Clergy. Cr. 8va 6«. 
<— — Cambridge Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 61. 
— - Sermons preached in St. Paul's 

Cathedral. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Sermonson Special Occasions. Bvo. 6s. 

— A Charge deuverbd to the Clerov 

OF THE Diocese OF Durham, x886. Bva as. 
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STEWART (Prof. Balfonr) and TAIT (Prof. 

P. G.).— The Unsbbn Univbrsb, or Pmr- 

ncAL Spbculations on a Futukb Statb. 

xsth Edit. Cr. 8va 6s, 
-^ Paradoxical Phi losopht : A Seqnel to 

tibe above. Cr. 8va js, td, 

STUBBS (DeanX— For Christ and Cmr. 
Sermons and Addresses. Cr. 8va fit. 

— **Christus Imperator!" A Series of 
Lectnre-Sermons. Cr. 8vo. (a, 

TAIT (Archbp.>.— Thb Present Conditior 
OF the Church op England. Primary 
Visitation Charge. 3rd Edit. 8vo. 3«. td, 

— Duties op the Church op England. 
Second Visitaticm Addresses. 8va 41. td, 

^— The Church op the Future. Quad- 
rennial Visitation Charges. Cr. 8va v* td, 

TAYLOR (Isaac).— The Restoration Of 
Beuep. Cr. 8va %s, td, 

TEMPLE (Frederick, Bishop of London).— 
Sermons Preached in the Chapel of 
Rugby School. Second Series. Ex.fcp.8vo. 
fir. Third Series 4th Edit Ext.fcp.8vo. ta. 

— The Relations Between Reugiom 
and Science. Bampton Lectures, X884. 
jth and Cheaper Edition. Cr. 8va ts, 

TRENCH (Archbishop). — The Hulsbae 
Lectures for 1845—6. 8vo. js. td, 

TULLOCH (Principal).— The Christ of the 

(30SPELS AND the ChRIST OF MODBRN 

CRiTiasM. ExL fcp. 8va 41. td, 

VAUGHAN (C. J., Dean of Landaff).— Me- 
morials op Harrow Sundays. 8va xo$,td, 

— EPIPHANT,LENT,ANDEASTBR.8vO.ZOr.6if. 

— Heroes op Faith, and Edit. Cr.Svo. ta 

— Life's Work and God's Discipline. 
, Ext. fcp. 8vo. M. ttL 

The Wholesome Words of Jesus 

Christ, and Edit. Fcp. 8va 31. td, 

Foes OF Faith, and Edit. Fcp.8va ^,td, 

Christ Satisfying the Instincts of 

Humanity, and Edit. Ext.fcp.8vo. ia,td, 
• Counsels fox Young Students. Fcp. 

Bvo. a«. td. 
The Two Great Temptations, and 

Edit. Fcp. 8vo. 3«. td, 
Addresses por Young Clbrg¥mbm. 

Ext. fcp. 8vo. 41. td, 
'*My Son Give Me Thine Hbabt." 

Ext. fcp. 8va 5f . 
— ^ Rest Awhile. Addresses to Toflers in 

the Ministry. Ext fcp. 8vo. ss, 
'— Temple Sermons. Cr. Bvo. zor. td, 
— ^ Authorised or ReyisbdT Sermons. 

Cr. 8vo 7t.td, 
'— Lessons of the Jross and Pasuom; 

Words prom the Cross; The Reigm of 

Sin ; The Lord's Prayer. Four Coorsas 

of Lent Lectmes. Cr. 8vo. lor. td, 
University Sermons, New and Old. 

Or. 8vo. zor. 6^ 
The Prayers of Jesus Christ. Globe 

Ivo. jt, td, 

— DONCASTBR Sermons ; Lessons of Life 
AKD Godliness; Words from the 6ot- 
rsLt. Cr. 8vo. xor. td, 

-^ Notes for Lectures on Confisma* 

TiON z4th Edit Fcp. Bvo. u. td, 
•»— Restful Thoughts in Restless Timbi. 

CkownSvo. 5f. 

— Last Words in the Templs Church 

GL 8va St, 



VAUGHAN (Rev. D. T.).-The Present 
Trial op Faith. Cr. Bvo. ss. (Set p. a6.) 

VAUGHAN (Rev. E. T.)— Some Reasons of 
OUR Christian Hope. Halsean Lectnras 
for 2875. Cr. 8vo. tt, td, 

VAUGHAN (Rev. Robert).— Stones from 
THE Quarry. Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 51. 

VENN (Rev. John).— On some Charactbr* 
iSTics OP Belief, Scientific, and Rb- 
UGious. Halsean Lectures, z86q. Bvo. tt,td, 

WELLDON (Rev. r. E. C).— The Spiritual 
Life : and other Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 6r. 

WESTCOTT (Rt Rev. B. F., Bishop of Dnr- 

ham).— On the Reugious Office of thb 

Universities. Sermons. Or. Bvo. 41. td, 
^— Gifts for Ministry. Addresses to Can* 

didates for Ordination. Cr. Bvo. xt. td. 
^— The ViciOKV of the Cross. Sermons 

Preached in xBBB. Cr. Bvo. y. td. 
From Strength to Strength. Three 

Sermons (In Memoriam J. B. D.l Cr. 8va t. 
The Revelation of the Risen Lord. 

4th Edit Cr. Bva tt, 

The Historic 1 aith. Or. 8vo. 6*. 

The Gospel of the Resurrection. 

6th Edit. Cr. Bva 6r. 
The Revelation of the Father. Cr. 

8vo. tt. 
<— Christus 0>nsummator. Cr. Bva tt, 
•— Some Thoughts from the Ordinal. 

Cr. 8va tt, td, 
SoaAL Aspects op Christianity. Or. 

Bva 6r. 
— • The Gospel op Life. Or. Bvo. tt. 
<— Essays in the History of Reugioui 

Thought in the West. Globe Bvo. st, 
— - Incarnation and Common Life. Or. 

Bvo. 9t. 

WHITTUCK(C A.).— Church of England 
AND Recent Reugious Thought. Cr. 
Bva jt.td. 

WICKHAM (Rev. E. C).— Wellington 
Collbc» Sermons. Cr. Bva 6r. 

WILKINS (Prof. A. S.).— The Light op thb 
World: An Essay, and Ed. Cr.Bvo. \t,td, 

WILLIAMSON (M. B).— Truth and the 
Witness Cr. 8vo. 41. td, 

WILLINK (A.).— The World of the Un- 
seen. Cr. 8va v. td. 

WILSON (J. M., Archdeacon of Manchestwr). 

—Sermons Prbached in Clifton Collbgb 

Chapel, and Series, 1B88 ga Cr. Bva 6*. 
— — Essays and Addresses. Crown 8va 

9t,td net. 
— Some Contributions to the Reugioui 

Thought of our Time. Or. Bva 6r. 

WOOD (C J.).— Survivals in Christianity. 
Crown Bva tt. 

WOOD (Rev. E. G.).— The Regal Powbb 
OF THE Church. 8va 4t,td. 

THEKAPSUTIOS. {Set MEDiaNE, p. aB ) 

TRAVBLATIOIIB. 

/VvM tM4 Greek— Fr am HU limHmm Fym a§ 
LmHm—/nU JLaHm emd Greek Verte, 

Ftom tlMOrMk. 

SPECIMENS OF GREEK TRAGEDY. 
TransL bj GoLDwm Smitr, D.CL. avobi 
GL Bva lor. 
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TRANSLATIONS— fM/«»M^</. 

AESCHYLUS.— Thb Suppucbs. WithTxans- 
lation. by T. G. Tucker, Litt.D. 8va ios.6d. 

^— The Sbvbn against Tmbbbs. With 
Translation, by A W. Vbkxall, LittD. 
8vo. 7«. 6d, 

— The Chobphori. With Translation. By 
the same. 8vo. xas. 

EuMBNiDBS. With Verse Translatioo, 

by Bernard Drake, M.A 8vo. ^, 

ARATUS. (See Physiograpmt, p. 34.) 

ARISTOPHANES.— The Birds. Trans, into 
English Verse, by B. H. Kebtnedv. 8va 6s. 

— Scholia Aristophanica. Transl. by 
W. G. Rutherford, LL.D. Vols. I. and 
II. Svo. $os, net. 

ARISTOTLE ON FALLACIES; or, The 
SoPHisnci Elbnchi. With Translation, by 
E. Posts M.A 8va Ss, td, 

ARISTOTLE.- The First Book of the 

Mbtaphtsics of Aristotle. By a Cam* 

faridee Ghradnate. 8vo. <x. 
The Poutics. By J. E. C Wblldom, 

M.A Cr. Svo. xor. (uL 
— — TheRhbtoric By same. Cr.Svo. ^s,bd. 
-—— The Nicomachean Ethics. By same. 

Cr. 8vo. 7X. 6d. 
— — On the Constitution of Athens. By 

E. PosTE. and Edit. Gr. Svo. 31. td. 
The Poetics. By S. H. Butcher, LitLD. 

Svo. xof.net. — Text and Translation. 3«.net. 

BION. (5'^« Theocritus.) 

EURIPIDES.— The Tragedies in English 
Verse. By A S. Wat, M.A 3 vols. Cr. 
Svo. (a. net each. 

*-^- Alcestis, Hecuba, Medea. Separately, 
ewed. XX. id. each. 

HERODOTUS.— The History. By G. C 
Macaulay, M.A. t vols. Cr. Sva zB«. 

HOMER— The Odyssey done into Emo* 
usH Prose, bv S. H. Butcher, M.A, and 
A Lang. M.A Cr. Sva 6r. 

— The Odyssey. Books I.— XII. TransL 
into English Verse by Earl op Carnarvon. 
Cr. Svo. 7X. 6d. 

— The Iliad done into Engush Pro8B| 
bv Andrew Lang. Walter Leaf, ana 
ETrnest Mybrs. Or. Svo. xw. td, 

The Iliad done into Engush Verse. 

By A. S. Way, M.A. a vols. 4to. xos,td,nt!L 

MOSCHUS. (.?«« Theocritus). 

PINDAR.— The Extant Odes. By Ernest 

Myers. Cr. Svo. 51. 
PLATO.— TiM^us. With Translation, by 

R D. Archbr-Hind, M.A Sva x6«. 

i,Sti also Golden Treasury Series, p. a6.) 
POLYBIUS.— The Histories. By E. S. 

Shuckburgh. Cr. Svo. 941. 
SOPHOCLES.— CEdipus the King. Trans 

lated into English Verse by E. D. A MoRS> 

head, M.A. Fcp. Svo. 3*. td, 

UHEOCRITUS, BION, and MOSCHUS 

By A. Lang, M.A Pott Svo. w td.ntit.— 

Large Paper Edition. Svo. 9f. 
XENOPHON.— The Complete Works. 

By H. G. Dakyns, M.A Cr. Sva— Vols. 1 

and II. xof. td. each. 

From tb* ItaliaiL 

DANTE.— Thk Purgatory. With TraBi\. 
and Notes, by A. J. Butlbr. Cr.Svo. xas.6d. 



DANTE. —The Paradise. By A. J . Butler. 

and Edii Cr. Svo. xzs. td. 

The Hell. By the same. Cr. Svo. xzs.td, 

De Monarchia. By F. J. Church. 

Sva 4«. td. 
The Divine Cobibdy. By C. E. Nor* 

TON. I. Hell. II. Purgatory. III. 

Paradise. Cr. Sva ts. each. 
New Life of Dantb. TransL by C £. 

Norton. 5f. 
The Purgatory. Transl. by C. L 

Shadwell. Ext. cr. Svo. xof. net. 

Ftom tbe Latin. 

CICERO.— The Life and Letters of Mar* 
CDS TuLLius Cicero. By the Rev. G. E 
Jeans, M.A and Edit. Cr. Svo. xor. ttL 

The Academics. By J.S.Reid. 8va 5f.6i. 

In Defence of Cluentius. By W. 

Peterson, M.A Cr. Svo. 5*. 

HORACE : The Works of. By J. Lonsdale, 
M.A, and S. Lee, M.A. GL Svo. ys. td, 

— The Odes in a Metrical Paraphrase. 
ByRM.HovENDEN,B.A Ext.fa3.8vo. ^s.td. 

— — Life and Character : an Epitomb of 

his Satires and Epistles. By R. M. 

HovENDEN, B.A Ext. fcp. Sva 41. td, 
— • Word for Word from Horace : Ths 

Odes Literally Versified. ByW.T. Thorn* 

TON, CB. Or. Sva js. td, 

JUVENAL.— Thirteen Satires. By Alex. 
Lbbpbr, LL.D. New Ed. Cr. Sva v* td. 

LIW.— Books XXI.— XXV. The Second 
Punic War. By A T. Church, M.A., and 
W. J. Brodribb, M.A. Cr. Sva fs. td,— 
Book XXI separately, as. 

MARCUS AURELIUS ANTONINUS.- 
Book IV. of the Meditations. With 
Translation and Commentary, by H. Cross* 
M.A Svo. ts. 



\ 



SALLUST.— The Conspiracy of Catiloib 

AND THE JUOURTHINE WaR. By A W. 

Pollard. Cr. Svo. ts. — Catiune. v* 

TACITUS, The Works of. By A J. 
Church, M.A, and W. J Brodribb, M.A 
The History. 4th Edit Cr. Sva ts. 
The Agricola and Gbrmania. ¥rith the 

Dialogue on Oratory. Cr. Sva 4s, td. 
The Annals. 5th Edit. Cr. Sva js. td. 

VIRGIL : The Works of. By J. Lonsdal& 
M. A., and S. Lee, M.A. Globe Svo. 3s, td. 

The /Bneid. By J. W. Mackail, M.A 

Cr. Svo. 7S. td. 

Into Latin and Greek Verse. 
CHURCH (Rev. A. J.l— Latin Version of 
Selections from Tennyson. By Prot 
CoNiNGTON, Prof Sebley, Dr. HBSSBTi 
T. E. Kebbel, &C. EditedbyA. J. Chubch, 
M.A. Ext. Kp. Svo. ts. 

GEDDES (Prof. W. D.>.— Floscuu GsiKi 
Borbalbs. Cr. Sva ts. 

KYNASTON (Herbert D.D.).— Exxmplasu 
Chbltonibnsia. Ext. fcp. Sva 5*. 

VOTAGBB AND TRAVELS. 

iSu aiso History, p. xx ; Sport, p. 37.) 
APPLETON (T. G.).— A Nile Jouwal. 
Illostrated by Eugene Benson. Cr.Sva <f* 
'* BACCHANTE." The Cruise of HJILS. 
" Bacchante," XS79— xSSa. CompilMl fam 
the Private Jonmals, Letters and Moto^MMkl 
of Prince Albert Victor and Pxnci 
QiBOiuGiB OT Walbs. Bt the Rev. Csaoi 
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BAKER (Sir Samael W.>.-^Ismailia. A 
Narrative of the Expedition to Central 
Africa for the Suppression of the Slave Trade, 
oixanised by Ismail, Khedive of Egypt 
Cr. 8vo. 6t. 

Thb Nile Tribdtakibs op Abtssimia, 

AND THE SwORD HuNTBRS OP THS HaMBAM 

Akabs. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 
— • The Albert N'vanza Great Basin of 

THE Nile and Exploration op the Nile 

Sources. Cr. 8va 6s, 
— — Cyprus AS I SAW IT IN x87q. 8va xas,6d, 

BARKER (LadyX— A Year's Housbkeepimq 
IN South Aprica. Illostr. Cr. 8va js, 6d. 

— Station Lips in New Zealand. Cr. 
8vo. 3S. 6d. 

«— Letters to Guv. Cr. 8vo. v, 

BLENNERHASS£Tr(R.)and SLEEMAN 
(L.) — Adventures in Mashonaland. Cr. 
8vo. y. 6d, 

BOUGH ION (G. H.) and ABBEY (E. A.!- 
Sketching Rambles in Holland. Vath 
niostrations. Fcp. 4to. ax«. 

BROOKS (Bishop P.).— Letters op Travel. 
£jct. cr. 8vo. is, 6d. net. 

CAMERON (V. L.X— Our Future Highwat 
to India, a vols. Cr. 8vo. azjr. 

CAMPBELL a. F.).— Mv Circular Notbs. 
Cr. 8va 6s, 

CARLES(W.R.).— LipeinCorba. 8vo.1af.64i 

CAUCASUS: Notes on the. By "Wan- 
derer." 8vo. qs. 

COLE (G. A G.).— The Gypsy Road: A 
Tourney prom Krakow to Coblentz. Cr. 
fivo. 6s. 

CRAIK (Mrs.). — An Unknown Countkt. 
Illostr. by F. NoBL Paton. Roy. 8vo. js6d, 

— An Unsentimental Journey THROUGH 
Cornwall. IHostrated. 4to. i3«. 6d, 

DILKE (Sir Charles). {Set pp. 30, 36.) 

DORR (J. C. R.).— The Flower op Eng- 
land's Face. Pott 8vo. y. 

DUFF (Right Hon. Sir M. £. Grant).— Notes 
op an Indian Journey. 8va zq^. 6d 

PORBES (Archibald).— Souvenirs op some 

Continents. Cr. 8vo. 3t. 64, 
'— Barracks, Bivouacs, and Battles. 

Cr. 8vo. y, 6d 

FORBES-MITCHELL(W.>-Reminiscbncbs 
op the Great Mutiny. Cr. 8vo. jr. 6d, 

FULLERTON (W. M.).— In Cairo. Fcp. 
tvo. y,6d, 

GONE TO TEXAS: Letters prom Our 
Bovs. Ed. by Thos. Hughes. Qr.Svo. 4s.6d, 

GORDON (Lady Dnff). — Last Letters 
PROM Egypt, to which are added Lbttbm 
PROM THE Cape, and Edit. Cr. 8va or. 

GREEN (W. S.).— Among tme Selkirk 
Glaciers. Cr. 8vo. is, 6J. 

HOOKER (Sir Joseph D.) aad BALL OX— 
Journal op a Tour in Marocco and the 
Great Atlas. 8vo. air. 

hObNER (Baron voo).— A Ramble Round 
THE World. Ct. 8vo. 6r. 

HUGHBSfThos.).— Rugby, Tennessee. Cr. 
•va 4«. otf. 

— Vacation Rambles. Cr. 8vo. 6f. 



JACKSON (F. G.).-The Great Frozen 
Land. Ed. by A. Montbpiore. 8vo. 
x$s, net. 

KALM (P.).— Account op his Visit to Eng- 
land. Trans. J. Lucas. Illns. 8vo. xax.net. 

KING^LEY (CharlesV— At Last : A Christ- 
inas in the West Inmes. Cr. 8vo. ys, 6d. 

KINGSLEY (Henry). — Tales op Old 
Travel. Cr. 8vo. 3X. 6d. 

KIPLING (J. L.).— Beast and Man in 
India. Illastrated. Ext. cr. 8vo. js. 6d, 

MAHAFFY (Prof. J. P.).— Rambles and 
Studies in Greece. Illost. 0. 8va xos,6d, 

MAHAFFY (Prof. J. P.) and ROGERS 
CJ. E.X — Sketches prom a Tour through 
Holland and Germany. Illustrated by 
J. E. Rogers. Ext. cr. 8vo. xor. 6d, 

NORDENSKldLD. — Voyage op thb 
"Vbga" round Asia and Europe. By 
Baron A E. Von NoRDENSKidLD. Trans, by 
Alex. Leslie. 400 Illostrations, Maps, etc. 
a vols. 8vo. ^is.— Popular Edit. Cr. 8va 6r. 

OLIPHANT (Mrs.). {Su History, p. 13.) 

OLIVER (Ci^ S. P.).— Madagascar : An 
Historical and Descriptive Account of 
the Island, a vols. Med. 8va sar. 6d, 

PALGRAVE (W. CMfford).— A Narrativk 
OP A Year's Journey through Central 
AND Eastern Arabia, x86a.63. Cr. 8va 61. 

— Dutch Guiana. 8vo. 9/. 

'— Ulysses; or, Scenes and btndies In 
many Luuls. 8vo. xar. 6d, 

PARKMAN (F.). — The Oregon Traiu^ 
Illustrated. Med. 8vo. an. 

PERSIA, EASTERN. An Account op thk 
Journeys op the Persian Boundary 
Commission, x870'7X-7a. a vols. 8vo. 4ar. 

PIKE(W.>—TheBarrenGroundop North- 
ern Canada. 8vo. xor. 6d, 

ST. JOHNSTON (A.).— Camping among. 
Cannibals. Cr. 8va ^r. 6d, 

SANDYS (J. £.1— An Easter Vacation m 
Greece. Or. 8vo. 3r. 6d, 

SMITH ((yoldwin)— A Trip to England.. 
Pott 8vo. 3r. 

OxpoRD AND her Colleges. PottSvo. 31. 

Illustrated Edition. 6r. 

STRANOFORD (Viscountess). — Egyptian 
Sepulchres and Syrian Shrines. New 
Edition. Cr. 8vo. is. 6d. 

TAVERNIER (Baron): Travels in India 
OP Jean Baptiste Tavernibr. TransL 
by Y. Ball, LLJ>. a vols. 8vo. 4ar. 

TRISTRAM(0.). {Stt Illustrated Books. > 

TURNER (Rev. G.). {Sss Anthropology.) 

WALLACE (A. R). (Sts Natural History.) 

WATERTON (Charles).— Wanderings in 
Sooth America, the North-West op 
the United States, and the Antilles. 
Edited by Rev. T. Gw Wood, inostr. Cr. 
8va 6s.^Pes^l/s MdMcH, 4to. 6d. 

WATSON (R. Spence).— A Visit to Wazan, 
THE Sacred City OP Morocco. 8vo. xos,6a, 

YOE (Shway). ^Thb Burman. and Editioiu 
8vo. xar. 6(bL 
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TOUNO, Book! for tlM. 
(Set alsa BiBUCAL History, p. 38.) 

ASOP—CALDECOTT —Some op iEsop's 
Fables* with Modem Instances, shown in 
Dengns by Randolph Caldboott. 4to. 5«. 

«— ^op's Fables. Selected by T. Jacobs. 
Illostrated by R. Heighway. Gilt or uncut. 
Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

ARIOSTO. — Paladin and Saracen. Stories 
from Ariosto. By H. C Hollway-Cal- 
THROP. Illustrated. Cr. 8va 6s, 

ATKINSON (Rev. J. C).— The Last of 
THE Giant Killers. Globe 8va 3s. 6d. 

— • Walks, Talks, Travels, and Exploits 
OP two Schoolboys. Cr. 8vo. %s. 6d, 

— — Playhours and Half-Holidays, OB 
Further Experiences of two School- 
boys. Cr. 8vo. 3J. 6d. 

— Scenes in Fairyland. Cr. 8vo. 41. 6d. 

AWDRY (Frances).— The Story of a Fbl 
low Soldier. (A Life of Bishop Pattesoo 
for the Young.) Globe 8va ax. to, 

BAKER (Sir S. W.).— True Tales for mt 
Grandsons. Illustrated. Cr. 8ya 31. 6tL 

— Cast up by the Sea : or, The Adyeh- 
TURES OF Ned Gray. Illust. Cr. 8vo. 6>. 

BARKER (Lady).— The White Rat. GL 
8va M. 6d, 

BARLOW (Jane).— The End of Elfintown. 
lUust. by L. HousMAN. Cr. 8vo. 5f.— 
EiUtioH as Luxt. Rov. 8vo. axx. net. 

CARROLL (Lewis). — Alice's ADyBNTURB5 
m Wonderland. With 4a Illustrations by 
Tbnniei. Cr. 8yo. 6s, net. 
PiMs Editum. With all the original 

Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. ax. 6€L net. 
A German Translation of the same. 
Cr. 8vo. 6s, net -A French Transla- 
tion OF THE SAME. Or. 8vo. 6$, net. 
Am Italian Translation of the samb. 
Cr. 8yo. 6$, net. 

Alice's Adventures Under-ground. 

Being a Fascimile of the Original MS. Book, 
afterwards developed in to " Alice's Adven- 
tures in Wonderland." With 37 lUustra- 
tioD* by the Author. Cr. 8vo. jf net. 
— — Through the Looking-Glass and 
WHAT AucE FOUND THERE. With 50 Illus- 
trations by Tennibl. Cr. 8vo. 6s. net. 
Pto^Us Edition. With all the original 

Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. ax. 6€L net. 
People's Edition of ''Alice's Adventures In 
WonderUnd," and " Through the Looking- 
Glass." X voL Cr 8vo. 4X. 6d. net. 
-^ Rhyme? and Reason With 65 Illus- 
trations by Arthur B. Frost, and 9 by 
Henry Holiday. Cr. 8vo. 6x. net. 

A Tangled Talb. With 6 Illnstratioiis 

by Arthur B. Frost. Cr. 8vo. as, 64. net 

Sylvib and Bruno. With 46 lUustra- 

tkms by Harry FuRNiss. Cr.8vo. 7X.<Ulnet. 

— -^^ Concluded. With Illustrations by 
Harry Furniss. Cr. 8vo. 7X. 6d. net 

The Nursery "AucB." TwentvCokNirad 

Enlargements from Tennibl's Illustrations 
to "Alice's Adventures in Wonderland," 
with Text adapted to Nursery Readers. 
4to, 4/. net. 

ThbHuntingofthb Shark, Am AQOHi 

IN Eight Fits. With 9 lUustxatioas \)if 
Hmmtr Holiday, Or. 8yo. At, td, ii«L 



CLIFFORD (Mrs. W.K.1— Anyhow Stories. 
With Illustrations by Dorothy Tennamt. / 
Cr. 8vo. XX. 6d, ; paper covers, xx. 

CORBETT (Julian).— For CjOd and CjOLD. 
Cr. 8vo. 6s, 

CRAIK(Mrs.). — Auce Learmont : A FAiRf 

Talb. Illustrated. Gk>be8vo. as,6d, 
— — The Adventures of a Brownie. Illui- 

trated by Mr«. Alungham. GL 8va as,6d. 
The Little Lame Prince and hh 

Traybllino Cloak. Illustrated by J. McL 

Ralston. Globe 8vo ax. 6d. 
Our Year : A Child's Book in Proo 

AND Verse. Illustrated. Gl. 8vo. ax. 6d. 
Little Sunshine's Holiday. Glob* 

8vo. as,6d, 
The Fairy Book : The Best Popular 

Fairy Stories. Pott 8vo. ax. 6d net. 
^— Children s Poetry. Ex. fcp. 8vo. 4X.64^ 
^— Songs of our Youth. Small 4ta 6x. 

DE MORGAN (MaryX— The Necklace of 
Princess Fiorimonde, and other Stories. 
Illustrated by Walter Crane. Ext fcp. 
8va 3^- 6d,—lsxat Paper Ed., with lUns- 
tntiooB on India Paper, xoo copies printed. 

FOWLER (W. W.). CS'm Natural History.) 

FRASER(Mr8.).— The Brown Ambassador. 
Cr. 8vo. 3X. 6d, 

GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES. Translated by 
Lucy Crane, and Illustrated by Walto 
Cramu, Cr. 8vo. 6x. 

GREENWOOD Qessy E.). — Thb Mooh 
Maiden: AND OTHER Stories. Cr.8vo. v.6^ 

JERSEY (Countess oQ.— Maurice : or. Thb 
Red Jar. Illustrated by Rosib M. M. 
Pitman. GL 8vo. ax. 6d. 

-^ Eric, Prince of Lorlonia. Illustrated 
by A. R. Woodward. Cx, 8vo. 6x. 

KEARY (A. and E.).— The Heroes of 
AsGARD. Tales from Scandinavian My- 
thology. Globe 8vo. ax. 6d 

KEARY (E.1— The Magic Valley. Illnstr. 
by"E.V.B.»' Globe 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

KINGSLEY (Charles).— The Heroes; oc, 

Greek Fairy Tales for my Children. Cr. 8vo. 

3X. 6d, — PrssentaiioH Ed,, gilt edges. 7s.6d, 

— — Madam How and Lady Why : or, First 

Lessons in EUurth-Lore. Cr. 8vo. v. 6d. 

The Water-Babies : A Fairy Tale for a 

Land Baby. Cr. 8vo. 3X. 6d. — New Edit. 
lUus. by L. Sambournb. Fcp. 4to. xax. && 

KIPLING (Rudyard).— The Jungle Book. 

Illustrated. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 
—— The Second Jungle Book. Illustrated. 

Cr. 8vo. 6x. 

MACLAREN (Arch.).— The Fairy Family. 
A Series of Ballads and Metrical Tales. 
Cr. 8vo. 5x. 

MACMILLAN (Rev. Hugh). (See p. 44.) 

MADAME TABBY'S ESTABLISHMENT. 
ByKARi. IIIust.byL.WAiN. Cr.Svo. 4s, 6d, 

MAGUIRE (J. F.l— Young Prince Mari- 
gold. iPustratecL Globe 8vo. 4X. 6d, 

MARTIN'. (Frances).— The Poet's Hour. 
Poetry selected for Children. Pott8vo. a*,6d, 
%YvxS^\MA'mTHrmFoErs, PottSvo. 

\ 
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MAZINI (Linda).— In the Goldbn Srsll. 
With Illustrations. Globe 8va is, td. 

MOLESWORTH (Mxs.1— Works. lUnstr. 

Globe Bvo. ax. to, each. 

" Cakxots," Just ▲ Ltttlb Bot. 

A Christmas Child. 

Christmas-Trbb Land. 

Thb Cuckoo Clool, 

Four Winds Farm. 

Grandmother Dbar. 

Hbrr Baby. 

LiTTLS Miss Pbggv. 

Thb Rbctort Children. 

Rosy. 

The Tapestry Room. 

Tell Mb a Story. 

Two LiTTLB Waifs. 

" Us " : An Old-Fashioned Story. 

Children or the Castlb. 

A Christmas Posy. 

Nurse Hbathbrdalb's Story. 

The Girls and I. 

My New Home. 

Mary. 
<-^ Four Ghost Stories. Cr. Svo. 6s, 

— Sheila's Mystery. Illustrated. Cr. 
Svo. 3/s.td, 

——The Carved Lions. Illust. Cr.Svo. 3^.6^ 

OLIPHANT (Mrs.). — Agnes Hopbtoun's 
Schools AND Holidays. Illnsk. GLSyo. 9s,6d, 

PALGRAVE (Francis Turner).— Thb Fiyb 
Days' Entbrtainmbnts at Wbntwokth 
Gran<s. Small 4to. 6r. 

— The Children's Treasury or Lyrical 
Poetry. Pott 8vo. a*. td,—Ot in t parts, 
XI. each. 

PATMORE (C).— The Children's Gra* 

LAND FROM THE BEST POBTS. POtt 8yO. 

%g, 6d, net. 



ROSSETTI (Christina). — Speaking 
NESSBS. Illust. by A. Hughes. O.Syo. At'^d. 

— — Sino-Song: a Nursery Rhyme-Book. 
Small 4to. iS, 6d. 

RUTH AND HER FRIENDS: A Story 
roR Girls. Illustrated. Globe Bva 9s,6d, 

ST. JOHNSTON (A.). — Campino among 
Cannibals. Cr. 8vo. is, 6d. 

-^ Charlie Asgarde: Thb Story or a 
Friendship. Illustrated by Hugh Thom- 
son. Cr. 8va 5f . 

«*ST. OLAVE'S" (Author oO> Illnstrated. 
Globe 8va 

When I was a Little Girl. a«. 64. 
NiNB Years Old. ax. 6d, 
When Papa Comes Homb. 41. 6d, 
Pansib's Flour Bin. ax. 6d. 

STEEL (F. A.).— Tales or the Punjab. 
(Sm utuUr Illustrated Books, p. 15.) 

STEWART (Aubrey).— The Talb or Trov. 
Done into English. Globe 8vo. 3X. 6tL 

SWIFT.— Gulliver's Travels. {SumuUr 
Illvstrated Books, p. 15.) 

TENNYSON (Lord H.).— Jack and thb 
Bean-Stalk. English Hexameters. lUnrt. 
by R. Caldboott. Fcp. 4ta 31. 6d, 

"WANDERING WILLIE" (Author of).- 
CoNRAO THE Squirrel. GlooeSvo. ax. ML 

WARD (Mrs. T. Humphry).— MnxY amd 
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